


oe 2 oe ww 


NRAEH - 

STRUGGLE ~ 
with A. a 
mia nae 


_M. CHRISTIE 






) \4aTt ON } 


Makers of the Highest Grade Turkish 
-. and Egyptian Cigarettes in the World 

















a. = HERE IS 
| YOUR 
ef, PFLUEGER 
ee SUPREME 
REEL 


The Reel That Does More Things, 
(and Does Them Right) Than You 
Ever Thought a Reel Could Do—It 
Makes Bait Casting a Joy All The Wa 

Y Through A Level Winding Freespoo 
Anti-back-lash Reel That Takes All The 
Tired Fingers Out of Casting. 
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HE beginner can learn bait casting the first day on the water; no tedious days learning to 
thumb the spool; no tiresome guiding the line when reeling in; the Pflueger-Supreme Reel 
does all this work. You can keep your eyes on the bait and be ready instantly to strike 

and set the hook. With the Pflueger-Supreme Reel, you are free to give all your attention to 
playing the game fish—your rod is always in the right position for the most effective handling— 
your reel backs up every bit of rod skill by taking care of all your reel troubles. 

The Pflueger-Supreme Reel is a perfect combination of level winding, free spool, anti-backlash, quadruple multi- 

plying features that give you complete control over your lure through every moment of the cast and play of the fish. 

Every minute on the water is fishing time—every lost motion is eliminated. With the Pflueger-Supreme Reel 

in action you can keep your lure in the water and moving, that’s what interests the nag BB oe ry a backlash, with the 
lure floating on the surface or settling among the snags during the operation never landed a fish and never will. 

Expert anglers will find the Pflueger-Supreme Reel a perfect work- 

ing tool, one in which you will take pride and pleasure. From the abso- 








SLUEG Per : 4 - A ; r 
“4 cP + lute reliability of it’s mechanism you will derive much keen satisfaction. 

“PFLUEGER BULL DOG 7 For night and moonlight casting, when the big ones are on the feed, the 

BRAND” ON TACKLE Pflueger-Supreme Reel has no equal. 

IS YOUR GUARANTEE By a simple turn of the adjusting screw dial regulator the tension 
>& be OF PERFECT GOODS —— by different weight lures can be regulated—one complete turn 
ORE Mone and the reel is an open, free spool, level winder, you can thumb to your 

: : heart’s content. 
Six High Spots of The ’ You never had a reel you will find so aye as your i ey 
Supreme, nor one that will stand up so well under constant casting and. 
P flueger Bull D 0g Brand Reels ber ; because the experience of fifty-five years of = making is 
, , behind every reel we turn out. Our guarantee, ‘‘without time limit’ 
PA . , Anti- . ae >, - . 
howe ay eg Ay ary pen ety hae ry ~ as to workmanship and material is your protection against an inferior 
100 Yds. No. 1578......ce0000: _feagtinyenstie. $20.00 product. 
3 The Pflueger-Supreme holds from 60 to 100 yards, according to the 
ag ag on ped, Rie Handle, Coty 2 size line used. So that the reel may have the care it should, it comes with 
aaa < Sie tai: a chamois leather bag and a chamois-lined, hinge cover, sole leather case. 
Pflueger-Redifor Anti-back-lash Reel, Capacity From your dealer, or direct from us if dealer is out of stock, price 
CO Oo BOD TR, FRR BB iv cccccccccecccsccsed $9.50 20.00. 
Pflueger-Golden West Fly Casting Reel, Capacity 
5 ‘ i coco Sad “6 TY 9% There is nothing more satisfying than 
60 Yds. No. 1133 (other sizes made)........$7.00 THE S AFE FIRST knowing that you , a. the highest quality 
Pflueger-Avalon Reel, with Williams’ Drag Handle, IN TACKLE B UYING } mage ae = poy i+; a oy 
for ae i ae Capacity 450 Yards, a absolutely sure that what you buy is made right and of the best materials, always 
sizes made), No. 2730......++sseseeeseeeres $48. insist on your dealer showing you tackle with the Pflueger Bull- Brand on every 
article you buy. The Bull-Dog is there for your protection, it is “‘tackle insurance” 
Pflueger-Interocean Free Spool Reel, for Salt against something “just as good.” . 
Water fishing. Capacity 250 Yds. othe: on 
GUND, BAR Min cdccvescccsccccscccoscsooas $13. YO UR COPY OF This pocket sized edition of Pflueger’s TIPS 
a a | FS seg ay How % Fish, Where to —. 
raBatina’ } g an en to Fish, as well as interesting chap- 
. TIPS ON TACKLE ters on bait casting, stream fly casting, the basses, 
ov , pikes, musky and trouts written by leading authorities on these subjects, also tackle 
pos FM eh : information that is interesting to every angler, is yours for the asking. It is a book 
7 = = . that will make your fishing days more enjoyable and more productive of a well filled 
stringer or creel. For your “fishin’s sake,” write for your copy to-day. You'll like it. 








Enterprise Mfg. Co., Dept. 43, Akron, Ohio 
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Only A — » 


Yes—only a broken egg, smashed by some Hun of the animal world. But a broken egg 


means a dead bird—a bird that in 12 months’ time would itself be breeding. 


One broken egg means a heavy loss to next year’s game. This is one of the reasons 
why war on vermin has been declared by the 


American Game 








The purpose of the American Game Protective 
Association is to protect and propagate American 
game by a strong national organization. 


Experience has proved that, although state laws 
and game associations have done well in the 
“‘more game’? movement, Federal laws and a 
broad national organization are necessary to fully 
carry out the purpose of this work. Join us! 


We are helping you today to “‘more game.’’ 
Through our efforts a treaty was negotiated in1916 
between the United States and Canada giving pro- 
tection to birds that pass between the twocountries. 


Through our efforts in 1918 an act was passed by 
Congress creating a Federal Warden Force to 





AMERICAN GAME PROTECTIVE ASSOCIATION, 
WOOLWORTH BUILDING, NEW YORK CITY 


Gentlemen 


wanted 


ay a 
RGicRiget SRRGED .cccccecnxccccccese 

National Sportsman ........ 
Outdoor Life - 2 eenee coace 





and wish to renew for one year from the expiration of your 
subscription, please mention that fact, 


I enclose a check for $.......... to cover dues of $1 and subscription to t!.e ma; 
for one year beginning (at once) (at the expiration of my present membership), 
Publication 
Draw Regular 
circle around Subscription 
publication Price 
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Protective Association 


enforce the provisions of this treaty. These acts 
and treaties have heavily increased the water fowl in 
the United States. 


We are working on other problems now and we 
need your help. You owe your support, too, to 
the magazines listed below for they are working 
with us in this National movement for more game. 


Sign this coupon and send it to us with a check 
to cover a year’s membership in the American 
Game Protective Association, and in addition, a 
subscription to one of these magazines. We will 
send you by return mail a handsome copy of the 
Sportsman’s Creed. This will certify that you 
have joined this crusade for ‘‘more game.’’ 





THE SPORTSMAN’S CREED 
| (Abbreviated) 
I believe that a sportsman should 
. Never in sport endanger human life, 
. Never kill wantonly or needlessly or brutally. 
one year’s member- . Obey the laws of State and Nation, work for better laws, 
ship in American and uphold the law-enforcing authorities. 
Game Protective 4. Respect the rights of farmers and property owners and also 
Association their feelings. 
. Always leave seed birds and game in covers. 
. Never be a fish-hog. 
. Discourage the killing of game for commercial purposes 
by refusing to purchase trophies. 


iziie checkeJ below 


whe 


Price, including 


au 


2.50 | 8. Study and record the natural history of game species in 
—— 2.50 | the interest of science. 
3.50 9. Love Nature and its denizens and be a gentleman. 
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So Youre Going! 


“T knew you wouldn’t renege. I don’t see how a real man 
could pass up a fishing trip after being cooped up in a busy 
office all winter. Meet me on the 4:10, and by the way, have 
you got rods and reels? No? Well, slip into any sporting 


goods store on your way up and ask the clerk to fix you up with 
‘Bristol’ Rods and Meek and Bluegrass Reels. Don’t take any 
other, Fred; half the fun is in having the right tackle, and take 
it from me as an old-timer,‘Bristol’ and Meek do the trick.” 





Now is the time to shake the city dust off your feet and get the relaxation and 
excitement that comes from the greatest of outdoor sports—fishing. Breathing the 


snappy tonic air of Spring will make a new man of you. You will get genuine 


pleasure out of your trip by equipping yourself with the famous 


ME EK and'Bluecrass7 REELS 
























TRADE MARK REG. & S PAT OFF 


7 
Steel Fishing Rods 


which have been the “splash” tools of expert and amateur 
fishermen for many, many years and lasts a lifetime. You 
can buy them at most sporting goods stores, but if your 
dealer does not have them or he is not willing to get them 
for you, you can buy them by mail from us at catalog prices. 
Write for illustrated “Bristol” Steel Fishing Rods and Meek 
and Bluegrass Reels catalog today—IT’S FREE. 


THE HORTON MFG. CO. 


81 Horton Street Bristol, Conn. 
PACIFIC COAST BRANCH 
PHIL. B. BEKEART CO., 717 Market S:., San Francisco, Cal, 
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the trout that I love best 


eorée dilbert 
sg "5 


The trout I love best are not those of 
the Nipigon, the cut-throats of the Far 
West, the Golden Trout of Sunapee, the 
Rainbows of the Boardman, the natives of 
the Brulé. My favorite trout do not 
glance through the foamy, changeful 
waters of any renowned stream o’ dreams. 
They are in a stream very near to a large 
city, and I love them because—I put them 
there. Also because my putting them 
there is known to me and one other 
person. 

It came about this way. 
years ago I wrote for some fry to stock a 
certain stream. They came, and with 
them an extra can. 

“Dan,” I said to the generous farmer 
friend who offered me the use of his 
wagon to get to the place on the stream 
best suited to the physical operations of 
stocking, “what shall we do with the other 
can?” 

“There’s Little —— Creek,” he made 
sage reply, “that might grow trout 
new. It had a sawmill on it years 
ago and was in other ways misused by 
the hands of misguided men. Now it’s 
clear again—” 

“Drive me over there—and let’s say 
nothing about it,” I suggested. “No one 
will be expecting trout in there and they 
will have a fine chance to grow and mul- 
tiply.” 

So we dumped that extra can in Little 
—— Creek and went home well pleased 
with ourselves. 

The next spring I wanted to go to that 
creek, but business prevented. That and 
an idea that was rattling around in the 
back of my head. 

“They will not be big enough, any- 
way,” I consoled myself with. 

I saw Dan, in to trade. He had not 
fished the creek either that year. Late 


A number of 
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in the autumn of that year he reported 
that a boy, fishing for eels in the mouth 
of that creek, caught a six-inch trout. 
This was set down by the gossip of the 





neighborhood as a thing that never would 
occur again. We did not undeceive them, 
being secretly glad at the proof that the 
trout had thriven. 

The next year I did not seem to be able 
to get up to that creek to fish. Neither 
did Dan. And the next year it was the 
same. Then we had a little man-to-man 
session, and each of us was thinking the 
same thought: “Why not leave those trout 
alone? That valley is like many another 
cut-over vale, deserted, except for a few 
bird-hunters and rabbit-hunters in the fall 
and berry-pickers and_ seekers after 
flowers in the summer. No one suspects 
there are trout there. So why not let 
them be there in peace?” 

We made no formal agreement, Dan 
and I, but he has never fished that 
stream; neither have I. And we never 
shall. > 

It is pleasant, when a fine, warm spring 
day comes, when the coachman flies are 
hatching, to stand beside some other 
stream and watch the trout come up to 
make their kills, and to think: 

“On Little —— Creek there are trout 
that fear not man; there the fingerlings 
and big fellows have their little pools, 
riffles, chutes, all to themselves. There 
the kindly processes of nature are cover- 
ing the eroded banks with new growths, 
the creek is being shaded again, the 
springs returning to their pristine vigor 
and purity; there the finned rainbows are 
happy.” 

Do you wonder that I love our trout 
best of all and that when Dan and I meet 
and talk of them we talk apart and have 
between us something that neither of us 
has had since boyhood—a secret worth 
the keeping—a secret that every rosy- 
cheeked boy would love to know! 


























SPORT AND. THE FIVE SENSES 


LL the good fishing in the world is not had with a 
hook, nor all the good hunting with a gun. Let us 
not in the swift procession of ecstasies that come to us 
in the great forget that other 
moments than the fish coming to the creel, the bird crumpling 
in the air, or the beast breaking the sky-line with his last 


out-doors, there are 


plunge before slipping into eternity. 

There is an hour in the morning when the dew, emerging 
from its sodden slumber of the night-time, rises from the 
gorse, glides from the leaves and goes dancing into thin mist 
before the golden flood of sunshine. Subtle perfumes stealing 
through the bracken, scent of earth, cooled by the zephyrs of 
the forest, the mingling aromas of pine and maple and dog- 
wood, the smell of wild flowers, the intoxication of arbutus 


recling into the lap of spring; inhale deeply. 


HE day grows apace, the warmth distills the essence of 

the woodland, the pungent tide flows across the landscape, 
redolent with the exhalations of summer. Here are oppor- 
tunities to become drunk with the frankincense of nature on 
the ambrosial couch of the world, lulled by the scent of sum- 
mer rains, wafted from remote valleys, vague, intangible, mad- 
dening, like the breath of fairies invisible; embalming one’s 
eyelids. Friend, have you slept by day out of doors? Let us 
proceed to dreamland. 

Close not your ears to the harmony of God’s music, the 
orchestration of the thrush, the high pelting crescendo of the 
cock of the wood, the rataplan of the yellow-hammer, the fife 
of the mountain quail, the flute, melodious, melting, mellifluous 
of the red-wing; the matin of the bell bird, the drumming of 


grouse and the piping of the partridge. 


HAT is that strange and mysterious murmuring that 

flies like rumor through the forest? Is it the sound of 
the trees growing, the bursting of buds, the droning of the 
bees, or is it the breath of Heaven? Attune your ears to this 
mystery of undefinable sound, blend it with your dreaming, 
you who are dust to dust, earth to earth. Perhaps it is the 
voice of the world seeping from the very ground through the 
atoms of your personality; or mayhap a threnody to passing 
time lamenting your inaction. 

Be not averse to composure. Sleep on. When the high sun 
has fled the quadrant, and is dipping westward, and silence 
has come upon you, stir restlessly and then yawn and stretch 
your limbs, and wrestle with the grass beneath you. 

Open your eyes. See that soft, Nile green of half-leafed 
aspens, the sage tones, the browns, the purples in hazy vistas, 
the sinister boles of ancient oak trees like dark sentries in a 
shimmering landscape. 


Y, 
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Sr the glow of the copper beech clustering against the dark 
green of yonder elms like tired fires, whose coals, weary of 
the burning, have powdered their red cheeks with ashes. 

A mullein weed, guarding the edge of the swale waves its 
pale banners as a wood cock, like shaft of light out of the 
nothing, passes into nowhere. Shadows filtered through leafy 
panoplies, people the paths that wind through the timber. Look 
upward and onward into the blue firmament against which 
drift white battalions of restless clouds, and across which 
lonely eagles soar. 

Pause at a brook, accept its murmured invitation. Lie down 
upon the moss that softens its rocky conformations; quaffing a 
generous libation, wishing it luck upon its journey through 
canyon and through valley, onward to its inevitable sea. Lave 
your brow in stream. Pronounce a benediction to 
distant snow-clad peaks, where streams are born; then pass 
along. 


its cool 


TAIN your lips with the wild berries from rocky hillsides. 

Lay the bruised leaf of the checkerberry upon your tongue, 
rifle the horde of wild honey, treed in bond against a nard 
winter. 

There is 
ing; happiness on 
and _ indescribable 


senses. 


beauty in the world to be had for the ask- 
every hand; joy for the taking; endless 
charm for those who exercise their 


HE full creel cannot be compared with the full heart of 
one who sees the play of sunlight upon clear water. 
The weight of furred and feathered things in the bag of 
the hunter is as nothing compared with the cold touch of a 
dog’s nose upon his master’s hand. 
I adjure you, fellow sportsmen, not to go afield with the 
single purpose of destruction. 
The bird broiling against an honest appetite is a worthy 
thing for the consideration of a hungry man. 
The crack of a_ .30-30, with its attendant consequences, 
strikes a cosmic chord in the soul of a healthy biped. ° 
A fish cleft dextrously, broiled and enplattered in an estu- 
ary of melted butter, is not to be spurned, nor is the smell 
of a wood fire or the acrid tang of mixed tobaccos to be 
avoided. 


EVERTHELESS there are sights and sounds and odors 
and flavors and material things, the which should not be 
looked upon lightly nor forgotten. In the scheme of harmony 


which is woven into all of the plans of the GREAT BUILDER, 
man stands supreme as the instrument upon which the noblest 
symphony is played. 











Death Struggle With a Gnzzly 


By 
J. M. Christie 





The following. narrative is a true 
account of the adventures and ex- 
periences of ,the author, J. M. 
Christie, whilst prospecting in the 
Yukon District, and the injuries re- 
ceived by him in his wrestle with 
a grizzly bear are in no respect ex- 
aggerated. The marks of the en- 
counter are plainly visible on his 
head, face, arm, body and leg. A\l- 
though two years since the accident, 
he is still suffering from the after 
effects. 

Had it not been for the united 
efforts of his partner, Mr. Cris- 
field, and Mr. and Mrs. Ferrell, who 
nursed the victim for months, until 
able to proceed to where medical 
aid could be obtained, he would 
undoubtedly have succumbed to his 
injuries. 











FTER having spent a none too 
profitable summer placer min- 
ing, I concluded to put in the ap- 
proaching winter trapping some 

one hundred-and fifty miles up the Stew- 
art River above where I was then mining. 
Accordingly, I procured the necessary 
outfit for an eight months’ sojourn in 
the wilderness, and, falling in with 
George Crisfield}{another miner who was 
on a similar tripX, we agreed to trap in 
partnership, and proceeded to our trap- 
ping grounds. \.Before reaching our des- 
tination, however, we were frozen in. 
This. necessitated packing our outfit the 
last fifty miles across country instead of 
finishing the trip by small boat, as we 
had ihtended. 


On reaching our destination, our first 
task was to procure meat enough for our- 
selves and our dogs for the winter. 
Game, where we were, was fairly plenti- 
ful, but, owing to the condition of the 
weather—snow having fallen early that 
season, followed by intense _cold, which 
caused the snow to crust, we found it 
almost impossible to get within range of 
a moose on account of the noise made by 
one’s snowshoes on the surface of the 
crusted snow. 

After diligent and hard work, we se- 
cured three head of moose, which was 
enough to keep us going until we could 
get our traps strung out. Having only 
one team of husky dogs, I left my part- 
ner to haul our game to camp while I 
went off on an exploring trip about the 
end of October to look up the trapping 
prospects of the district, as it was then 
time to start taking in fur. 


N taking leave of my partner.I could 

not say definitely when I should re~ 
turn, but expected not to be away more 
than three days. On the first day after 
leaving our camp I located a bunch of 
fur, and the tracks of the animals were 
numerous enough to warrant our moving 
camp and commencing trapping opera- 
tions. With this end in view, after camp- 
ing out over night about twelve miles 
from our home camp, I decided to circle 
back to that camp the next morning and 
prepare to move..-On my way thither, 
and about five miles from where I had 
slept the previous night, I came to a 
place where we had killed and cached a 
moose a few days before. As neither of 
us had visited the cache since, I thought 
I would look at it when passing to see 
that everything was O. K. 


N carrying out this resolve ray troubles 
began. When approaching our game 
cache, I ran into a band of wolves, and 





immediately knew that it was “all off” 
with our meat. After taking a shot at 
the nearest wolf and missing it, although 
not more than fifty yards distant, I ex- 
amined my rifle to find that the rear 
sight had become disarranged, thereby 
causing me to overshoot the wolf. I im- 
mediately adjusted the sight,and, luckily 
so, for on approaching the cache I found 
that the moose, which was cut into quar- 
ters, had been bodily carried off very re- 
cently by a huge grizzly, whose tracks 
could be seen plainly on the snowy and 
which apparently had been made within 
the hour.\yNeedless to say, by this time 
I felt considerably chagrined at the loss 
of our moose.and, knowing the habits of 
bruin,:’ was certain~ that he would be 
camped not more.than a few hundred 
yards off and.very likely have my moose 
in his possession. Slipping off my pack. 
sack,and snowshoes«I started on bruin’s 
traik ‘which led diréctly across an open 
gravel bar and across Rogue River, which 
at this point is not more than fifty yards 
wide, and wh was frozen over. The 
grizzly had apparently carried all the 
moose over the river, as there were nu- 
merous tracks of his going and coming. 


‘© sure was I that Bruin was not far 
away, I advanced cautiously with my 
rifle ready, expecting at any minute to 
get a sight of him. I had just climbed 
the river bank and had advanced/through 


the underbrush, which was quite thick only 


a few yards, when I was suddenly startled 
by the angry snort of the grizzly, which 
during this time hady undoubtely, been 
watching me. icon my looking ap) fhe 
reader can imagine my feelings fo see, 
an enormous grizzly charging straight 
towards me at express speed and not 
more than thirty feet distant.-fLuckily 
I did not get excited nor scared, but be- 
fore he had made many jumns I had 
shot him full in-the chest with a .303 
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soft-nosed bullet from a’ Ross-rifle. The 
shot, however, did not check his charge, 
and, although fatally hit and with the 
blood streaming from his mouth, he came 
at me as though he had not been touched. 
Before I could get in another shgt, Bruin 
was within four feeteof me, ‘I fired 
the second shot point. blank in his face. 
At the crack of the gun I tried to dodge 
him, but was too late. The rifle was 
knocked out of my handsand the bear 
was on the top of me in an instant. Im- 
mediately he took my head in his mouth 
and began to crush it between his jaws, 
causing me indescribable agony. More 
from instinct than from design, I pushed 
my right arm into his mouth, asd while 
I pulled my head from his mouth hé put 
his teeth through my wrist, crushing the 
joint as easily as an eggshell. By this 
time I thought I was “all in,” as I felt 
quite sure my skull was pierced and about 
every bone in my face broken. Ag I 
rolled there in the snow, hugged by the 
bear in a deathlike grip, with his huge 
teeth almost penetrating my skull and 
blinded with blood, realizing that to sum- 
mon aid was imposSible, {no one being 
within miles of the spotJ>¢there was 
nothing left for me but to match my en- 
feebled endurance with my powerful an- 
tagonist in mute silence./\dt was a veri- 
table death struggle. The hot breath of 
the infuriated grizzly, maddened with his 
wounds, suffused my face+now stream- 
ing with bloodsand almoést blinded me., 
Just then the bear grabbed me with his 
teeth in the thigh and dropped dead along- 
side me. It all happened in only a few 
seconds, but it seemed an eternity to me. 
It is impossible to convey an adequate 
idea of that terrible struggle. 

Had he lasted another second.I could 
not possibly have survived,and, as it was, 
I expected death at any moment would 
relieve me from my agonies. Providen- 
tially, however, I never lost conscious- 
ness.and after realizing that the fight was 
over I began to size up the, damage. YOn 
feeling my head4I found I was almost 
scalped as well as having my skull 
crushed. I was blind in one eye and al- 
most blind in the other. My jaws were 
broken on both sides and dislocated on 
one side. My lips and cheeks were gashed 
through,and my chin was hanging down 
on my Breast. Of course,at the time I 
was not aware of all those ‘details, but my 
prospects of ever reaching camp alive 
seemed slender. 


HILS?T not particularly dreading to 

die, I did not relish the prospect of 
having my bones picked by the wolves 
without putting up a struggle. After col- 
lecting my somewhat crazed senses, I re- 
membered that there was a deserted pros- 
pector’s cabin a short distance off; and on 
the way to our camp=-the latter being 
seven miles distant. I made up my mind 
to try and drag myself to this cabin 


.if unable to go farther, to die there, in 


the hope at least that I would not be de- 
voured by the ravenous wolves.}j On stag- 
gering to my feet.I managed to get my 
jacket off and to wrap it around my head, 
and by twisting the sleeves under my 
chin, was thus enabled to support my 
broken jaws and at the same time cover 
my bare skull, much of which was ex- 

sed. On reaching the cabin and find- 
ing I was still strong enough to go on, 
I decided to try and reach our home camp 
—six miles farther. WThinking that my 
partner would visit the deserted cabin 
in the event of my not turning up, I wrote 
a painful left-handed note with the 
bullet end of a cartridge. The note, 
although smeared with blood, was -still 
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legible, and its contents were as follows: 
“Dear GEORGE, 
¥I am “all in,” but will try to reach 
camp—will keep to the river. 
“You will find a dead grizzly at our 
cache. 
“Good-bye, 


“ 


IMy 


T EAVING this roughly scrawled note, 
which was written on a board of the/ 
discarded table whicn had been left in 
the deserted cabin, I again struck out for 
our camp, w*. only slight hope of ever 
reaching it alive. There was also the 
danger that,in my enfeebled condition 
and being minus_my gun, I might fall 
an easy prey to*fMmrarauding bands of 
wolves that frequent that locality. 

A more desolate region it would be hard 
to imagine—i amy a narrow valley of 
the Rogue River, hemmed in by bleak,bar- 
ren,snow-clad mountains that raised their 
towering peaks against the sky. I knew 
that my only chance was to keep to the 
river, which had just frozen over, making 
good walking, although, on account of 
the swift current, it was very unsafe. 
Yet I knew the river, such as it was, 
was my only hope, and it passed through 
my mind that if I did break through the 
ice my troubles would soon end. That 
I did not break through the ice was a 
mystery, as I crossed places thaty at any 
other time) I would not have dreamed of 
crossing.yFor the first five miles I got 
along faithy well, although I had a hard 
time to keep a grip Of myself. All kinds 
of thoughts were rambling through my 
brain,and I feared I might go crazy from 
the excruciating pain in my head and be- 
ing weak from loss of blood. 


O make the last mile from our camp 

called for the supreme test of en- 
durance. I was then almost blind and 
staggered like a drunken person, and; to 
make matters worse, my legs at this stage 
were seized with cramp.,and I had to 
constantly rub them.to keep up the cir- 
culation, To-rést, I knew,would mean to 
be lost, and I struggled against the desire 
to lie down on the river in the snow and 
end my suffering. 


HEN within sight of camp—less 

than half a mile off—I ran into 
open water in a canyon having perpen- 
dicular walls fifty feet or more in height. 
As it was impossible for me to keep to 
the river any longer.the only alternative 
was to climb around’ the bluff, which, in 
my exhausted state, seemed beyond my 
waning powers. After struggling against 
what seemed impossible odds and after 
many painful falls taeouwgh my,moccasin 
(saturated with ippi on the 
snow, I finally got over the rocky blu 
and back to the river. €Traveling after 
this was better, although it probably took 
me an hour to craw! and stagger the last 
mile. At the end of a struggle I would 
not again undergo for nine lives, I finally 
reached camp. Luckily my partner had 
left kindling woodsand this enabled me 
to start a fire. Had this not been the case. 
I would in all likelihood have frozen to’ 
death, as my clothes were saturated with 
blood and the temperature was below 
zero. 

Having started the fire,my next move 
was to try aiid: drink some whiskey, for, 
ajthough a temperate man, I always, when 
in the woods, kept a bottle for emergency, 
and, from that time until now, whenever 
I see’a bottle labelled “John Dewar.’ it 
vividly brings the experience back to me. 
After emptying some of the whiskéy in- 
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J. M. Christie before his encounter with 
the bear 


to a cupsI tried to drink it, but was un- 
able to do so on account of my broken 
jaws. \xHowever, I finally hit upon the 
plan of putting the liquor in a shallow 
Casity See with cold tea, and on put- 
ting ‘my face in the basin, I was able to 
swallow some. This revived me some- 
what,and I was able to crawl into my 
bed of spruce boughs, lying down as I 
was—a sorry spectacle. Here I rolled 
myself in a fur robe and lay for hours 
in great agony, awaiting the return of 
my partner. When at last he did arrive 
—five hours Jater—the reader can im- 
agine how glad I was to hear the tinkle 
of his dog bells as he came through the 
woods, with a load of moose. Upon his 
entering the cabin I tried to speak to 
him, but he did not recognize my voice, 
and took me for an Indian. I at length 
gave him to understand that I desired 
him to take a stimulant before lighting up 
and looking at me, as I was afraid the 
sight might haxwe disconcerted him too 
much. He took the drink, and then lit a 
candle. On his pulling the robe from my 
head, I will never forget his exclamation, 
“Oh} my God, Jim{—repeated several 
times 4s he raised my disfigured and 
blood-besmeared head from my rough 
couch. The shock almost knocked him 
out, although he is as nervy a man as I 
ever met. 


INSTRUCTED George to look me 

over carefully, to see whether I was 
worth saving. I was afraid my brain was 
affected, and, if that were the case, did 
not desire to live. After he examined me 
as well as possible by the dim light of 
the candle, he told me that, so far as he 
could see, although the bear’s teeth 
marks were plainly to be seen on my 
skull, yet he did not think the brain had 
been pierced.\After fixing me up as well 
as\ he could, With the crude material at 
hand, we came to the conclusion that my 
only chance was to get me to Lansing— 
fifty, miles distant—where we had lefi 
our supplies. A personal friend of ours, 
Mr. Ferrell with his wife, kept an Indian 
trading post at that place. Ee had a good 
supply of antiseptics, and also a good 
home. 
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Death Struggle with a Grizzly 


; . 


L 

AFTER resting a short time, my part- 

ner struck out about midnight géimg 
¢#e-an Indian camp about eight miles dis- 
tant fer help. He returned before day- 
light with two Indians and dog teams. 
After rigging one toboggan into a cariole, 
I was loaded up and wrapped well in 
robes, and then started on a trip of ex- 
cruciating torture, so far as I was con- 
cerned, 


N reaching the Indian camp, which 
was on our way to Lansing, the In- 
dians were most unwilling to go far‘her, 
as they seemed to think I was going to 
die anyway. After a good deal of pow- 
wow among the nativesy and some forci- 
ble language on the part of my partner, 
we at last got under way again, and made 
about six miles farther that day. }The 
second day’s trip was also a terrible ex- 
perience. We had a mountain divide to 
cross, and no trail to guide us. One of 
the Indians went ahead to cut a trail, 
while the other drove the dogs, my part- 
ner handling my cariole and keeping it 
from upsetting in the rough trail, which 
made him put forth strenuous efforts. 
We went into camp on the summit of 
the divide long after dark, with all hands 
played out, and passed the night on the 
snow with such covering as we possessed. 
That made the third night since my tus- 
sle with the bear, and my sleepless tor- 
tures continued unabated. We were now 
within twenty miles of Ferrell’s post, and 
I had a great longing to reach there in 
a day at most, imagining that if we could 
do so, I would pull through. /}By promis- 
ing the Indians double pay, we were 
again on our way long before daylight. 
Many times during that day, when the 
dogs would stop, and then start up with 
a jerk—causing me intense pain—I wished 
it was all over. Periodically, during the 
day, one or other of the Indians, (if I 
happened to be quiet for a time), would 
uncover my face and ask me the interest- 
ing question, “Are you dead, Jim?” When 
I answered forcibly for a man with brok- 
en jaws, they would seem quite disap- 
pointed; and encouraged at the same time. 


UST before dark on the fourth day 

after the accident, we reached Lansing, 
and I think my companions were quite as 
glad as I was to get there, all three of 
them being completely worn out from 
their exertions... Letting me rest for an 
hour or so, Ferrell and Crisfield then cut 
off my clothes, which had been on since 
the battle with Bruin. After cleansing 
the clotted blood from my many wounds, 
and trimming up my scalp as best they 
could, I then settled down to ten days of 
a struggle,.in which my life was hanging 
on a slender thread which more than 
once I would gladly have wished broken. 
The suffering I underwent then, I do not 
care to think of. 

Where I was then camped was about 
three hundred miles from Dawson, where 
the nearest doctor was available. It be- 
ing impossible for me to travel farther, 
both Crisfield and Ferrell volunteered to 
make the trip for a doctor. However, 
after talking the matter over; and know- 
ing that this would take at least a month, 
and by that time I would be either on 
the road to recovery; or dead, we de- 
cided for me to take a chance where I 
was. By this time, I was in a high 
fever, suffering intensely, and having a 
hard time to keep from losing my reason. 
One of the most painful wounds I had 
was my wrist, the bear having put his 
teeth right through it, crushing the joint 


in many fragments. 


A tour the tenth day after the fight, 
I began, for the first time, to get 
snatches of sleep, and during all of those 
long and terrible days either Ferrell or 
Crisfield was by my side. After the 
tenth day, I began to mend, asd a month 
later I was able to move about 4 little, 
and gradually use my snowshoes again, a 
little each day. For six months, I was 
unable to take anything but liquid food 
on account of my jaws setting in such a 
way that my teeth would not meet within 
half an inch, making mastication impos- 
sible. As we had an abundance of good 
moose, Mountain sheepyand caribou meat, 
I got along fairly well on soup. 


O* the first day of January, 1910, {two 
months after the fight), I decided to 
tackle the trip to Dawson, buoyed by 
the hope that, on reaching there, a sur- 
geon would be able to fix me. The first 
hundred miles of our trip was through a 
mountainous country, with one divide to 
cross, and no trail. For the first hundred 
milesx Crisfield accompanied Ferrell and 
myself, after which he returned to resume 
his trapping, and Ferrell and I went on 
to Dawson alone{\From the place where we 
parted with Crisfield, a trail had been 
broken. From Lansing, we had to travel 
very light, as the snow was deep, and it 
was necessary for us to get through as 
quickly as possible. 

It ms be of interest here to describe 
our mode of travel. 

Two of us would go ahead of the dog 
trains, of which we had two of four dogs 
each; we broke the trail with small snow- 
shoes, thereby crushing down the deep 
snow as much as possible, and thus en- 
abling the dogs to pull the toboggans, 
with the third man driving both dog 
teams. At night, when the other two 
were making camp—being on account of 
my broken wrist unable to assist—I would 
break a trail ahead a couple of miles, 
enabling us to get an early start in the 
morning. 


Tt avs at that time of the year near 
the arctic circle are very short, and, 


as we had to make camp before it be~ 


came too dark to cut wood, we had to 
make the best possible use of our time. 
We camped out, with nothing overhead 
but the stars, and whoever felt cold first 
would replenish the camp fire, which we 
kept burning all night. In the morning 
after breakfast,- and before daylight, 
while my partners were loading the to- 
boggans, I would go on ahead and break 
trail until they caught up, when they 
would relieve me. “‘At the end of a week, 
Crisfield having left us, Ferrell and I on 
the seventh day reached Mayo Bridge 
after fourteen hours’ travel, and most of 
the ~ while crossing Mayo Lake, we 
were in 2 blizzard. This Lake is] twenty 
miles long, and we had great difficulty in 
keeping to the trail. Needless to say, on 
reaching the Bridgey we were both great- 
ly exhausted, but it was a matter of no 
small satisfaction to me to finish the day 
quite as strong as my companion, who 
was_a heavy many and not so agile on 
snowshoes. , 
CPN, reaching Mayo Bridge, which is 
the headquarters of a small mining 
cap on the Upper Stewart River, 
we looked up the Mining Recorder, Mr. 
T. H. Hinton--whom we both knew. 
He recognized’ our dogs, but failed to 
recognize me, as I was so changed. 
After enjoying Mr. Hinton’s hospitality 
#0 supper, we prepared to experience once 
again the luxury of a comfortable bed. 
Ever since we left Lansing, we had been 
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sleeping in a hole dug in the snow wher- 
ever we happened to'camp overnight on 
our way, with Klondyke eathers fin oth- 
er words spruce boughs) for a rhattress 
and the vast canopy of Heaven for a roof, 
whith is all very well in mild weather, 
but scarcely desirable with the ther- 
mometer ranging between forty and sixty 
degrees below zero. We remained there 
the next day, resting and enjoying the 
hospitalities of Mr. Hinton.yOn the third 
day, we again hit the trail! for Dawson, 
and at night camped at Minto Bridge, 
twenty miles farther on. The weather 
suddenly turned cold, and we were forced 
to lie over for two days, being hospitably 
received by Mr. and Mrs. Cunningham, 
who keep a store there,and also a road- 
house to supply the needs of the miners. 
When the weather moderated, we con- 
tinued our journey without interruption 
to Dawson, where we arrived on the 
seventeenth day,- from Lansing—three 
hundred miles distant} When we reached 
Dawson, I felt in the best of spirits, being 
hopeful of getting proper surgical treat- 
ment there, but I was doomed to disap- 
pointment, for, on consulting a surgeon, 
who looked at my head and broken jaws,’ 
he informed me that he could do nothing 
for me.as I had been too long without 
surgical’ aid. I was so disgusted that I 
did not mention to him my broken wrist 
and other wounds, 

f 
NEEDLESS to say, this was a great 

disappointment to me, but after 
having struggled so long—when it would 
have been much easier to quit—I did not 
propose to give up. On the following 
morning got Dr. Thompson, of the 
Royal North“West Mounted Police, who 
is a personal friend of mine, to look 
me over. He told me that, whils€ he 
would not care to operate on my jaws 
himself, not having the requisite modern 
surgical appliances beside him, he ad- 
vised me to go on to Victoria, British 
Columbia, and there place myself in the 
hands of Dr. O. M. Jones for treatment. 

During the week spent at Dawson I 
was the recipient of many kindnesses 
from friends who, with the characteristic 
generosity of the men of the North, 
made me many voluntary offers of assist- 
ance. 

The weather again moderating, I once 
more started on my travels, this time 
bound for Victoria-+Ferrell returning»on 
his solitary journey ‘to his post at Lan- 
sing, and I cannot express how grateful 
I felt towards, him when we parted for 
his faithful attendance on me, but for 
— I could never have got as far as 

id. 

On the journey to Victoria I traveled 
to White Horse by stage, a distance of * 
three—hundred—-and-—fifty.miles, making 
the trip in five-and.a_half days. On my 
stage journey I had the pleasure of the 
company of Bishop Stringer, who had 
just come through probably as hard a 
deal as myself, he having got lost and 
almost starved to death crossing the 
mountains from the McKenzie River to 
Dawson. He had many reminiscences 
to relate of his long sojourn in the North. 
Another stage passenger from Dawson 
who helped me in many ways was Jack 
MacDougall, Customs Collector there, 
and then on his way to Ottawa. 


AVING arrived at White Horse, we 
then took the train over the White 
Pass and Yukon Railway to Skagway, 
Alaska, a distance of one hundred and 
ten miles. In Skagway we had to lay 
over a couple of days waiting for a boat 
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to convey us to Victoria, a thousand 
miles off. After a stormy trip. we 
reached Victoria by the middle of 
February, where I immediately con- 
sulted Dr. Jones,who, after examin- 
ing me, gave it ‘as #is opinion that 
I had no right to be alive. » Acting 
on his advice,I went to a specialist 
to have my head photographed by 
the X-rays. On completion of the 
photograph,Dr. Jones decided to op- 
eratey and ‘gave the cheering news 
that he would be able to fix me up 
so that --would manage to eat a 
beefsteak, I then went to the Jubi- 
lee Hospital.and two days later the 
doctor removed the joint of one of 
my jaws.which the bear’s teeth had 
crushed into pulp... A month later, 
when I had sufficient ‘recovered to 
undergo some more carving, the doc- 
tor operated on my arm, removing 
part of the wrist joint and wiring 
together what was left. At the end 
of another month I had a further 
operation, having my back teeth re- 
moved and part of the jaw~ bone 
taken out. 


WAS in the hospital at Victoria 

for three months, after-which;-be- 
ing very tired of hospital life, though 
treated with the greatest kindness by 
surgeons and nurses—by whom I 
was jocularly known as the “Bear 
Man,” and who thought nothing too 
good for me, 1 left the hospital 
against the doctor’s wishes and came 
to Manitoba, where I remained for two 
months convalescing. 

About the first of August, 1910, the 
call of the wild proved to be irresistible. 
and, although not yet fully recovered, I 
again “hiked” for the North, reaching 
the Stewart River early in September. 
My intentions were to put in the winter 
either mining or trapping, but on getting 
down to business I was forced to admit 
having over-estimated my strength, which 
we are all prone to do. 

I remained in the Yukon territory a 
little over a month,.and as the winter was 
setting in and knowing from experience 
that that country is no place for a cripple 
to winter in, I very reluctantly headed 
south to Winnipeg, where, through the 
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Lieut. J. M. Christie in uniform. 


kindness of Premier Roblin. I obtained 
employment with the Provincial Govern- 
ment, with whom I have been ever since. 


sh months later I was again compelled 
4 to undergo an operation. Since that 
time I have been in fairly good health, 
with the exception of my wrist, which | 
will always be weak. As Dr. Jones fore- | 
told, I can make a favorable impression 
on a beefsteak, although my jaws are not | 
as strong as formerly. 

Should I ever have the good or bad 
fortune to meet another grizzly and have 
sense enough to follow the advice of any 
one of scores of advisers, I do not anti- 
cipate any trouble in despatching the 
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| counted for several of the enemy. 


grizzly. That such advice emanated 
from hunters whose only conception 
of a mad grizzly was in all prob- 
ability obtained from watching the 
antics of a stuffed teddy bear at 
Christmas time, in no way detracts 
from its value. However, as I spent 
thirteen years in the North, and dur- 
ing that time have traveled overland 
from the Behring Sea to Edmonton, 
and on many occasions have had to 
depend on my gun to procure food 
for myself and dogs and have also 
killed many bears—grizzly and oth- 
ers—the chances are thaty should I 
get near to another grizzly I would 
forget all the proffered advice and 
trust to my own initiative. 


f 


LITTLE advice from the writer 
to prospective bear hunters may 
not be amiss in conclusion. 


It_is this : fiat, juniess you are up 
a tree or are a dead shotyaad~you 
see Bruin in the~openj;af he leaves 


you’alone (which in ninety tases" out 
of a hundred he will do), you had 


and_attend-te-any~ pressing. business 
you _ may have.at a distance from the 
vicinity. 


HAVE been frequently asked 
what I did with the bearskin. The 
reader will understand that anyone 
in my then condition would be more 
interested in his own skin than that 
of Bruin; at least, that was the view 
| took. However, my partner, accom- 
panied by an Indian, returned later to 
the scene of the battle and recovered 
my rifle and snowshoes and also the 
iront paws of the bear, which was all the 
wolves had left of the carcass. 
_—_ 


me ll i 
~ NEWSPAPER CLIPPING / 


Lietit. J. M. Christie, Inf.—Dufifig an 
attack he made three separate journeys 
through an intense artillery and machine- 
gun barrage, bringing back valuable in- 
formation. He also took part in hard 
fighting around the enemy strong points, 
and, by his initiative and resource, ac- 
His 
courageous conduct was an inspiration to 
all, and assisted materially in the success 
of the operation. 
ee 





better leave him to his meditations, / 
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‘Frenchy’ 
a U-Boat 


By 
Paris S. Russel 


Prize Fishing Contest 
Story 


Honor Certificate 





Weight—24 Ibs. 
Length—45 re 

Girth—18% 

Cae—itee "25, 1918. 
Where—Green Lake. 
Rod—Steel Casting. 
Reel—Vom Hofe. 
Line—Oiled Silk. 
Lure—No. 6 Nickel Spoon. 











HE members of the party that 
had to do with the capture of the 
next to the largest Great North- 
ern pike caught in the United 
States or Canada in the year 1918, will 
be referred to by the names they ulti- 
mately received on the trip, to wit: 
“Queen,” “Burton Holmes,” “Beau Brum- 
mel,” and “Frenchy.” 
You have, of course, guessed that the 
modest author is the last named. The 
most woods-wise member received the 
name of “Burton Holmes” by virtue of 
his movie camera, which he always wor- 
ried about. and which the other members 
of the p somehow always carried. His 
wife you '! immediately identify as the 
“Queen.” ‘beau Brummel” appeared on 
the second day with a neck scarf, hence 
his nom de plume; and the poor writer 
insisted on speaking French with the In- 
dian guides, who could not understand 
him and who really spoke better Eng- 
lish than he did. 


HEN the telephone girl said that 

“Beau” (using, however, a more 
dignified name), was on the wire, the 
writer’s mediocre brain, fatigued by a 
winter of hard work, did not register real 
joy at the prospect of some new responsi- 
bility, despite the sure emolument that 
always followed his summons, but—“Will 
you be one of a party of four for three 
weeks at Caughnawana? ‘Caughnawana’ 
—five hundred and forty-five square miles 
of enchanted water and virgin woods, in 
the Hudson Bay country, with the best 
fishing and more wild life than can be 
found anywhere else in this beautiful 
world.” Would I? Will a duck swim? 
Will a German run? 

We started at the mystic hour of 7:40 
Pp. M., of Tuesday, May 15, 1918. The 
scene of our departure was the Grand 
Central Station, and the Montreal Ex- 
press, true to tradition, left on the dot 
of the hour. 

Arrived at Ottawa at 12:15 the next 
afternoon. The afternoon was devoted 
to the purchase of tackle, fly dope and 
camp necessaries; the evening to a movie, 
and the night to further travel, broken by 
a telegram delivered in the small hours 
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The fish after it had shrunk at least fifty pounds 


with the announcement that the bridges 
were down and we could not go in as we 
had hoped by way of Deux Riviers. This 
meant a complete alteration of our plans, 
but one for which the author, at least, i 
ultimately thankful. 


OING beyond Deux Riviers and to 

the next station we there had break- 
fast and thereafter embarked on a log 
railroad which snorted and puffed its 
way along the Ottawa River, and after 
passing through dense forests for many 
miles, we reached the Indian village of 
Kippewa. This we accomplished by 1 
Pp. M. of Thursday, having left New York 
on the preceding Tuesday night. A 
friendly conductor advised us that the 
so-called hotel at Kippewa should never 
be entered by a white man, and therefore 
we dispatched our four Indian guides, 
who had boarded the train en route, to 
the hotel, while the writer with a small 
Indian as guide, skirted the edge of Lake 
Kippewa until he encountered a farm 
house where it was possible to purchase 
eggs, fresh bread, butter, a piece of ham, 
and best of all, fresh apple pies. These 
were borne in triumph to the good 
steamer City of Dulberry, in the cabin 
of which we discovered a perfectly good 
cook stove with coffee, tea and supplies 
of jam, etc. Captain Cunningham, in 
command, told us to make free with these 
supplies, and we all made a delightful 
luncheon as the boat started on its forty- 
five mile cruise to Red Pine Falls, the 
end of navigation by steamer. This por- 
tion of the trip occupied until sundown, 
and what with seeing three otter and in- 
numerable duck, to say nothing of an 
Indian Princess, who disembarked about 
half-way up the lake, followed by the 
covert glances of the entire party (if we 
except the “Queen”), the trip was alto- 
gether enjoyable to a lover of the out- 
of-doors. Shortly after the Princess had 
departed we encountered an old Hudson 
Bay fur trading post. This is located 
on the top of a bluff going sheer down 
to the water’s edge at a point where the 


lake probably is a mile wide. Here there 
still remain several crosses marking the 
last resting place of former frontiersmen, 
‘and a skull was pointed out by the good 
Captain Cunningham, as it had come to 
rest half-way down the bluff. 


S the rest of the afternoon was with- 

out incident, it may be filled with a 
short description of our guides. The rule 
is one guide per member of the party; 
always, theretofore, Caughnawana mem- 
bers had confined themselves to the male 
sex as guides, but war conditions neces- 
sitated one female halfbreed, to wit, Em- 
ma. She should, perhaps, be described 
first. Three-quarters Indian and _ one- 
quarter French-Canadian, a survivor of 
the mining camps at Cobalt; thereafter 
cook for the local doctor. Her English 
was imperfect, but her manner did credit 
to a most advanced type of cash girl of 
our leading, metropolitan department 
stores; gold-rimmed spectacles, very 
modern clothing, ever present chewing 
gum; but a way with flapjacks, and a 
shoulder that could drive a canoe with 
the best of them. 


NDIAN PETE, in charge of the 

guides, and an uncle of Emma, is also 
three-quarters Indian, Algonquin, I be- 
lieve; speaking fair English except when 
excited and then something which could 
not be understood and is supposed to be 
Indian. Pete always knows the way 
home, the easiest way home, where the 
fish are, and how to catch them. 


US,” halfbreed, twenty-eight years 

of age, too handsome to be in- 
vited home, the best man with a paddle 
in the North woods; living in and from 
the tall timber, Gus is and will always 
remain a guide to swear by. 


RANK _ LeECLAIRE _remains—half- 
breed, six feet tall, two hundred 
pounds of bone and sinew, a reputation 
of having carried seven hundred pounds 
on his back for eight miles between sun- 
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up and sundown; father of a Princess 
Pat boy who was found dead with thirty 
wounds in his body and a circle of dead 
Germans that he had put out of business 


before they finally got him. Frank is 
always worth his hire and well worth 
knowing. = 


HE sun was near setting when after 

forty-five miles of blank wilderness, 
with water of silver and hills of green 
pine and white birch, our little steamer 
rounded up to the dock below Red Pine 
Falls, where we saw Captain Cunning- 
ham’s layout consisting of several sub- 











Just Frank 


stantial log buildings, all painted white, 
and a family that later on served a most 
appetizing and satisfying supper of trout, 
fried potatoes, preserved strawberries and 
hot biscuit. During this night we heard 
for the first time the howl of the timber 
wolf, and, coming as it does, in the small 
hours of the night when one’s courage 
is at low ebb, it is a sound which we only 
.try soon to forget. 

Four o'clock in the morning found our 
party with breakfast behind us, embark- 
ing in three canoes on the Kippewa River, 
and the day was spent in stubborn, per- 
sistent paddling, fighting an adverse cur- 
rent, until, with aching shoulders and 
throbbing temples, we found ourselves, 
twelve hours later, through Squirrel Rap- 
ids, a portage around Ragged Chute Falls, 
with its tradition of seven men who had 
gone over in a batteau on a wager, the 
payment of which was six dead men and 
one who lived with both legs crushed be- 
yond repair. 


HE three-mile portage to Blue Lake 

took all of the remaining daylight. 
Our tents were pitched in darkness; and 
an exhausted quartet of adventurers 
crawled early under the blankets to 
dream of the moose we had seen on the 
way, of swift water, swirling eddies, and 
eager water that had lapped the gun- 
wales of our canoes in many a close call, 
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but too sleepy to listen again for the 
wolves that we knew were near. 

The next day our party embarked on 
Blue Lake with twenty-four miles of 
paddling before we reached our camp. 
A stiff cross wind kept us occupied, but 
we had our second wind now and there 
was a thrill indescribable in a quick sweep 
of the paddles to avert impending disas- 
ter to our frail canoes. 

Before reaching the Caughnawana 
carry, at Frank’s suggestion, a No. 4 Spin- 
ner was put out by the author, and had 
been trailing less than a hundred feet before 
a strike resulted in a_ speckled trout 
weighing four pounds and seven ounces. 
At the carry, with the same rod and a 
No. 4 sproat hook baited with a piece of 
the trout already caught, the writer, cast- 
ing from the shore, landed three more 
speckled trout averaging better than three 
pounds, to which were added two caught 
by Beau and one by Burton; the six trout 
weighing nearly twenty pounds and all 
caught within fifteen minutes. These 
trout added wonderfully to the long de- 
layed luncheon. 


F only the reader could see Lake Caugh- 

nawana as it spread out before us in 
the late afternoon when we made our 
last lap of four miles through storm- 
tossed waters to the camp. The hills 
covered with the ever-present green and 
white came sheer to the blueness of the 
water; the slanting rays of the sun tinted 
the spray of the breaking waves as they 
flew from paddle and prow of canoe into 
a thousand wonderful colors; the majes- 
ty and grandeur of the deep woods with 
no human being other than our party 
within fifty miles in any direction; the 
call of the loons; the scurry of the duck 
overhead, and the feel of the frost in the 
air and the sight of snow in every shaded 
place. It was here that the writer, who 
had been born in the woods but had not 
seen them since his boyhood, realized that 
just this was a dream come true and that 
it was more satisfying than could have 
been believed. 


E must now get on to our fish. Let 

me describe him first. He was 
caught on the 25th of May, 1918, in Green 
Lake, a part of the Caughnawana Fishing 
the Province 
of Quebec, Canada. His weight was 
twenty-four pounds after he had been 
out of the water for some time; his 
length was forty-five inches, his girth 
eighteen and one-half inches. He was 
caught on a steel casting rod with a Vom 
Hofe reel carrving four hundred feet of 
oil silk line. The lure used was a nickel 
spoon. 

The immediate circumstances were as 
follows: Beau, who had for two years 
been a member of the club, and Holmes, 
who had been one of the charter mem- 
bers, have on occasion caught their bear 
in this club; and a pool was made up of 
one dollar for each one of the party, each 
putting out a trap and hoping for the 
best. The writer having killed a sucker 
with a paddle and used him as bait, felt 
that he had a slight edge on the others 
and had not been surprised when he 
found that his trap, three days after it 
had been set, had been sprung and with 
the drag carried away. It was rather 
disappointing, however, after following 
the trail for perhaps one hundred yards, 
to find that the bear had pulled out of 
the trap and gone on his way. A few 
days later, again visiting the trap and 
finding it undisturbed, the author was re- 
turning to the camp. In so doing it was 
necessary to cross Green Lake, where 














Only 19 pounds 


several unsuccessful attempts at the big 
pike known to be there had been made, 
Frank suggested one more trial as there 
was a fine ripple of a southern wind and 
threatening rain. Crossing to a side of 
the lake where the cliffs come down 
sheer for probably four hundred feet and 
the water is in the shadow during the 
afternoon, a line was run out and the 
canoe quietly paddled close to shore and 
—well, it was their day to bite. 


HE first one hundred yards resulted 

in a strike of no mean proportion; 
and ultimately resulted in landing and 
weighing a Great Northern pike which 
registered thirteen pounds and _ seven 
ounces. This fish being uninjured and 
there being no need for food, it was re- 
turned to the water. Ten minutes later 
another and more worthy antagonist was 
battling with the author for mastery. 
Again the fish was brought in after a 
rather protracted struggle, and was 
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weighed in at nineteen pounds and four 
ounces. With some regret the author 
allowed this handsome fellow to go back 
and grow some more. 


OSSIBLY ten minutes later, and the 

world ceased to exist. There was only 
one worth-while object in the world, and 
that was to accomplish the seemingly im- 
possible feat of conquering the largest 
fish, even including the Arctic whale, 
animal though it is, in the category of 
the inhabitants of the waters. 


ESPITE the record of Fie.tp AND 

StrEAM, despite the proof of the af- 
fidavits of both Beau and Burt, this fish 
for the first ten minutes of the struggle 
weighed at least one hundred and fifty 
pounds. He struck within twenty feet 
of the shore, which is an interlacing of 
fallen pine and birch. The first anxious 
moment as to which way he would go, 
because he could go where he would, 


Hunting in a Freshet 


“was quickly resolved by a dash for the 


center of the lake. The old Vom Hofe 
sang like a Liberty Motor, the casting 
rod was bent double, two hundred pounds 
of French-Canadian, with thirty-eight 
years of paddle in hand, madly drove the 
canoe after this fleeing U-boat. Pulse at 
one hundred and sixty, eyes staring, 
hanging on for grim death, we drove for 
the center of the lake, and then out he 
came, five feet clear from the surface 
of the water, with a mouth that opened 
and a body that strove convulsively to 
shake the maddening hook, and then 
down he went in two hundred feet of 
water and sulked for a good five minutes, 
and then up the lake again for a long 
quarter of a mile, taking within two yards 
of the four hundred feet of line; fol- 
lowed by a race toward the canoe, with 
mad paddling and madder reeling to keep 
ahead of him; this followed by another 
break close to the boat; and by this time 
the stolid Indian was almost as excited 
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as the writer. Twenty-two minutes ac- 
tual time; and then he commenced to roll 
and gradually he was brought closer to 
the boat and finally close enough for the 
gaff and on a shelving rock he was pulled 
ashore. 


| fag ee and the writer very solemnly 
shook hands. With no less ceremony 
they emptied a modest flask between them 
and then sitting down, speculated on the 
weight. The writer thought the fish 
would weigh one hundred and forty 
pounds; Frank more modest, decided it 
would go close to forty. 

We have all been certain that the 
scales were inaccurate, but as we weighed 
this splendid specimen with two sets, each 
registering slightly above twenty-four 
pounds, we felt that truthfully we could 
not claim any more; although always the 
writer will feel sure that he has been 
cheated in some way by an unkind fate, 
out of at least one hundred pounds. 





Hunting in a Freshet 


SHARP tack in the seat of his 

chair, or his wife’s entering the 

room, or the sudden memory of 

a friendly black bottle standing 
lonesome and neglected on the side- 
board,—any one of these things may make 
a man spring animatedly out of his chair. 
But, although I sprang all right, it was 
none of the aforementioned causes that 
supplied the impetus. It was because, in 
drearily reading the paper, while the win- 
ter rain poured outside, I had come 
across, under the “Stages of Water Re- 
port,” the magic words “Eighteen feet at 
Rimini.” 

I say these were magic words. The 
reason for their being of that exciting 
nature was simple. For three days I had 
been shut in the plantation house, with 
hardly a chance to get into the woods 
after deer and turkeys. My short visit 
was drawing to a close, and the sport 
that had come my way had not been mem- 
orable. But eighteen feet of water at 
Rimini, a town some miles above us on 
the Santee, meant a freshet with us,—and 
a good one, too. A freshet meant the 
flooding of all the near-by swamps and 
the thousands of acres of delta lands. It 
meant the coming to the plantation main- 
land of all the deer and turkeys and other 
game that had been safely harboring in 
the gross jungles of the river-bottoms. 
It meant the bringing to light of all the 
splendid king rails whose cackling had, 
throughout my visit, been incessant from 
the island-marshes. It meant the tree- 
ing of ’coons and wildcats. It meant, in 
short, a great day of sport. 


(}= place is psychologically situated 
on the river for hunting in a freshet. 
Above us the water, unaffected by the 
influence of the sea-tides, does not back 
up high. Below us, the delta widens so 
spaciously that those vast areas take care 
of the accumulated waters. But with us 
all the lowlying country is flooded to a 
depth of six to ten feet. The water usu- 
ally rises for three days, remains sta- 
tionary for the same period, and falls 
for three or four days. It is not a time 
for a game-hog to go abroad; but a de- 
cent hunter can have all the shooting he 
wants, and at the same time feel that he 
has not taken unfair advantage of any- 
thing. 


BELIEVE that Prince, my negro pad- 

dler, and I must have jumped up at 
about the same moment; for while I was 
standing with my back to the fire, my 
head filled with the doing of the mor- 
row, I heard the back-door click, and a 
soft step approached. Automatically I 
went to the sideboard so that the dusky 
hunter, who, I knew, had come a mile 
through the pouring rain, would not catch 
cold. In a few moments I was back in 
my chair, and Prince was being warmed 
by a friendly fire and a cheering tum- 


ler. 
“Well, Prince, how about it?” I asked: 
“Breaking off rain, sah,” he said; “I 
done see a clean streak in the sundown. 
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The freshet,” he added, “he done coming 
high.” 

“It’s in the paper,” I said: “ ‘Eighteen 
feet at Rimini.’ That means high doings 
here, Prince.” 

The good negro grinned. It was a 
smile that presaged rare sport. I had 
come to learn its meaning through nearly 
thirty years ,of hunting with this black 
woodsman. 

“Something’s obleeged to die tomor- 
row,” he said. And with that conviction 
we laid our plans for the next day with 
expectations that ran high. 

It was just at sunrise when we met the 
next morning at the landing. The rain 
was at last over, and we had promise of 
a fair, still day. Before we got in the 
boat we looked over the wide waste 
island-country, now deeply flooded by the 
yellow freshet tide. The cypresses, gums, 
tupelos, and other trees that love wet 
lands now stood up strangely out of the 
water. The canebrakes were now mere 
waving tufts of rustling green. Here and 
there in the old fields and along the river 
a high spear of marsh showed, but all the 
marshes proper were submerged. Lodged 
against trees and against such clumps of 
bushes as had not been covered were 
rafts of sedge, old logs, and piles of 
brush; here and there were sticks of 
good timber, broken loose from some 
mooring or floated from some landing 
far up the river. 
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A’ we got in the dugout cypress canoe 
I took caretul note of my equipment, 
for we were off on a long trip, and at 
such a time it does not do to forget any- 
thing. I had Prince to paddle me; that 
is a satisfaction of the solidest kind; for 
not only is he a skillful boatman, but 
he has eyes bef@te which it is useless for 
the craftiest wild creature to try to hide. 
Then, I had my 30-inch, 12-gauge Parker, 
a gun that I like for such work because 
it will bring to bag anything from a coot- 
sized bird to a colossus-sized animal. I 
had a rawhide strap with a running bow- 
line noose in it, the use of which we were 
shortly to demonstrate. Finally, I had a 
lot of shells of all sizes of shot. We 
seemed ready for a day of it; and in 
that confidence we paddled across the 


river. The sun was now up, and its 
genial rays stole through my hunting- 
coat. Is there, in a Better Land, a hap- 


pier feeling than to have the sun warm- 
ing one as he is setting forth, carefree, 
for the sport of a winter’s day? 

On reaching the farther side of the 
Santee we hove to against a waving 
canebrake. The minute our course 
changed, from the green tufts there rose 
in ragged flight three king rails. Two 
were bagged and the third was marked 
down a hundred yards away. We started 
in pursuit, our course taking us through 
a little patch of island-woods, where the 
trunks of trees stood close together. As 
it was difficult to get the canoe through 
by the mere use of a paddle, I laid my 
gun. down flat in the boat (to lean it 
against the bow might mean to have it 
caught by a vine and thrown overboard), 
and, catching hold of the trees, helped 
to pull the boat through the tightest 
places. It was while in such a position 
—an awkward one for a shot—that my 
attention was attracted by some animal 
swimming in the water. I took it for a 
rabbit; for though we had been out but 
a few minutes, we had seen at least a 
dozen of these “swampies” on trash 
piles and swimming in the water. But a 
second glance made me quickly change 
my mind. I grasped my gun and tried 
to get it up, but the big brown shape was 
too quick for me. He humped himself 
and dived, his long and _ characteristic 
tail making me doubly sure of his idenity. 
Of coure, I knew that Prince had seen 
him, so I merely motioned him to put 
the boat forward. When we reached the 
spot where the diver had gone down we 
stopped, and though we stayed quiet for 
some time, searching the waters for a 
rise, the otter never reappeared. And 
with a prime otter hide worth about $16! 
But I comforted myself with the saying 
of an old trapper friend of mine who once 
remarked: “An otter is the wariest of 
all wild creatures. It is only by mistake 
or accident that a man ever even secs 
an otter.” But if just seeing one is an 
accident, I fear that failing to get him 
must be put down honestly as a calamity. 


HOUGH king rails seemed tame in 

comparison with what we had just 
seen, we went on after the marked bird. 
But ere we reached him I heard a soft 
exclamation from Prince—a chortle of 
infectious delight. When I turned to 
look at him he was gazing up into the 
gnarled limbs of an old cypress. His 
smile could mean but one thing: he had 
spotted a raccoon. Then began a kind 
of a crooning series of remarks to the 
sly fur-bearer by the keen-eyed hunter 
who had spotted him. I should call it 
Prince’s apostrophe to a treed raccoon. 
It ran somewhat like this: “Sleep on and 
take yo’ rest! But dis is the judgment 
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day, and dat ring-tail will soon catch 
fire! You climb high, and you sleep tight, 
but you is gwine fall far and wake mighty 
sudden. You done make your last track; 
you done open your last oyster. When 
your tail catch fire you can snort your 
snort, but you can’t blow out that flame. 
Why didn’t you read your book better, 
and go down deep in a hollow? How 
come it you can lie out on dat limb, so 
public and common? Is you done say 
your prayers? I done catch your grand- 
pa and all your fambly, so you might as 
well come along too. Good-night, old 
foxy-face !” 


LET Prince enjoy his fun, then I 

asked: “Shall we take him along?” 

The negro. nodded his head decidedly. 
“Bad luck, Cap’n,” he said, “to pass up 
a raccoon.” He might have added that 
it was heart-breaking, for it surely would 
have been to him. 

A carefully placed load of fours 
brought the ’coon down for the count. 
When we got him into the boat we found 
that he had but three feet, the stump of 
the fourth showing a fresh wound. 
Prince then told me that raccoons ap- 
peared to be getting worse and worse 
when it came to gnawing their feet off 
in traps. He said that of ten traps he 
set one night, seven had contained next 
morning the feet of raccoons. 

A few moments after this we picked 
up our third king rail. Then, spying two 
coots doubled on some sedge, packed 
against a bush, I let drive with eights. 
When we came up to the place we found 
that we had bagged, with the one barrel, 
not only the two coots, but a little black 
rail and a rabbit as well. Something 
should really here be said concerning the 
rabbits. 


They were positively abundant. Almost 


every raft of sedge or convenient log 
would hold one or more. Sometimes 
several would be huddled together. 


Sometimes one would climb up in a bush, 
as high as three feet above the water. 
During a certain period of the day I 
essayed to count them; .after passing 
sixty-seven I quit. Of course, I did not 
molest these bunnies. Every now and 
then Prince would negligently swing his 
paddle across one’s: neck and drag him 
into the boat. He was laying in a month’s 
supply of meat; for, having skinned and 
cleaned these rabbits, he would hang 
them in his chimney at home to smoke 
and cure. Thus treated rabbit meat is 
good for many weeks. But I never could 
get much fun out of killing rabbits in 
a freshet. Most wild creatures have a 
fair chance at such a time, but a rabbit 
is too sorely handicapped to afford sport. 


WwW now crossed a wide expanse of 
delta country, approaching a high 
ridge on which stood a few solitary 
pines. While we were yet two hundred 
yards away a great bird launched himself 
out from one of the dark pines. It is 
not often that one is privileged to see a 
big, wild gobbler fly for a mile above 
water, but such was the sight that we 
were afforded. He kept about seventy 
feet above the water, and as far as we 
could watch, his flight was level and 
powerful. From the course he had taken 
we knew about where he would come 
down on the mainland of the planta- 
tion. We would visit him. 

On coming to the ridge we found it 
occupied by a dozen half-wild hogs that 
belonged to anyone who would find them 
thus marooned. But we did not molest 
them. As the water was almost at its 
height and as they had a good deal of 


dry ground over which to roam, they 
would likely be safe until the freshet had 
subsided. Such hogs are seldom drowned 
unless they get tangled in grass or caught 
in logs. They are splendid swimmers. I 
have seen such animals buck the worst 
sweep of tide that the Santee could offer. 
They are so uniformly lean that they 
never run the risk of cutting their throats 
with their hoofs; this sometimes does 
happen with hogs that are very fat. 


EAVING the pine ridge we skirted a 

long canebrake and here, within a 
distance of a half-mile we flushed and 
secured fourteen king rails. I admire 
these birds very much. They are gamy; 
they are large and plump, and a good bag 
of them is as pretty as any quarry of 
which I know. Beyond the canebrake was 
a long strip of water with only dead duck- 
oats standing above it. Far on the 
other side of this was a miniature swamp 
of little cypresses whose tops were about 
three feet above the tide. It had been 
some minutes since I had fired my gun 
and the cypresses were to the windward 
of us, therefore, it did not surprise me 
when, being about half-way across the 
field, I heard wild ducks ahead. They 
were in the water among the drowned 
trees, and from the language they spoke 
I took them to be mallards. I turned to 
caution Prince, but from the telltale grin 
he wore I knew that he had the ducks’ 
number. More than that, he knew exactly 
what to do—though following my direc- 
tion, which were given with just a move- 
ment of the arm. To my thinking, the 
pleasure of hunting is vitally enhanced if 
the hunting comrade be a genuine woods- 
man—whether a chum or a guide, or both, 
and with such a companion twice as much 
shooting can be had. I have often 
hunted with the other sort of men—the 
men who bring to the great game of hunt- 
ing no particle of what is the absolute 
essential—a game sense. But my paddler 
had this, therefore our stalk of the mal- 
lards was discreet. 





HE careless talking of the ducks con- 

tinued until we were fairly among 
them; until, indeed, I caught sight of 
three within thirty yards, swimming se- 
dately in the warm sunshine. These 
quickly released their mainsprings, clear- 
ing the tops of the small cypresses on 
the first jump. Two of them responded 
to my first salute. The third was not 
shot at, as, with a roar of wings a flock 
of about eighty rose within easy range. 
The left barrel jarred out four from the 
company. Quickly reloading, we got a 
chance at another straggler who rose late 
and tried to make off over our heads. 
We had seven down, and of these we 
ag six, which added nicely to the 
ag. 


EYOND the cypresses was a real 

swamp where massive trees, draped in 
moss, presented a gloomy and forbidding 
front. Along the edge of this we paddled 
for some distance, both of us keenly alert 
to see another raccoon. Finally I heard 
Prince give a little exclamation. 

“°’Coon?” I asked, turning to him. 

But his face, though pleased, was too 
serious for a mere ’coon. “Better than 
that,” he said slowly, his eves searching 
a huge old tupelo, dim with shroudings 
of moss, “I see a wildcat, sah.” 

This called for turkey-shot. Good shells 
with fours could do the thing, but it pays 
to play it safe with a cat. Some ma- 
neuvering had to be done to enable me 
to get a sight of the creature. He, of 
course, unlike the raccoon, was shrewdly 
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aware of our coming and he did what he 
could to make himself inconspicuous. 

ut, directed by Prince’s pointing, I fin- 
ally made out the burly, crouched body, 
sixty feet up in the massive tree. There 
were the pointed ears, the soft, thick 
brown fur, and the absence of anything 
that might be called a brush. 

Levelling for his head, I fired. The 
creature shot up and out for an astonish- 
ing distance, his four stout legs wide, and 
intense with muscular fury. But at the 
peak of his jump he collapsed, falling 
twenty feet from us, quite dead. 


PON examination he proved to be a 

very fine type of the Southern wild- 
cat or bay-lynx. I recently read in an 
outdoor magazine an article which poked 
fun at the size of Eastern and Southern 
wildcats in comparison with those of the 
Far West. I wish the writer could have 
seen this old Tom. He was a savage- 
looking creature, even in death, and his 
powerful and weighty build was impres- 
sive to me. We weighed him when we 
reached home and he was forty-one 
pounds on good scales. His hide was 
prime, the fur on it being thick and soft 
and in that condition which is an indica- 
tion of perfect physical vigor. 


FTER the wildcat experience we were 

expecting other strange forms of 
wild life, but hardly did we imagine that 
we should find, swimming in a rather 
dazed fashion through the cold water, a 
seven-foot alligator. A shell loaded with 
four buckshot brought him to and we 
hauled him in the boat. His long winter’s 
sleep had been rudely interrupted by the 
flood and he had been routed from his 
hibernation quarters. Though I have 
spent almost a lifetime in alligator coun- 
try, this was the first one that I ever saw 
abroad in mid-winter. 

Other sleepers had awakened and these 
were not pleasant to meet: I mean the 
water-moccasins. They were there by 
the score, for-the most part they seemed 
hoary old devils, with huge bodies and 
malicious heads. They were plenty wide- 
awake enough to strike, for their first 
movement upon seeing us was to turn 
threateningly in our direction. Many of 
these Prince dispatched with the paddle. 
He and the cotton-mouth are not on 
speaking terms, for twice has one struck 
him, once almost fatally. 

We had come almost to the end of 


Hunting in a Freshet 


the swamp-edge when I saw, about a hun- 
dred yards away, what I took to be a 
pair of deer-horns hanging in a bush. But 
a moment later I saw more than antlers. 
There, almost as big as life, was a buck, 
stranded by the freshet against this ob- 
stacle. What struck me as most curious 
was the fact that he looked to be so 
high up in the brush. Almost as soon 
as we made him out he plunged off, 
heading straight for the far-off main- 
land. He was probably a swamp-deer 
that had made a long swim toward dry 
land, and had merely stopped against the 
bush to rest. He had a fine rack of horns 
that looked very odd moving above the 
yellow water. 


Y first impulse was naturally to shoot 

him. But something withheld my 
trigger-finger. I turned to my paddler, 
whose face was now one wide smile that 
looked like a slice of watermelon. 

“Let’s catch him,” I said. “I have a 
rawhide string. Maybe we can get him 
home alive.” 

It did not take us long to overtake the 
buck, although he swam swiftly and with 
good judgment. Within two hundred 
yards the light canoe was alongside of 
him and the noose had been slipped over 
his tall antlers. He made less objection 
than I had anticipated, but he undoubt- 
edly was weak and hungry from long 
exposure and exertion. We got along 
fairly well with the deer swimming with 
the boat. 

This turn in the luck made me abandon 
ideas of further shooting in the freshet 
water. I told Prince to head for home. 
We were a mile from shore, but this dis- 
tance we soon covered. The buck did 
some struggling and pulling, but we man- 
aged the thing. 

Our course would bring us to the main- 
land a half-mile above the house. Prince’s 
idea in thus coming to land was plain to 
me; he still had in mind that old gobbler 
that had flown out of the tall pine. As 
we neared the shore I said: 

“What are we going to do with him, 
Prince?” 


FULL-GROWN wild buck on one’s 
hands is a kind of an albino elephant. 
To my query Prince had no answer. He 
is very human, and he had had but one 
thought concerning the deer. But I 
couldn’t kill the old fellow. He and I 


had hit up a kind of a liking for each 
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other during the trip. Therefore, when 
thirty yards from land, I motioned Prince 
to slow the boat. I slipped the noose off 
the buck’s antlers. I gave him a slap on 
the haunch. 

“Go to it, old boy,” were my parting 
words; “and see that we don’t meet you 
again on the dry land.” 

Within a few minutes the noble animal 
had gained the shore, whence he slipped 
off quietly into a thicket of young pines. 
Prince reprimanded me gently by saying: 

“Cap’n, you don’t get your hand on a 
buck like that every day.” 

I answered him by saying that I would 
take up the Laurel Tree stand a good mile 
off in the woods, and he would walk out 
the intervening thickets. The old gob- 
bler was on my mind; but though I really 
thought that there was small chance of 
my seeing him again so soon, he was 
not the only big bird on that mainland 
shore. 


EAVING the boat on the river-edge, 
we “surrounded” the thicket as we 
had planned. I was on a good stand for 
both deer and turkeys. No sooner had I 
settled myself there than I heard Prince’s 
far-off driving begin. It seemed to me 
that he had hardly made one whistle and 
one short whoop when into my sight, sev- 
enty yards away, among some very baf- 
fling huckleberry bushes, there stepped 
a lordly gobbler. Before my gun could 
be put on him he had made me out and 
was running off at an angle. However, 
he was trying to pass me, which ‘would 
bring him in due course within good 
range. I simply couldn’t get the sights 
on him in the bushes. I therefore picked 
an opening in the shrubbery, laying my 
gun to that. When he darkened it he 
was running for fair, but the 4’s went 
home. His running turned to jumping,— 
most of the time on his back. So it was 
that when Prince came up there was a 19- 
pounder hanging against a sapling. 
“A grand day’s sport,” I said; 
now for home.” 

On the way down the river in the boat 
we secured other king rails; and quite 
close to the house a second raccoon was 
invited into the boat. When we reached 
the landing we had a varied and interest- 
ing lot of game,—all of which except the 
’coons and the wildcat had been given a 
chance. But, then, wildcats and raccoons 
are not really game. They are full- 
blooded “varmints,”’—thoroughbred Bol- 
sheviki. 


“and 























BIG TUNA, 


By ZANE GREY 


There lives no fisherman but what there lives a TUNA that 


can take the conceit and the fight out of him. 
—‘T sweat and panted and burned in the hot sun: and 


I enjoyed it FOR THREE HOURS AND FIFTY MINUTES.”’ 
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Take your hat off to this ceremony, the planting of a trout stream. 


When the Green 
_gets into things 


‘*May the Rod of the 
Critic be exchanged 
for that of the 
Fisherman and endless 


be the willing captives’ 
JOHN MAJOR 
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Worms for this place. A bully place to cast. 








See him jump. 








Shifting sunlight and shadow. 
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The author in past years had large experi- 
ence in catching, keeping and selling bait. 
some of his points seem stale to you, Mr. Old 
Timer, remember that to newcomers in fishdom 
they will not be stale. 
Timer will find new material. 


And even the Old 


If 











S THERE one best bait, acceptable 

to all sorts and conditions of fish, 

easy to keep, cheap, obtainable in 

almost every situation in which the 
fisherman may find himself? There is, 
brothers. Behold it, then: 

The earthworm, angleworm, not de- 
spised even by Walton himself. 

Boh! Do I hear some inveterate fly 
fisher snort? 

Know, then, that I have seen such a 
one, thinking himself unobserved, dig 
worms from under old sods and catch 
lordly trout that had refused his feath- 
ered lures until, in desperation, he had 
yielded to the cajolment of the tempter 
and caught them on worms. Many a 
“fly-caught” trout really is hooked on 
worm bait. 

Does the bass fisher sneer? Know, 
then, that more bass, small and large 
mouth, can be caught on “nightwalkers” 
than on any other kind of bait and at all 
seasons when it is lawful to fish for bass. 

Do I hear the surf fisherman neigh in 
derision? Know, then, that a mass of 
big worms, shrewdly cast in the rollers, 
will hook big fish. 


S FOR the humble perch, sunfish, 

rock bass, bullhead, eel, pickerel, 
pike—all the lower orders of fish that 
make up the bulk of the finny trophies of 
the folks at large, the worm is the bait, 
par excellence, to use when fishing for 
them. That most people think it neces- 
sary to use live bait, or to troll, for some 
of the fish named just above, bothers me 
not a whit. I have caught them all on 
plain worms, in plentiful numbers, in 
spring, summer, autumn and yes, winter 
through the ice. Where did I get worms 
in the winter? In a box in the cellar, 
where I kept them for very late fall and 
winter and spring fishing. Through the 
ice minnows are the best bait, but worms 
will serve, if large and well kept. 

The scientists distinguish many species 
of earthworms. Fishermen need know 
only two: 

1—The large “nightwalker.” 

2.—The common small earthworm. 

These two sorts run the color gamut 
from white and pink, as found in the 
well cultivated loamy garden, where the 
soil is light, to the dull, liver-colored, 
sluggish ones to be found in the sour 
soil of old pastures and along the sides 
ef mountain streams. 


The earthworm is not found in deep 
forests, as a rule. In the soil of some 
of the best trout or bass territories the 
worm is lacking. When brought into 
such places he makes a killing bait, as a 
rule. 


HE earthworm lives only in good 

soil. Ground too sour will not sup- 
port him. He is abundant where clover 
will grow or general crops do well. He 
is one of man’s best friends, for if he 
did not constantly bring up and eject on 
the soil’s surface rich matter from the 
subsoil, man would perish from off the 
earth. Moles, shrews, toads, frogs, birds, 
skunks—all sorts of wild things—prey on 
the worm; man, in his ignorance, even 
tries to get rid of him in the mistaken 
belief that too many worms in soil are 
harmful to crops. But the worm per- 
sists and holds his own. Against his 
fecundity the puny assaults of other or- 
ganisms are helpless. He will survive 
us all and in the end bury even our high- 
est monuments by his untiring industry 
in burrowing deep and bringing up de- 
jecta to renew the surface soil. 

When gathered to be used at once the 
two kinds of worms may be kept to- 
gether, but when kept for some time, 
should be kept apart, as they differ in 
habit, one from the other. And I firmly 
believe the nightwalkers eat the smaller 
worms. 

The small earthworm is best for bait 
when dug from clean, loose garden soil 
or procured from under sods in open 
fields whose soil is not acid. Such worms 
will be long, fat, light in color, tough in skin 
and flesh, full of life, long-lived, killing 
when used for bait. How different are 
the worms found in damp, poorly drained 
soil, or about the edges of manure heaps, 
or in thin, poor soil! Such worms are 
flabby, thin, soft. They go to pieces in a 
few hours and the fisherman too often 
gets to the streamside with them to find 
them wasted away to nothing but a mess 
a gummy, unpleasant stuff that fish will 
shy at, even if it can be impaled on a 
hook. 

In digging the small earthworm use a 
wide spading fork. Bring up large masses 
of dirt, cast them gently down and break 
them apart without violence. Clods 
mashed down at random will crush more 
worms than you will find in their débris. 
Worms torn and smashed in that way 
will get into the bait box—and die. And 
one dead worm means more. Put only 
whole, vigorous worms aside for long 
keeping; the injured ones are for immedi- 





diate use. Care in this respect will pay. 
How often have you gathered a fine lot 
of worms, for later use, only to find them, 
upon going for them, either dead or use- 
less from being exposed to contact with 
the putrefying bodies of other worms? 


ARTHWORMS—both kinds—burrow 

deep in dry weather. Therefore, lay 
in your supply when the weather favors. 
But unless for immediate use, do not dig 
worms in the rain or take them from 
soggy soil. Worms so dug or taken will 
go to pieces fast. Never place worms in 
wet dirt. If compelled to get them from 
wet soil, have the dirt in the bait box or 
can dry. The worms then will free them- 
selves of moisture and harden up—and 
last. 

By selecting some part of the yard or 
garden and keeping it moist with the hose 
you may find worms in it, if the soil suits, 
all summer. Worms will come to it from 
day to day, even though you dig them all 
out at a given time. 

Avoid worms taken from. garbage 
heaps, or those to be found so plentifully 
where drippings from house or barn 
drains moisten streambanks. Such worms 
will be found evil smelling, not apt to 
entice fish and often dangerous, from the 
fact that the soil from which they come 
is full of all sorts of germs. 

I have found small earthworms taken 
from under chip-piles in old farmyards 
superior to all other kinds in sections 
where the soil is heavy. 

There is no royal road to plenty in 
the matter of the small earthworm. He 
must be dug. But sometimes you may 
get the opportunity to follow a plow in 
a rich field and then abundance results. 


How to keep the small earthworm for 
weeks and months? 

He needs some moisture, plenty of air 
and can do on a minimum of food. He 
should not be fed. Remember that. Let 
him get along with what he can extract 
from the soil in which you keep him; 
nothing else is needed. 

Procure a box, or make one, six inches 
in depth, say two feet wide by three feet 
long. Have the inside free from splin- 
ters, as often the first start toward decay 
of worms can be traced to punctures of 
their skin by tiny splinters of rough box- 
boards. In one corner of the box bore 
a hole, in its bottom, about one inch in 








diameter. Cover this with brass wire- 
cloth. That hole is for a drain hole, to 
make sure no water stays in the box. 
Place the box so there will be a slight 
slope toward the drain hole. Have ready 
a cover, of wire cloth, brass preferred. 
Otherwise the worms will crawl out of 
the box. The wire cloth gives them air 
and keeps them in and mice, moles, etc., 
out. So fixed, the worms may be kept 
in the cellar or in some shady place in 
the yard, provided the top is sheltered so 
the box will not be filled with rain. I 
prefer the cellar or cool shed or under 
a porch. Of course in winter the cellar 
is the only place. 

Now for two important points :— 

Fill the box half full of good, clean 
loam. Have no stones, leaves, straw, bits 
of glass, wood, rose-thorns, in it. The 
dirt should be moist, not damp, or wet. 
If the worms have been taken from wet 
soil, err on the side of dryness in the soil 
in the box. 

Put the worms on top of the soil, not 
the soil on top of the worms. You can 
kill a thousand fat worms in a short time 
by putting them in a tight box or can 
and dumping heavy soil onto them. Placed 
atop the soil the worms will crawl into 
it, letting in air as they go and care for 
themselves. 


VERY few days look the worms over. 

If you see any signs of their dying 
off, remove them; put in clean soil, put 
back only the good worms. 

Worms so taken and kept will live for 
months and may be shipped for long dis- 
tances. I repeat. Do not try to feed 
your small worms. Before the soil on 
them becomes dry, sprinkle it sparingly. 
Err on the side of dryness, rather than 
the other way, for the earthworm seems 
to have the faculty of absorbing moisture 
from the air and will stand lack of water 
better than too much. 

Handle worms carefully. In taking 
them from the box, do not dig into the 
dirt with all fingers, pawing and smash- 
ing the worms. Shake the box gently 
over to one side and let the dirt roll back 
naturally. Pick up the worms one at 
a time and look them over. Discard 
those injured or not lively. Take the best. 

When placing worms in your bait can, 
place very little clean, light soil with 
them and put the worms on top of it, not 
the soil onto the worms. When get- 
ting bait from the can to place on the 
hook, do not dig into the can with your 
fingers, smashing as many worms as you 
get out for bait each time. Instead, pour 
the worms gently to the top of the can 
by tilting the can. Pick out the worm 
you want and let the others slide gently 
back to the can’s bottom again. 

Use a large bait can when possible and 
have it well ventilated. Leave the cover 
off, but if rain comes, keep the water out. 
If the can is strapped to you, as when 
wading a stream, hdve it outside your 
clothing, rot inside, where the heat of 
your body will smother the worms or 
render them soft, worthless. Item, im- 
portant: New tin kills worms. If pos- 
sible use old, even rusty cans for worms. 
Scour bright new tin with soil, if you 
must use it. 

Now for the nightwalker: 


The One Best Bait 


CCASIONALLY, when digging small 

worms, you find the big fellows, the 
“crawlers,” “nightwalkers,” as the small 
boy calls them. The proper way to get 
them is to take a light whose rays can 
be focused into a bright “spot,” as a flash- 
light, dark lantern, bike or auto light, and 
a small pail. Let the pail be a bit rusty, 
but clean. So armed, on a moist night, 
when a warm rain is falling, if possible, 
go out and “spot” the light here and there 
on the surface of the soil. If lucky, you 
will see the big worms up for their ex- 
ercise. Spying the worm you wish, you 
reach for him. If a new hand at the 
game you miss, for the worm, with his 
tail in his hole, can snap from sight like 
magic. 

Avoid heavy footfalls. Avoid treading 
on gravel, as its grinding will alarm the 
worms and send them down. 

A slow, easy-going, experienced man 
will pick up a quart of “walkers” in fif- 
teen minutes. An excitable, nervous per- 
son will race over a ten-acre lot in which 
millions of worms may be and not get a 
dozen. “Slow and steady does it.” 

Well cultivated gardens, lawns with 
close-clipped grass, flower beds, road- 
sides, yield the best results. Few night- 
walkers will be found under trees, on 
newly filled-in ground, on the north side 
of tall buildings or fences. They prefer 
soil open, well sunned and watered and 


drained, light, kept clean—and lawns 
well cared for. It takes good eyes 
to see “walkers” snuggled down to the 


grass roots of a lawn, but they are there. 
You can often fool them into thinking 
a shower has come by sprinkling the soil 
late in the afternoon. 


OR immediate use,  night-walkers 

caught on dry nights may be taken. 
They will be scarce then, hard to get 
and will only have their heads out of 
their burrows, so you will grab for a 
dozen and perhaps not get one. By hard 
work, enough for a fishing trip can be 
procured even on very dry nights, but 
owing to the tenacity with which they 
cling to the soil then, they are strained 
and pulled so that they do not live long. 
On the other hand, on warm, muggy 
nights, after or during a shower in sum- 
mer, night walkers leave their burrows 
entirely and crawl about. Then they may 
be picked up without being injured in the 
least. Such worms are the ones to keep 
against the time of drought or to take 
with you on vacation, boxed according 
to the directions given for keeping the 
small worms. 

The nightwalker is tougher than his 
small cousin, the white or pink earth- 
worm. He is lively on the hook—a kill- 
ing bait for all sorts of fish. 

For the nightwalker, make a box, say 
a foot deep by three feet wide by five 
feet long. Have it smooth inside, with 
a screened-over drain hole. Cover it with 
wire cloth too. 

Unlike the small worm the nightwalker 
can be fed. What? After you have your 
worms in their box and they are crawl- 
ing about comfortably, place on top of 
the soil some broken bits of sod grown 
from fine grass. Avoid that from quack 
grass, saw-grass, etc., as worms will cut 
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themselves to bits on it. Bits of lawn 
sod will do. The worms will eat the 
grass and roots. A very little fine lawn 
cuttings—white clover, blue grass, etc., 
should ve sifted atop the soil. about once 
a week. This the worms will pull down 
and eat. Keep the night-walker in the 
cellar. This point, and giving him feed, 
differentiate him from the small worm, as 
to care. 

About once a week renew the soil, take 
out the dead worms. 

Never pack nightwalkers into a small 
can when going to fish. Give them room, 
air, coolness. Do not let the sun shine 
on the can in which they are. Do not 
let their can stand in water or the rain 
get into it. 

You may have read that worms can be 
fed on milk sprinkled on their soil, on 
sewage, swill. Putting such stuff on the 
soil is a good way to kill the worms. Such 
stuff, in the confines of a box, sours and 
sour soil kills worms like poison. 


ISHERMEN living in cities may get 

their “walkers” by picking them up 
in parks, if the policeman on the beat is 
friendly. Or the groundkeeper of some 
rich man’s estate may let you pick worms 
from the lawns and at the borders of 
flower-beds. If that fails, a nickel or 
dime brings you into the suburbs by trol- 
ley, tube or L, and there you may get 
your own bait. Bring it home, keep it 
in your box for days, right in your flat, 
if you are careful. It will take time, a 
little. But the debris can g° into the 
garbage and the landlord will not be any 
the wiser. A box of worms can be kept 
in the bathroom, near window or airshaft, 
or in some other airy, cool place. I have 
kept them under the bed for days at a 
time when on vacation. Why not in a 
flat? And if the janitor likes fish he may 
let you keep a lot of “walkers” in the 
cellar of a flat building. Here’s a tip 
worth investigating. 


bboy may have read that worms should 
be taken from their soil and hardened 
by being forced to crawl through moss, 
etc., a few days before being used. Do 
not believe it! The healthy, squirming, 
agile worm kept in a box, as I have indi- 
cated, is the best of his kind for the fish- 
erman’s use. 

It is possible to lump on worms, fish 
with heavy tackle and catch fish—plenty 
of them. On the other hand, you can use 
a single-gut* leader, a fine hook, tape red 
line and light rod and fish “far and fine” 
and, with worm bait, capture the shyest 
of trout, grayling, or bass. 

The best thing about the worm is this: 
You can get him almost anywhere and 
he doesn’t cost a cent. It is true that 
dock-keepers and _ boat-renting pirates 
will often ask you half a dollar for a 
few worms in a large can of dirt. But 
that is no reason why you should pay it. 
Gather your own worms, take them with 
you, care for them and you will be able 
to enjoy a vacation without spending a 
penny for bait. I know, for I’ve done it. 

In the foregoing I may have seemed 
to split some hairs pretty fine, but having 
caug’t bait for a living at one time, I 
know that ev ery point covered is essential. 
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.A DIANA of the SUNGLB. PAL? 2. 


By W. Livingston Larned 


A line overboard along strange tropic streams, where “the only white woman” 
spear-fished at night and caught the lusty tarpon where sportsman never 


ventured before. 


(NOTE)—Mrs. Forrester-Brown and 
her husband went to the heart of Guate- 
mala and built themselves a rustic home, 
far from civilisation. Year followed year, 
in this fever-infested region, as vast areas 
of mahogany timber were cut. But it 
meant complete isolation for the brave 
little “Patrora,” who, often alone for 
weeks at a time, “kept house” under the 
most amazing conditions, with her reti- 
nue of black servants. We have told in 
a previous story, of the odd jungle home 
and the menagerie that Mrs. Forrester- 
Brown set up, to break the dull monotony 
of the hot, primitive hours, and now we 


shall learn of her fishing exploits.) 


* * * * * 


N THE spring time of the year, 
when the surrounding jungle was 
sweet with the strange perfume of 
masses of flaming flowers, 
Patrona could sit on the shady porch of 
the Big House, and look down upon that 
cool, deep river, whose sluggish tide 
trekked past her door, as it were, from 
Golfete, and, continuing, lazily, mile after 
mile, through trackless realms of Eden, 


at last joined Bay and Ocean, nine miles 
distant. 
When “Cookie” held up her hands, 


complaining of too much deer, or forest 


Puerto Bar- 


meat, or tinned goods from 

rios, it was necessary only to shove a 
canoe out from the banks and paddle 
down the Rio Dulce. Here were fish in 
abundance—fish of infinite varietv. To 
catch them, during one of these expe- 
ditions was accomplished by kindred 
sports, equally exciting and always 


hedged in by walls of jungle grandeur, 
surpassingly picturesque. For the Rio 
Dulce (Sweet Water) had been shrewdly 
named. Its course led it along honied 
ways, and every tiny, trickling tributary, 
from the unknown interior, brought game 
and fauna and spawning colonies that 
were sources of scientific wonderment. 


IRECTLY in front of the Big House, 
the stream was no less than ninety 
feet deep. On its nine mile run to the 
Bay it began by making a sharp turn, 
aronnd a tufted hill of limestone and 


The * 


An unconventional rod-and-reel story of far, romantic waters. 


series of tortuous twists and 
seemed to lose its way in 
the jungle. It is perhaps one of the 
most amazing rivers in the world for 
the varied character of its scenery. Now 
narrow—so narrow that canoes brush 
the jungle shore ; now widening, and flow- 
ing out into lagoons, where illshapen 
crags and isles of snow-white rock rise 
in ghostly challenge ; now broad and clear 
and majestic between smooth battlements 
of the limestone, from two hundred to 
three hundred feet in height. 

There is “The Turn of 
and “The Turn of The Devil’ 
graceful in its placid lines, the other 
hideous and fraught with peril. Natives 
hush their voices to a whisper as the 
fishing canoes sweep in under the lee of 
“The Devil’s Kitchen,” and a weird white 
chimney of immaculate stone is suddenly 
silhouetted against the massed foliage. 
The eddying waters, lashed against jagged 
barriers, throw up continuous plumes of 
vaporish spray that lends to the illusion 
of smoke, rising from that haunted river 
chimney. 


then, in a 
sudden elbows, 


the Virgin” 
*; one rarely 


HE current is always strong in the 
Rio Dulce and each afternoon the 
tides sullenly push up, taking salt water 
as far as Golfete, nearly ten miles inland. 
Thus it is that one may catch sharks in 
“Little Gulf.” The water is fresh and 
sparklingly sweet as the tide runs out. 
“I had my own method of catching 
the sharks,” explains Mrs. Forrester- 
Brown. “I would paddle out to mid- 
stream and anchor. Then three very large 
hooks were knotted together at the end 
of a stout line and baited with a sizable 
hunk of salt pork. The other end of the 
cord was fastened to one of the stout 
paddles. The ravenous monsters were 
not slow in gulping down the pork and 
I would play them for as long as a half 
hour at a time. More than likely, they 
would finally escape, snapping line and 
paddle in their mad fight for freedom. 
“My servants were forever shark-hunt- 
ing. Each little family had its own com- 
munity of pigs and the cheapest food 
was the shark entrails; a delicacy they 
prized. Bits of these were also used with 
considerable success as bait and shark 
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meat, ground, was always fed the chick- 
ens. So you see, for once, the shark was 
put to some practical purpose. One of 
my prizes was the bleached remains of a 
beautiful turtle shell that I found in the 
stomach of a one-hundred-pound shark. 
The gastric juices had worked marvels on 
it, both in whitening and strange nature- 
carving. 

“T must tell you of my running fight with 
the shark’s fraternal co-workers, the Guat- 
emala ’Gator. Back in the Big House I 
built me a duck pond. This was not difficult, 
for after my men had shallowed out a 
sizable hollow, a sluice was cut to one 
of the many bayous and in came the 
water. There was a little natural island 
in the middle, festooned with great ferns, 
and chunks of limestone, and here I kept 
many ducks. There were fleets of little 
ones paddling around their sheltered para- 


dise. ut I had not counted on the 
frogs! They came in jumping, croaking 


thousands from the bayou thickets, for 
ducks had to be fed and this little lake 
offered something new in food and diver- 
sion. They eventually forced me to fill 
in the sluice and allow my pretty pond 
to dry, for, day and night, ‘they rendered 
concerts of the most distracting kind. 
And, not being of the edible variety, their 
voices alone were not sufficiently musical 
to justify this fern-draped choir-loft. 


EFORE that period, however, I was 

suddenly mystified by what happened 
at the pond. Ducks were disappearing 
in legion. Hosts of tiny ones would dis- 
appear over night. At first I suspected 
the natives. Then I made a torch-light 
investigation. The lake was_ literally 
alive with alligators of every size, shape 
and description. As soon as darkness 








closed in on the plantation, they would 
scurry out from the innumerable bayous, 
and round up my lush ducks. We drove 
poles into the damp ground all around 
and about but there was always some 
weak link in this wooden chain, and the 
futility of the unfair fight, for the bogs 
were alive with ‘gators, plus my frog 
pandemonium, forced me, finally to dis- 
card my pond. 

“Did you ever ‘fish’ for alligators from 
your own front verandah? I have en- 
gaged in that rare pastime. This is how we 
did it. For a week or more one enormous 
’gator had been making his presence felt in 
our vicinity. A native child, playing along 
the bank, directly in front of the Big 
House, had barely escaped with its life. 
But it was after dark that this undaunted 
marauder seemed most daring. More- 
over, although I had stood guard, watch- 
ing for him, with a rifle, he always eluded 
me. He was a wily old wretch. Then 
I rigged up a primitive lure. Meat was 
tied at the end of a rope and this draped 
over the trunk of a tree that grew near 
the water’s edge to the left of the path. 
At the other extremity of the line was 
a meat tin, filled with little round peb- 
bles. This line was of sufficient length 
to reach up the path almost to the house. 


HE second night, there was a ter- 
rific rattling and clattering out in 
the yard. The tin was being dragged 
down to the river and those pebbles were 
protesting. It was the signal I had ex- 
pected and, partially dressed, I hastened 
out, bearing both rifle and shot- -gun. Two 
of the helpers joined me and we kept 
pace with the bumping tin until the rope 
looped about the tree trunk and caused 
a halt in proceedings. Mr. Alligator, in 
these waters, never eats where he hunts. 
It is characteristic of him that he must 
sneak quietly away with the prize, to his 
own mud dining room, The shot gun was 
our most highly prized weapon. It was 
a double-barreled beauty that came the 
entire way from New York, via special 
Government permit. Arms can enter the 
country only after extraordinary meas- 
ures are provided. Guatemala is a land 
of bloody revolutions that have mush- 
room growth, and no one in authority 
cares to see these rival factions with real 
guns. Some are smuggled in, yes, but it 
is a hazardous experiment at best and 
punishable by the most severe penalties. 
“By torch light, I saw my pirate ’gator. 
He was angrily tugging at the chunk of 
meat and by the time he discovered our 
proximity, the glare had somewhat daz- 
zled him. I was forced to smile, as I 
saw the meat tin bobbing up and down 
from the limb and heafd that outlandish 
rattle. It was an easy shot with the 
rifle and I killed him a moment later. He 
was the largest specimen ever seen on the 
Rio Dulce, even by professional river 
hunters. A great fire was built on 
shore and he was skinned, despite the 
hour. His stomach contained some three 
hundred round, shiny stones, which per- 
mitted me to gain a point with my blacks 
who had always loudly protested that 
the ’gator swallows one stone for every 
year of his life. As hoary as was this 
great fellow, he could not have gone back 
into such ancient history, and I delivered 
a lesson in physiology, explaining that, 
like sand the chickens eat, the pebbles as- 
sisted nature in grinding up food in the 
*gator’s stomach. 


VERY bayou and small creek near 
the house—and there were many of 
them, of course, was inhabited by these 
*gators, in almost countless number. Their 
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barkings and guttural croakings could be 
heard incessantly, but I grew to think 
nothing of this. There were long-snouted 
and far more sinister crocodiles—small, 
but burly. I took keen satisfaction in 
catching the latter with a slip-knot, held 
open with a baited peg. It dropped neat- 
ly over the upper jaw and a rifle did the 
rest. When I returned to England I had 
alligator bags and purses and ornaments 
of every conceivable type. 

“I speak of this vast natural fishing 
ground in what was virtually my front 
yard. There were other diversions. Some 
fifty feet out from shore, a subterranean 
sulphur spring bubbled hot water to the sur- 
face, in wide, bulbous mounds. At night, 
the fish seemed to favor this place. It 
was their pet rendezvous. They would 
circle about it continuously, going just as 
near the heated area as they dared. Be- 
cause of this, the natives selected it as 
a fishing ground, being always sure of 
large catches. From the path I saw this 
strange torch-lit recessional start, night 
after night, accompanied by uncanny 
chanting. Each boat carried its torch- 
bearer and the yellow and red reflections 
on the river, with their rippled fire-paths, 
added greatly to the picture. 

“The water was not more than three 
feet in depth at this place and the fish, 
often of very large size, came close to 
the surface, where the flaming pine 
fagots fascinated them. Spears and 
home-made harpoons were employed 
with telling effect. I have seen two 
canoe-loads of fish of at least ten varie- 
ties swing back under the shadow of the 
trees, after an hour’s happy work. In 
time, with several natives to teach me the 
art, I grew to become moderately adept 
at the night harpooning and have gone 
out in a small boat alone, when the mood 
struck me.” 


NE gorgeous April morning the Pa- 

trona resolved to have a full day 
of Rio Dulce fishing. Reports had come 
up by a banana boat that the Spanish 
Mackerel were running fine, to say noth- 
ing of Machaca and whole schools of 
silver fish. 

A flat-bottomed dory was selected, and 
three natives went along for the rough 
work. It was of mahogany and equal to 
the jagged limestone reefs that were sure 
to be encountered. The dogs were always 
wildly eager to go on such jaunts and 
took as much interest in the sport as any 
native. 

For three miles they paddled and poled 
and at last drifted into a narrow turn, 
where the current was less active. Spring 
had been busy those damp, drizzling 
nights. The jungle walls were tapestried 
with color. Of trees, the San Juan was 
most prolific of bud—giant balls of vivid 
yellow blossoms plumed them on every 
branch and twig. These buttercup-shaped 
flowers hang in gorgeous clusters and 
rain their loosened petals into the river 
below. When the San Juan is thus ar- 
rayed, there are no leaves, and the effect 
is rather startling. 


HE wild fig trees were also blossom- 

ing and the air throbbed with pheas- 
ants that flocked to this prolific store- 
house of budding honey. There were 
stately palms, too, a little back from the 
shore line, gracefully proportioned ca- 
huns, resembling the cocoanut palm and 
hung with tiny nuts. They are like 
miniature cocoanuts and of the same 
construction. Machunie, a sturdy black 
boy, armed with his machete, slashed 
through the underbrush and clambered 
up for a bag of cahun nuts. The Pa- 





The palm shaded shores of the tropic Rio 


Dulce 


trona used them for many valuable pur- 
poses—a fair grade of butter, oil for 
cooking and even fuel for lamps when 
the stores ran low. 

High over their heads hung the purple 
banners of the Lignum Vite, rivaling the 
lilac in delicate tint and texture, and 
often massed in one wide canopy of fairy 
color that shut out the sun. Taller than 
their surrounding forest monarchs were 
the Saebe cotton-woods, reaching sky- 
ward, above the topmost floor of the 
aerial conservatory. Their girth was 
great and their erect seventy feet of 
growth dwarfed the lesser trees as the 
palm outstrips the banana. At the height 
of fifty feet the sturdy branches begin 
and here are the large yellow flowers, in- 
congruous by contrast. The Patrona’s 
first bathtub was cut from the cotton- 
wood by a worshipful native. It was far 
too large to take indoors, so a special 
hut was constructed around it, and on 
“tub days” Machunie and the other small 
boys would form a bucket brigade from 
the river. 

Mangroves lined the shore now, form- 
ing odd fibrous rookeries for oysters that 
grew on their sheltering roots. It was 
down this dark waterway that Mrs. For- 
rester-Brown became acquainted with the 
Paquilla, half tree, half vine, whose curl-~ 
ing tendrils terminate in a strange har- 
poon and are covered with sharp spines. 
The natives have a name for them, the 
literal translation of which is “Haul-Me- 





Mrs. Forrester-Brown in native costume 
with two of the plantation children 
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Back,” since progress through 
the jungle is handicapped by 
these deftly concealed trailers 


that harpoon and hold the un- 
suspecting feet. As uncouth as 
is their outward appearance, the 
Paquilla has virtues that find ex- 
pression in the kitchen. The 
buds are sizeable and enclosed 
in green sheaths nine inches 
long. Once boiled, the bud 
proper is rolled in egg and fried, 
making a rather delectable dish. 
It is butter-flavored, quite rich, 
and is “good for the liver.” 


MAGINE fishing under such 

conditions and in the midst 
of such unconventional sights! 
For on this April day the Rio 
Dulce was in wedding garb. 
They were anchored so near the 
shore that head-high ferns, mar- 
velous in their technical work- 
manship, umbrellaed the canoe. 
Begonias shot up as if seen 
through an enlarging-glass, as 
compared with our domestic 
best. Begonias of creamy white, 
pale pink and shaded, variegated 
red, and with beautiful serrated leaves, 
waxen and painted by the Tropic dews 
in fantastic colors. 

One must go to 
orchids ! 

Lavender predominated, but they were 
of every shape and size and tint. Be- 
cause of the moisture their delicate stems 
will grow as much as three inches in a 
single night, and one variety supplies a 
root horn that, when cleaned and dried, 
makes an excellent settlement dinner sig- 
nal. 

The gorgeous air plants favored clumps 


Guatemala to see 


of Mata Palo and they made an ideal 
“nesting place” for these abortive freaks 
of nature, since the Mata Palo sends 


down a curtain of roots that widen as 
they descend, interlacing, weaving in- 
tricate fabrics and at last smothering the 
parent trunk in such a passionate embrace 
that the natives smilingly refer to it as 
“Scotchman-Hug-Creole.” 


sprinkled over the 
mosaics of spider 


O the 

lagoon, were 
and up the ragged 
into the deeper jungle, the wild cabbage 
grew luxuriantly. The canoe “shot bag” 
was filled with no artistic collection of 
lures and flies, nor was the rod and reel 
of the professional fisherman even a 
part of the equipment. In point of fact, 


snug 
lilies, 


left, 


slope, 


they are not essential. The narrow turns 
and foliage-deluged pools are scarcely an 
encouragement to fancy play. A hook 
and line—these alone—with bait at every 
one’s elbow—complete the Rio Dulce 
sportsman’s paraphernalia. Coming 
down, Machunie trolled for Spanish 


mackerel and managed to get three six- 
pounders. The Patrona added a fourth, 
somewhat larger, but kept a boy busy 
slicing pork. The process is simplicity 
itself: the rind is shaved into thin stream- 
ers that tail off, and dance invitingly on 
the 5-hook. With a forty-foot play and 
the limestone crags and river bends to 
combat, trolling is not without its thrill. 
Machunie was ready with a net, as the 
larger fish was gradually tamed. 


N three sides of the boat there were 

lines overboard now, whilst the dog, 
his ears lopping, looked down into the 
transparent water, serious of expression 
and tempted pe rhaps, to make a dive for 
the daring Machaca (Boney-fish) that 
were distinctly visible. There was no 


disappearing” 





A fishing trip on the Tameja 


sporty fight in them but the several that 
were hooked were not despised. These 
eight-pounders were partial to the hid- 
eous little fiddlers that thronged every 
porous patch of shore and congregate, for 
the most part, at mouths of small tribu- 
tary streams. At the Big House they 
never took the trouble to watch for bones 
—the fish are heavily scored and the deli- 
cate, brittle bones melt in with the white 
meat. 

On this trip there were many 
bimbis and a dozen had been 
yanked up, still fishing, within the first 
brief span of anchorage. They are dis- 
tinctive, because of their brilliant vermii- 
lion heads and bright green bodies. The 
Patrona disliked to see them breathing 
their last in the bottom of the boat, for 
they were surpassingly beautiful. Even 
a large Chubimbi is not carnivorous and 
it is one of the sights of the stream to 
see them race up and down until they 
come to an Anaona, or Custard Apple 


Chum- 
rapidly 


tree. They rise to the surface and glare 
hungrily upward at the ripening fruit. 
As it splashes down there is a grand 


rush for the prize and the water is lashed 


into foam during the friendly combat. 
Fishermen on the Dulce tear open the 
apples and use the hearts as bait. Very 


ripe bananas are equally efficacious, al- 
though it is a wearing job to keep. the 
line baited. The fish is a member of the 
perch family. 


ACHUNIE, after an 
sport, waded ashore on a 
expedition for fruit and flowers. 


hour of the 
foraging 
He 





A fishing party 


came shrieking back in a few 
moments, however, and clam- 
bered madly into the boat. By 
signs and in guttural ejacula- 
tions he made known that he 
had almost stepped upon a very 
large “Tommy Goff.” Now if 
there is one reptile of the jungle 
that a native fears more than 
another, it is the deadly Tommy 
Goff. Their dark green bodies 
are difficult to see in the under- 
growth and their venom is prac- 
tically medicine-proof. Vener- 
able members of every tribe, 
touched by remnants of vodoo- 
ism, burn the reptile’s head to 
an ash and apply this as an an- 
tidote. That same afternoon 
the Patrona herself had an ex- 
perience on shore with an angry 
Jaula (member of the boa fam- 
ily). It was concealed under 
some dry brush that had been 
collected for a fire. Her first 
revolver shot killed it and the 
skin is worn as a belt to this day. 


|, ytd then a trip down the 
river means constant con- 
tact with reptiles of every tropic species. 
Green whip-snakes drape their unsightly 
lengths from branches and moccasins lie 
complacently on logs or open stretches 
of bank. The Jaula will wrap its slimy 
length about the small rodents of the 
jungle and crush them and dogs must 
watch their step” to avoid the peril. 
The sturgeon family is well represented 
in these tropic waters—Robale, Hurel and 
Sabalo—big fellows, that grow fat and 
fighty up the river. They come when the 
sardines are plentiful and the sardine is 
an infallible bait, incidentally. Shortly 
aiter noon the dory was poled up into 
a narrow stream and the occupants were 
startled, upon looking down, to see a 
congested, shimmering, glistening mass 
of them, as far as the eye could reach. 
The poles and paddles brushed them 
aside and the surface of the tributary 
took on the color of a coat of mail. To 
drop a cast-net over and scoop up hun- 
dreds was child’s play. 


URELS glut themselves on _ these 
feasts, squaring off at the mouths of 
the streams and gulping down sardines 
until they can scarcely swim away. The 
Palomita or stone bass will bite on sar- 
dine bait with never a question. Shrimp 


also are equally acceptable. As the 
shrimp gather close in shore they resem- 
ble long, wavy ribbon, extending for 
miles. 


The native boys had a remarkable sub- 
stitute for sardines when none were to 
be had. In their canoes they would go 
out and, having used up all available 
lures of the live variety, would tear long, 
slender pieces of white cloth from their 
shirts and, attaching these to hooks, play 
out the line, the end of which was tied 
securely about a big toe. To keep this 
strange “sardine” in vivid motion in the 
water, they paddled for all they were 
worth. Nine times in ten a fish would 
nab the cloth, whereupon down would 
go paddles and the catch brought safely 
in. 

Late that afternoon, as they proceeded 
further down stream, Machunie suddenly 
stopped paddling to point ahead, around 
a broad bend of the river. Pelicans and 
seagulls, and one serious old cormorant 
were out on a fishing expedition of their 
own in fresh water. They day previous 
it had been “dirty weather” outside and 
this always drives these birds up-stream 
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for less strenuous foraging. The tip was 
valuable. It meant that a school of fish 
was holding revel at the bend. 


Eo pelicans and gulls winged reluc- 
tantly away and lines were dropped 
again. Machunie’s younger brother 
wanted to try out his fish cage and let 
it overboard with pardonable pride. 
Stray occupants of the “comejehen nest” 
had caused the dog untold anxiety. This 
nest is, in reality, a nest of white ants 
and their eggs. Fish are very fond of 
them. A cage-like affair is fashioned 
from strands of the haul-me-back palm 
and bojuca vine, and the ant nest deftly 
placed inside. Weights carry the cage 
to the bottom and it is always a SURE 
catch. Machunie himself was wading 
along shore for turtles and eggs. He 
ran upon a sizable hicoti but it eluded 
him, much to his disgust. Turtle meat 
s “haunted food” with the native. Hours 
after the meat is stripped and placed in 
the pan it continues to quiver. That this 
is merely a contraction of the tight mus- 
cles does not enter into Guatemala logic 
as a fit explanation. 

Catches were made in this secluded 
spot of white perch, catfish, three hand- 
some trout and a fighting snook. But 
the Tropic twilight was fast approach- 
ing and they turned back, all hands bend- 
ing to the paddles. Every tree and 
clump of bush sheltered birds making 
ready for the night—noisily, chatteringly 
active in the festoons of flowers. There 
were more monkeys now, and a baboon 
leered at them just above “The Turn of 
the Virgin.” 


FIRE was built out from the Big 
House and the nets set to dry. 
This ts absolutely necessary. In a single 
twelve hours all tackle mildews and dis- 
integrates. Hooks are highly perishable. 
The Patrona kept hers in a velvet case, 
as far removed from moisture as possible 
—and good steel hooks are as scarce as 
—we were as ice. 
Of the ‘ Hower fishing” al the battle- 
royals with tarpon, sharks, manatees 
and other splendid denizens of the deep 
we shall tell in another chapter. For 
fishing in Guatemala becomes a veritable 
necessity. It is an unwritten law that 
there shall be no fishing during Holy 








The Patrona would float in the still waters reading while 
a native boy “‘shooed” off the alligator 
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The return of a fishing party 


Week. This edict penetrates even to the 
interior. For some time previous the 
seines are thriftily busy. These catches 
are escaled, cleaned, salted and hung in 
the sun on racks of poles, where they 
are baked by the intense heat. 

When there is a super-abundance the 
dried catch is shrewdly. packed in “reds” 
(twine nets) and shipped to inland towns. 
The price paid for them is surprisingly 
large. 

At this season the Government grants 
permission to “poison streams.” The 
“concession,” by the way, is paid for by 
communities, whereat they have the ex- 
clusive privilege of doctoring certain 
streams or river over specified areas. It 
is a strange and cruel practice. Certain 
vines grow in the jungle possessed of 
“dope” qualities. The natives crush these 
and throw them into the water. Im- 
mediately vast numbers of fish appear 
on the surface, apparently lifeless. But 
it is merely a temporary stupor and the 
fishermen must act with speed, or the 
victims “come to life” and escape. 


P in fantastic, jungle-meshed Golfete, 

and as far as Lake Isabella. there 
are tarpon that vie with anything Florida 
waters have to offer. The 
Patrona has many to her 
credit. 

Then there is Tameja 
Creek, just around from 
the Big House, with more 
fish and more alligators 
and the mottled, haloed 
pool just this side of the 
banana plantation, where 
the Patrona became mis- 
tress of fancy bathing. 

“Often, for exercise,” 
says she, “I used to swim 
along the lake shore or 
up Tameja to my own lit- 
tle ‘natatorium.’ Machu- 
nie would paddle beside 
me, in a dug-out, to shoo 
away the ’gators and the 


moccasins. There were sharks, too! I 
could STAND, out of my depth, indefi- 
nitely, and soon I learned to recline at 
ease in the shaded pools. There I would 
float, on my back, actually reading and 
smoking a cigarette. You must believe me 
when I say that I have read chapters in 
books thus. The Tipperary Irishman 
loved to snap-shot his ‘sea cow,’ as he 
joyfully put it, and I brought these back 
as substantial proof. Overhead were the 
eye-startling red flowers of the ‘Sangre 
de Drago’ and the yellower: puff-balls of 
brilliance, ‘Heart of Cortez, roofing my 
mermaid rendezvous.” 


ND so we leave, for a little while, 

this brave Guatemala jungle princess. 
Nor has the half been told! Buried in 
the very heart of great game country, 
she was also environed by mysteries and 
dated back to ancient Spain. There were na- 
tive whispers of buried treasure over the 
limestone crags, across Rio Dulce. There 
were the ancient ruins of a long dead 
race within walking distance and shelter- 
ed by “tiger country.” Back of the Big 
House, its blunt, blue nose visible above 
the palms, was “Old Sanjie,” an extinct 
volcano. No native had ever ventured to 
its cratered top and the dead lava crags 
of dusty centuries were now grown thick 
with rank yet luxuriant vegetation. Dur- 
ing the long, heavy nights, strange sounds 
came from Sanjie that no one dared ex- 
plain, 


UATEMALA’S topography is inex- 

plicable. Altitudes of misty charm 
rise everywhere, their unseen bases firm- 
rooted in jungle and swamp. And there 
are majestic white peaks, ten thousand 
feet above the sandy shore, smiling down 
with inscrutable serenity. 

Someone, on being asked what was the 
topography of this land, picked up a piece 
of paper, crushed it in his hand and threw 
it down with the terse remark: “THAT 
IS GUATEMALA!” the land of mysteri- 
ous forests and running rivers. 





Look 





—Qn page 966 for the conditions and 
prizes of our 1919 Prize Fishing Contest 

















New Bait for Trout 


By Louis Rhead 





No. 10. Single Hook Blue Terror 
Minnow, Natural Size. 


T can truly be said that all anglers 
are deeply interested in things that 
are new and likely to be good lures 
to entice either rainbows, brown 
trout or brook trout, possibly all three, 
more especially so if we can get them 
to be effective when flies are useless, at 
times in early spring, or hot midsummer. 


Y post-mortem examination of stom- 

ach-contents for the express purpose 
of finding out just what kind of food 
is most taken by trout, aside from winged 
insects. Then afterwards to make arti- 
ficial imitations of such creatures found, 
with the final result that the angler after 
the capture of a fair sized fish may cut 
it open and just see for himself what 
is the best lure to seduce others to his 
creel, with the fair assurance that trout 
will grab an artificial imitation of live 
bait previously taken. 


HESE last two seasons, upon exami- 

nation of many trout, rainbows, 
browns and natives, the stomach-contents 
revealed to me an amazing fact in that 
the identically same creatures served as 
food for trout caught in waters so far 
apart as Lake Edward, Quebec, Lake 
Kora, Adirondacks, and the Neversink 
River, N. Y. From that we may fairly 
assume trout food to be more or less 
similar all over the northern zone, east 
or west, with few exceptions, to be de- 
scribed later on. The three new baits 
made and here to be described in their 
natural state, and a study made of the 
illustrated artificials, are the nymph- 
creeper and trout-helgramite, both exact 
imitations of the living creatures, and a 
minnow that is partly a fly. 


OUBTLESS many anglers are un- 

aware that aquatic insects while in 
the creeper state are mot available as 
food for fishes, because they are burrow- 
ing in the mud or sandy bottom. The 
new-born flies are soft in substance and 
pale, not acquiring their full coloration 
until some hours have passed. This feature 
is general in all the classes and fisher- 
men will often be puzzled to find that the 
same species have different colors within 
the space of a few hours. Thus it is that 
myriads of aquatic insects are hatched 
throughout the trout season, and by their 
daily appearance, traveling through the 
water to the surfaces furnish abundant 
food close where fish abide, so that it is 
not at all surprising to find trout at dif- 
ferent periods unresponsive to our wet 
or dry flies, cast on or under the sur- 
face. It is because of this important fact 
that I herewith submit to anglers some 
new lures, the first ever made, so far 
as I am aware; for trout fishing under 





No. 10. Double Hook Red Terror Minnow, 


adverse conditions, no matter what part 
of the season, early or late, they should 
be effective. I have also made a creeper 
in black to imitate the “Black dose” fly, 
which appears very thick about the mid- 
dle of August on wet days, when many 
of these black creepers may be seen 
climbing up the large boulders to soon 
take wing. There is also a dark fly for 
June, called the chocolate, quite large in 
size, but not nearly so abundant. These 
two imitations copy faithfully the state 
of the creepers as they exist in transit 
from the sub-image to the image state, 
i. ¢., as they exist while on their voyage 
to the surface, there to eventually take 
flight as a perfect insect. This new wing- 
less nymph creeper is the largest in size 
of the many drake species which, though 
they vary much in size, are exactly alike 
in form and color. The entire body of 
the creeper is straw color, with the ex- 
ception of the two small undeveloped 
purple-blue wings. Being made of raf- 


fia without much tackle, it will sink 
slowly to the bottom when cast down 
stream, when it should be lifted now 


and then by a quick rise of the rod tip, 
thus giving the creature a lifelike move- 
ment in imitation of its ascent to the 
surface. By casting up-stream in fairly 
rapid water the cast need be no more 
than thirty feet, taking in the line fast 
enough to keep the bait from being 
fouled. 


Nymph Creeper 





Natural 


Artificial 


HIS creeper, while very attractive, 

js not intended to replace the use of 
flies, but to fill the void during those 
times when trout refuse to accept flies, 
seemingly off feed, especially early in 
the season, or later when the unusually 
large flight of insects is going to be, or 
is, thick over the water. There is cer- 
tain at that time to be just as many 
creepers on the bottom and on their way 
to the surface. It is natural to suppose, 
with ample provision near at hand, the 
trout is not likely to be attracted to arti- 
ficial flies cast on the surface or even 
natural insects dipping on the surface. 


Natural Size. 


If, however, you see trout taking insects 
by all means put on a fly nearest in imi- 
tation of what they are taking. If the 
creeper proves successful, the angler will 
have in the future something entirely 
novel and certainly a new branch of the 
craft not hitherto practiced, except that 
it reminds one of our earlier worm fish- 
ing methods, though much more desir- 
able and cleanly. 


HE trout helgramite differs from the 
nymph in form as well as habits, be- 
ing entirely a bottom creeper, more or 
less, one inch long, lighter and more 
olive-brown color than the well-known 
bass bait, in which it differs only in legs 


being absent along the body. The head 
and thorax is broad and flat, both 
marked with irregular shaped cream- 


colored blotches. The underbody is light 
straw color and the four stout legs at- 
tached close to the head enable it to move 
rapidly over or under stones, or creep in 
sand or mud to hide from danger. It is 
mostly found in the deeper parts of the 
river bed, always a safe foraging place 
for larger fish. It does not rise to the 
surface like the nymph creeper, but when 
ready to change from the creeper state, 
crawls along the bottom bed to the sides, 
up large boulders or stems of aquatic 
plants. Under the most favorable con- 
ditions the bottom bed of lakes and 
streams are not crowded with creepers; 
in the battle of life aquatic creatures are 
instinctively wary ; they hide under stones, 
among weeds, or burrow under in sand 
or mud to avoid being seen by the sharp 
eyes of trout that soon discover and de- 
vour them. From the stomach of one 
large brook trout I have taken seven of 
these helgramites, from half an inch to 
one inch and a quarter in length. In 
fishing with the artificial imitation, to be 
successful, it should be attached to the 
leader like a fly and cast as such right 
out in deep water and sunk to the bot- 
tom, where it must be continually moved 
from place to place. The favorite haunts 
of this creeper seem to be both in muddy 


Trout Helgramite 





Natural 


Artificial 
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as well as pebbly bottoms of the deeper 
parts of the river. This latter helgramite 
is more common as food for brook trout, 
but I am sure the brown species will take 
it, particularly large fish that remain in 
deep holes. It should also be an excel- 
lent bass bait, which the much larger 
common helgramite has already proved 
to be. In the endeavor to make artificial 
nature lures more popular, it indeed 
served the purpose so much to be desired, 
i. e., the conservation of fish food, that 
every popular game fish may grow larger 
and multiply. With ample food that end 
will be accomplished to the advantage of 
every angler whose cry, with justice, too, 
is more fish, the bigger the better. 


HE third new bait, called little terror, 
is really a combination of fly and 
small minnow, to be played near the sur- 
face, especially along runways and rip- 
pling shallows; in short, a rough-water 
bait, more especially effective for the 


fontinalis; rainbows of any size take it. 
The method of playing is to cast it as 
a fly, have it run with the waterflow 
quite a distance, and then reeled back in 
rapid darts, guided by the rod-tip to any 
likely spots in the stream. This brook 
trout minnow is a development, but on 
a much smaller scale, from a previous 
well-tried and proved deadly bait intend- 
ed for large brown trout. It has no 
hackle or plume, but just a lapwing 
feather to hide the hooks—made both 
single or double (Nos. 8 and 10) to suit 
the angler’s preference. 

Most fishermen imagine the fontinalis 
to be no cannibal, or even take any kind 
of fish food, existing entirely on insect 
and creeper diet. Such is hardly true of 
brook trout up to about ten inches long; 
after that their main diet is fish, except 
on occasions of unusual rise and glut of 
insects, most frequent at evenings. I 
have numerous young trout specimens 
from one inch to three inches long, taken 


from several brook trout of a pound 
weight and over, caught in rivers and 
lakes of good size and deep water, where 
they are exclusively fish eaters at the 
bottom, to rise near the surface in spring 
and fall to follow after the small fish 
food, at which time the angler often 
chances to get:them on the fly, though 
results are far better with minnow bait, 
either live or artificial. To digress, I 
always first try flies, failing that, take up 
minnows and other baits. This bait is 
made in two colors; one has a solid body 
of bright gold with red and orange 
feathers to imitate the young of sun-fish, 
perch and redfins; the other has a solid, 
bright silver body with blue and white 
feathers to imitate the common blue min- 
now, young silver dace, chub and trout. 
The effectiveness of either is better de- 
termined by a knowledge of the color of 
the fish food taken by the different species 
of trout you desire to capture. 


2PPPPYPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPP! 











WAY up at the head of the 

northern branch of the Mira- 

michi River, in Northumberland 

County, New Brunswick, Canada, 
is a vast territory of untraversed woods, 
swamps, bogs, ponds, quagmires and 
“dead” waters. In summer these places 
are rimmed with a rank growth of lily 
pads. This kind of country is the sum- 
mer home of the moose, where they 
gorge on the spongy lily roots. During 
the summer peace is theirs. Few human 
beings journey in this wild country until 
September, and then only a few hunters 
stray into their solitude. 

Attended by a guide and cook, I made 
a trip with three objects in view—health, 
recreation, and to fill a New Brunswick 
game license. We _ started with two 
canoes, George, my guide and companion, 
took the lead, with my personal effects, 
in one canoe; and Francois, the cook, 
with the tents and provisions, followed 
in the rear. 


OTHING eventful happened in the 

first day of our journey. Occasion- 
ally we disturbed a brood of wild ducks 
feeding, and in a bogan we saw a lot of 
geese. In the afternoon we saw several 
cow moose, and a buck and a doe deer 
with a fawn feeding on the stream. We 
reached our camping ground about an 
hour before sunset and had plenty of 
work to do to get our tents up and camp 
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made before dark. We were all experi- 
enced in such work, and we got along 
very well and had everything in good 
order for the night before it was dark. 


N the morning, which was a few days 

after the open season for moose, we 
were up early, and Francois had some hot 
coffee and marmalade sandwiches ready 
for us, which we hurriedly ate and went 
to a small pond near camp to look for 
game; we approached with great care. 
Peering through the brush, we could see 
across the pond, and there was no game 
to be seen, except a couple of partridges 


By 
William 


Simpson 





that were feeding in a grove of beech 
trees, which we did not disturb. We re- 
turned to camp for breakfast, after which 
we took a canoe and went up the stream 
and got a few trout, which was the first 
fresh-caught food we had secured so far. 
On our way home to camp we came on a 
spike buck deer feeding. He was in very 
poor condition, and had about half of his 
summer coat of red hair on, and looked 
as if he was sick or in poor health. We 
could count his ribs at a distance of a 
hundred feet. But when he saw or heard 
us, or probably got a whiff of our wind, 
he made a lively retreat into the woods. 
We paddled down stream to camp, and 
turned our fish over to Francois. 

In the morning we were up before 
dawn, and went to a bogan or marsh about 
a mile from camp to look for game. We 
carefully approached from the side where, 
if any game were in, it would not get our 
wind. As we came up to the bogan, we 
could see, through an undergrowth of 
balsams, a calf moose feeding, and we 
took a position where we could see across 
the bogan without being observed. In a 
few minutes a cow moose came in with 
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a careless, awkward gait, and made a low 
whining noise — E-ee-eee-U-un-o-oo0-unh. 
Then, presently, a spike bull came in, and 
we watched the three moose feeding for 
a few minutes, hoping that a bull with a 
good head might come in. Finally, 
George gave the moose call; but the only 
response was a Oow!-eunh-eunh! from 
the spike bull, and another whine from 
the cow, which had become restless. She 
looked around at the calf and the spike 
bull, and gave several suspicious looks in 
the direction in which we were breathless- 
ly watching the scene. Then she walked 
back into the woods, followed by her 
calf and the spike bull. 


HAD my camera along, but it was a 

very cloudy morning, and I did not 
make a picture be- 
cause of it, and we 
were concealed in the 
brush and could not 
get close enough. We 
went back to camp 
and got my trout rod, 


and caught a_ few 
fish and killed four 
partridge, and _ for 
supper we each had 


a partridge split and 
broiled. 

In the morning we 
went down stream, 
and about a mile from 
camp, in the dead- 
water, we saw a COW 
moose out in the 
middle of it where 
it was quite wide. 
We headed our course 
in shore, in the shade 
of some overhanging 
trees. I took the bi- 
noculars, and scanned 
the shore to see if 
there was a bull moose 
anywhere in the shade 
of the shores; but 
none were to be seen. 
The cow was stand- 
ing in water about 
four feet deep. She 
put her head down 
over the ears, and 
brought up large lily 


roots from the bot- 
tom, and munched 
them, We could see 


and hear the water 

dripping from her mouth and ears and 
head, and, as George was about to give 
the moose call a gust of a whirlwind 
blew from us to her. She got our wind, 
which tainted the air, and she scrambled 
back into the woods, crashing the timbers 
as she went along, and of course our 
chances were slim for seeing a bull then 
and there. We paddled along a mile or 
so, and saw two buck deer and two does 
feeding in a grassy place on the stream; 
but they were alarmed before we noticed 
them. We went ashore, however, and 
examined the where they were 
feeding, and saw much sign of deer and 


place 


moose, and one fresh moose sign was 
very large. One fore-hoof mark showed 
a fractured corner of the hoof, and 


we followed up along a little rivulet un- 
til we discovered a small pond a few rods 
from the main track. Moose tracks were 
plenty, and the tracks of the big moose 
with the fracture on his hoof was plainly 
and visibly seen where he had crossed 
from shore to shore, which we made 
mental memoranda of, and resolved to 
return on the following day. 


“His antlers had a spread of 56} 


Field and Stream 


N the afternoon we killed some par- 
tridges and returned to camp. Fran- 
cois had some excellent bread and bis- 


cuits, and we had a very good dinner, 
spending a very comfortable and enjoy- 
able evening. 
Sunday we spent in camp, reading and 
making plans to get a big bull moose. 
On Monday morning George came into 


my tent and aroused me for an early 
start. Francois had breakfast ready, and 
put some lunch in a canvas sack that 


we carried, and we made an early start 
for the small pond where we saw the 
big footprints of the bull with the frac- 
tured hoof. We beached the canoe a 
few rods down the stream, and went 
carefully and noiselessly up to the pond 
and. took a position windward, and I 





got a seat on a mossy bank at the foot 
of a big yellow birch tree. George crept 
out to the edge of the pond where he 
could look entirely over it, and made 
signs to me that there was nothing in, 
and we patiently waited in our positions 
for a while. Presently we heard some- 
thihg on the opposite side of the pond. 
At first I thought it was a porcupine; 
but in a few minutes a sleek cow moose 
came in, and George crawled back to 
where I was. We discovered a small 
opening in the brush that fringed the 
pond, where we took up our position. 
We could see over the entire surface. 


I HEARD something back in the woods 
that I thought probably was her calf; 
but it was the big bull moose. At first 
I could scarcely see him for the alders. 
He fed and drank there for some min- 
utes, and then he came out into the 
pond. The cow was feeding in about 
three feet of water. We could plainly 
hear the noise of her feeding. George 
whispered, “Shoot! And aim for his 
heart.” I could see his big antlers sway- 
ing above the cow, but I could not see 
his body, as it was shielded by the cow. 


4 inches.” 


The cow made a few paces forward, and 
| could see the bull in full view standing 
broadside to me, about one hundred 
yards away. I raised the .303 Savage 
rifle, aimed for the big beast’s heart, and 
pulled the trigger. He looked around 
at the cow and uttered a grunt, and I 
fired another shot at him as he ran out 
into the woods with a staggering, groggy 
gait, followed by the cow. I felt quite 
sure the first shot was a ftal one, and 
George said he saw blood spurt from his 
shoulder, and we had better not follow 
him up too close, as a wounded bull moose 
is sometimes dangerous. 


E went back to the canoe, ate some 

lunch, satisfied a reasonable thirst, 
aud George smoked a pipeful of tobac- 
co. Then we pro- 
ceeded to track the 
bull. It was easy: 
he went about two 
hundred yards when 
he lay down for the 
last time. His antlers 
had a spread of 5614 
inches. Though fully 
grown, there’ were 
strips of the velvet 
still hanging to them, 
and the fractured 
hoof. 

We went back to 
the canoe and I got 
my fly rod and took 
a few trout from the 
stream, while George 
went to camp to get 
Francois to _ assist 
him to take care of 
the moose and the 
head and scalp, and 
then we all returned 
to camp. Francois 
heard shots, and was 
anxiously waiting for 
us to bring in some 
meat; we had moose 


tongue for supper 
that evening. 

In the morning 
George and I left 
camp on a_ double 
mission. We had not 
forgotten the two 


bucks and doe that 
we had seen on the 
grassy place on the 
river, and we knew 
from the tracks that we examined there 
that they had been feeding there 
frequently. We paddled very care- 
fully. I was sitting in the bow of 
the canoe with my rifle at the ready, 
and as we came close to the place we 
could see a buck and a big doe behind 
the tall grass. Slosh—slosh—slosh. It 
was the buck going along the edge of 
the stream. The doe was_ timorously 
looking out through the alders, and we 
could hear the blaa-aa-a of her fawn some- 
where back in the woods. As we turned 
a bend of the stream the buck came in 
full view. I took aim with my rifle and 
fired. Two or three convulsive leaps car- 
ried the buck up to the edge of the woods. 
The doe snorted, blew and disappeared. 
George bled and dressed the buck; we 
paddled down the river to where a party 
of lumbermen were building a camp to 
conduct a lumber job. We told them of 
a blazed trail to where the meat of the 
moose was, and gave it to them, and also 
half of the buck deer; and they in re- 
turn gave us some onions and potatoes 
that we were in need of. 
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N the morning we broke camp, and 

started for the caribou barren, which 
was one full day’s journey. The travel- 
ing was a little rough, but nothing event- 
ful happened. 

In the early evening we arrived at a 
place where grim hills looked down on 
a gray, barren waste—a solitude of quag- 
mires, bogs and morasses. This is the 
summer home of the woodland caribou. 

Our tents were securely up, and our 
camp barely made when there came a 
wind from the Northeast. Night was 
falling and the last daylight was gleam- 
ing in the West, and threatening clouds 
streaked the horizon. But our tents were 
waterproof and we had a well-sheltered 
camp ground, and we had a feeling of 
security as we rolled up in our blankets 
and sleeping bags. With apologies to 
the great Robert Burns— 


The wind blew as tw’d blow its last, 
The rallying showers rose on the blast, 
The speedy gleams the darkness swal- 


lowed, 

Loud, deep and long the thunder bel- 
lowed. 

The storm without might rain and 
rustle, 


We didna’ mind the storm a whistle. 


N the morning the storm had subsided, 

the skies were clear, and the sun 
shone bright. 

Away at the foot of a gray hill we 
saw a band of three caribou. They were 
too far away from us to make out what 
sort they were, but we could see by their 
movements that they were prancing 
about in a frolic or ina combat. However, 
we only saw them a few minutes, when 
they disappeared in some stunted trees, 
and we could not find them again. 
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With reasonably strong hearts and 

frames patient to fatigue, we traveled at 
least twelve miles a day over very rough 
country, and of course we were under 
the necessity of using the mode of con- 
veyance with which nature had provided 
us. 
For three days we traveled about, on 
the lookout for caribou, but saw none. 
On the fourth day we were at a place 
between a hill and a low-lying marsh, 
when, directly ahead of us, we saw a 
band of five caribou that we made out 
by the aid of the binoculars to be two 
bulls and three cows. They were feed- 
ing, and to all appearances seemed to be 
at peace as they straggled across the 
bog, and when they came on the solid 
ground the larger of the two bulls com- 
menced to paw the ground. His swollen 
neck bristled up his mane in a challenge 
for mastery. The smaller bull showed 
no fight, but ran away, leaving his mas- 
ter with the cows. 


E were getting closer to them all 

the time, keeping out of their sight 
by the aid of some stunted cedars, when, 
within about one hundred yards, on the 
flank of the cows, the champion bull, a 
great, bristle-maned creature, swayed and 
tossed his antlers. On the other side of 
the cow was the younger bull, that prob- 
ably had lived in comparative peace, and 
possibly they were sire and son. Now 
they were all in a restless mood; the rut- 
ting season was on them. It was the way 
of nature. The big champion of the herd 
pushed the cows aside and snorted and 
bellowed, “Ruh!—!—! They bellowed, 
but the younger of the two bristled up, 
and, pawing the moss, snorted and whis- 
tled. The passions of nature were once 











Tapered 
Trout 
Line 

By ' 

Perry D. Frazer 


NGLERS are accustomed to 
thinking that the average fly rod 
is an implement, say, nine feet 
in length, purposely made that 
long in order to manipulate a small and 
somewhat wiry line, with a gut leader 
and artificial fly attached. Let us con- 
sider it in another light. Photographs 


_made at considerable speed show what 


the eye cannot detect—that the rod in 
a long cast bends a great deal more near 
the hand than seems possible. For the 
sake of argument, then, let us think of 
the rod as being two feet long only, and 
call it the whipstock; the middle and top 
joints and the line the lash. Reasoning 
in this way, it is very similar in action 
to the old-time cattle drover’s whip. This 
whip had a short stock, a round braided 
lash with a large belly, a long taper, and 
a silk popper at the “business end.” It 
was wonderfully effective. While it could 
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more aroused and the mastery was dis- 
puted, and the torn and trampled moss 
flew in the air. The hill echoed back 
the crashing of antlers in the combat, 
and fury possessed them. The cows 
nervously looked on the combat as the 
bulls crashed their antlers, and snorted 
their rage and glared defiance. 

I took a kneeling position to steady my 
aim, and fired at the largest bull. The 
bullet entered at the shoulder, ranging 
backwards. He bounded off about three 
hundred yards, where he staggered, low- 
ered his antlered head, and fell. He was a 
grim old veteran and his loves and battles 
were over forever. George skinned out 
the head and scalp, and we returned to 
camp, very proud of our success. 


Lv provided us with a generous 
bill of fare, for which we felt very 
grateful. 

A word in conclusion as to my com- 
panions. Francois was one of those in- 
dividuals whom a good constitution, a 
reflective mind and exuberant spirits 
enabled to play through life, up to and 
past middle age, the part of youth and 
life was young within him. But a good 
man cannot always be wise. I can say, 
within the bounds of truth, that he was 
as exalted for virtue as for talent. I 
pledge you my word for this, if you 
please—that a man that has not a grain 
of folly in his makeup, has pounds of 
much worse matter in his composition. 

George had that something in his de- 
portment and disposition that made him 
a congenial companion and guide. He 
had a contempt for folly, a hatred for 
affectation, and a natural dislike for 
ceremony, and with it all a lot of com- 


mon sense. 





be, and sometimes was, used to belabor 
unruly beasts, the chief purpose in making 
it in the form mentioned was to pro- 
duce the maximum volume of noise. By 
a dextrous movement of the arm the lash 
was twirled about and straightened with 
a jerk that caused the frayed silk end to 
“pop” like a pistol shot, the sound carry- 
ing a great distance. The purpose of the 
tapered lash was to transmit the force 
imparted gradually down to the end, so 
that the popper would not be cut off. 
Would a round thong, level throughout, 
used in a similar manner, produce a like 
effect? No; it would require a long 
stock, and the lash would not roll out 
in a symmetrical loop. It would be im- 
possible to attach a popper that would 
bear the strain put on it in the straight- 
ening of the lash. On the tapered lash 
the popper frayed slowly and the waste 
was slight. It would hold until it was 
completely worn out, then a new one was 
spliced in the end of the lash. 


N a sense the rod and tapered line act 

very much like the whip. The spring 
of the butt acts on the rod top and the 
belly of the line in a way best adapted to 
send the fly forward with steadily di- 
minishing force. The line used in tourna- 
ment fly-casting furnishes a better illus- 
tration than does the trout line of the 
whip theory. The short, heavy belly 
drives the long front taper—not with a 
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snap that would cut off the fly, but with 
a steady impulse producing a rolling loop 
that expends the force slowly and 
smoothly, so thay the leader and fly drop 
lightly to the water at the end of a line 
as straight as a stick. The tournament 
lines that are used everywhere now are 
modeled—on an exaggerated scale—from 
the tapered whiplash. And a like prin- 
ciple applies to the trout line as well. 


ITH a level line heavy enough to 
develop the spring in the rod—for 
that is what a line must do, else it is a 
misfit—accurate casting is possible, but 
delicacy is lacking. The end of the line 
is so much heavier than the leader that 
it is impossible to cast without a splash. 
You would obtain an illustration of this 
point by pushing a canoe into the water 
at the same time that someone else pushed 
a large square timber into it. The canoe 
would make ripples, the timber waves. 
With a level line small enough to cast 
delicately, the arm must do all the work. 
That would call for a rod entirely too 
whippy to be effective in all-round use, 
particularly on windy days, in fast water, 
and in killing large trout. For, with a 
stiff rod the exertion of forcing a thin 
line to do work to which it is not adapt- 
ed is so considerable that it makes work 
of that which is intended to be sport. 
On a windy day, casting into the wind is 
very difficult, while a cast with the wind 
may land the fly anywhere but in the 
place intended. 


: is possible to overcome the disad- 
vantages inherent in a level line, to a 
certain extent, by the use of a long 
leader; but a long leader is unwieldy, 
and adds to the exertion entailed. At 
times the level line is more satisfactory 
to use than the tapered line, as in lake 
fishing, where one may troll or fish deep, 
or cast, as occasion demands. With a 
spinner, spoon, or like bait, casts are 
usually short, and the level line works 
very nicely here. 

The tapered line must fit the rod, and 
it is a pity that fishing tackle dealers do 
not provide a place where the purchaser 
of a rod may try it with different lines 
before making a decision. Buying a rod 
is much like buying a razor. Two of 
either may seem to be exactly alike, but 
practice with one of them may develop 
faults that are not pleasant. While a 
tapered line of a certain caliber may be 
said to fit a rod of a certain pattern, 
much depends on the backbone and the 
taper of that rod. And while a D-line 
may suit one angler, an E will be the 
line for another fisherman. Much de- 
pends on what the individual has been 
accustomed to, the kind of water he 
fishes, and other points that the salesman 
cannot possibly know, uniess he be a 
mind reader. 


N fly-fishing for trout more casts are 

made between fifteen and twenty-five 
feet than between thirty and forty feet, 
therefore one cannot go far astray in 
choosing a line that will work best at 
about twenty-five feet. At that distance, 
then, it should have sufficient weight to 
spring the rod nicely when wrist action 
alone is applied, for that is all that is 
needed in making the rod do the work 
it was intended for. Long leaders are 
not so much used now as formerly, six 
to seven and one-half feet being a favor- 
ite length. With a line tapered nine feet, 
in a cast as short as twenty feet, there is 
enough weight of belly on the rod to 
spring it nicely, while in extending the 
line for longer casts this weight increases 
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gradually until it assists materially in 
driving the light taper and leader. At 
the same time rod action is developed, 
but if the line fits the rod, the wrist 
muscles alone are sufficiently strong to do 
the rest, without calling on the whole arm 
for help. Practice is needed to become 
thoroughly familiar with the combination 
and to exercise the wrist muscles so that 
a day’s fly-fishing will not overtax them. 

Formerly trout lines were tapered fif- 
teen or eighteen feet at the ends, and with 
the nine-foot leaders then used, one did 
not get much assistance from the belly 
of the line, as most casts were made when 
it (the belly) was on the reel, the line 
being little more effective than a level 
line. 


APERED leade's are now the’ favor- 
ites, the end next the fly being very 
fine. One great advantage is that trout 
cannot see them as readily as if they 


were heavy, and they do not cast so 


wide a shadow. This applies also to the 
fine end of the line, which, in trout sizes, 
is only slightly larger in diameter than 
the line end of the leader. 

On a calm day it is of course advan- 
tageous to use a line that is small, but 
for all-round use a size larger is best, as 


windy days are not exceptions in the 
trout season. And a D or an E line 
will “eat into the wind” in the most 


satisfactory fashion, landing the fly with- 
out fuss or splash, whereas with a smaller 
line under similar conditions, accurate 
work would be difficult. 

With the tapered line the control of 
rod, line, leader and fly is easy. The belly 
provides a little weight to spring the rod, 
to force the gossamer leader forward in 
line with the spot selected for the cast, 
and to control the rolling loop which 
terminates with a gradual straightening 
of the leader, and the fly alights like a 
wisp of thistledown. Then, if there is 
no response from a trout, the belly as- 
sists the rod and wrist in lifting leader 
and flv from the surface of the water 
with little disturbance. 


NOTHER marked advantage in the 

tapered line is the facility with which 
it may be employed in “shooting.” In 
dry-fly fishing the line is of course ex- 
tended in false casts in the air, high 
enough above the water to avoid casting 
a shadow or spraying the surface with 
drops. By holding a loop of line in the 
left hand, the taper may be shot out a 
few feet at every false cast, so that line 
is extended rapidly. And frequently the 
final cast is shot a little further than the 
last false one. Or two casts may be 
made successively, with no false cast be- 
tween, and often a shoot is desirable 
here. 

In wet fly-fishing it is the practice of 
many anglers to extend line by false 
casts, too, and by shooting from one spot 
to another in working over a section of 
promising water. 

Personally, I must confess to a strong 
dislike for brooks that are overhung 
with a low growth. At the same time I 
prefer rough, stony mountain brooks, on 
most of which there is an overabundance 
of trees, logs and huge ledges that inter- 
fere with the back cast. In places of 
this sort the switch cast is a tremendous 
asset in one’s angling knowledge. It 
may be employed in countless places 
where an overhead cast is not possible, 
in continuous casting and in extending 
line. Even in casts as short as fifteen 
feet the switch is very effective. Here, 
as in other work, the taper is necessary. 
In skilled hands the switch cast is made 
with no fuss that would frighten trout, 
and while one is wading up a rapid 
stream there is no disturbance of the 
surface of water one desires to cover. 


| pers nearly twenty years I have been 
identified with several groups of 
anglers who practice fly and bait casting 
as a pastime, and have heard so many 
of them express their opinions on the 
subject that I can safely state that all of 
them will back me up in advising every 
angler, beginner or veteran, who has not 
already done so, to become a member 
of some club that holds casting contests 
and take part in them. It is an education 
in itself. The practice gives one a 
knowledge of the implements he uses in 
angling, and begets confidence in them 
and in himself. And at the same time 
one makes the acquaintance of a host of 
good fellows he would never meet else- 
where. 

It is a mistake to believe, as many an- 
glers do, that a complete special outfit is 
required in tournament casting. That de- 
pends. If one wishes to become a leader 
he must procure an outfit as good as that 
of the top-notchers, but it by no means 
follows that his rods, lines and reels are 
not serviceable for fishing. Take, for 
example, the two rods most used in 
tournament casting—the 534-ounce fly 
rod and the bait rod employed in distance 
casting with half-ounce weight. The 
former is used in distance fly-casting, in 
accuracy and distance dry-fly events, in 
wet-fly accuracy, and very generally in 
trout fishing. The same bait rod is very 
often used in accuracy as well as distance 
events, and in fishing. Frequently one 
rod is used for quarter-ounce distance, 
half-ounce accuracy, and fishing with 
light lures. 


N distance fly casting special lines are 
used, and, while every one of them 
may be used in fishing, too, this is not 
the general rule, mainly because the ta- 
pers are too long for short-range casting. 
These lines are tapered thirty, forty, and 
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sometimes more than fifty feet, while the 
belly is short and heavy, then they taper 
back rapidly to a level “shooting” line 
In practice such a line is worked out 
gradually until the belly is on the rod; 
then this heavy belly, driven forward by 
wrist and rod, in a loop, pulls the long 
taper and leader with it at one end, and 
the light back line at the other, the taper 
unrolling gradually until it rests on the 
water in the scoring cast. 

Formerly a good many lines were made 
with only one taper, but now there is 
little demand for them. The line tapered 
at both ends is less bulky and may be 
reversed, to equalize wear. 


Hiram Had Hard Luck 


O matter what the caliber of a line 

may be, it should be heavy for its 
size. Some D lines are lighter in weight 
than other E lines. It is a good plan to 
weigh the line that gives best results, and 
jot down the figures in your notebook. 
In purchasing a new line, have it weighed 
and compare the figures. Some lines are 
made by a process that consists in filling 
the silk with a quick-drying solution, 
then surfacing them with varnish that al- 
so dries rapidly. This takes on a beauti- 
ful finish, but there is little weight, and 
such a line grows lighter through use. In 
order to make a line heavy for its size 
it is absolutely necessary to saturate the 
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silk with a tough, durable solution that 
can only be dried and cured by baking 
at low heat for several weeks. Then the 
line must be rubbed down carefully by 
hand, and, if dry through and through, 
dressed again and baked, and so on, time 
after time, until it becomes round and 
smooth, when it is polished between 
dressings. The surface is built up, little 
by little, in equalities being cut down, 
until in the end it becomes a finished 
line. This work requires months, not 
days, but the result is worth the effort 
required, for a good line lasts for years 
if it is cared for as it should be. On this 
subject I may write at another time. 





Hiram Had Hard Luck 


By 


- 


Ladd 
Plumley 


IRAM pussyfooted down toward 

the shallows of the pool: he is 

an expert fisherman and no un- 

due noises came from his wader- 
imprisoned feet. A foraging mink could 
hardly have poached more §stealthily. 
Hiram is a mild little deacon of a church 
at Riverdale-on-the-Hudson. Those who 
see him pass the collection plate could 
never suspect that the apparently gentle 
little man is exceedingly bloodthirsty and 
that he loves to torture and kill. All 
through the winter Hiram makes trout 
flies against the coming June shambles. 
In these preparations he is so intent that 
when interrupted by the dinner bell he 
drops his feathers with regret and after- 
ward sips his coffee impatiently. 

Hiram had submersiled from his office 
and home. It was nothing to him that 
his wife had chosen this time for a re- 
ception and that a strike threatened in 
his factory. When a telegram came that 
full creels were being made the enthu- 
siast girded up his great valise and made 
off 


NWARD slipped the angler, his mind 

fixed on silently gaining a position 
opposite a birch, which caressed with its 
boughs the water of a cove at the head 
of the pool. Suddenly his face gathered 
sullenness. Another angler, the expert 
betokened from the hat, trout flies swarm- 
ing the band, to the hobnailed shoes, 
emerged from the willows and sneaked 
out into the pool. 

Many times during his periods of 
slaughter Hiram had taken a big trout 
directly under the birch. Once he had 
lost a fish there which was of the first 
magnitude of trouty life. And on the 
afternoon of the day before he had seen 
a trout, gobbling natural insects under 
the birch, which was so immense that 
experienced angler 2s he was he almost 
feared he would get hitched to the mighty 
one. 


The other angler must have discovered 
the monster and evidently intended to 
grab from Hiram the first chance at the 
mighty one. Mild little man that he was 
in ordinary life, Hiram almost choked 
with rage. He looked upon the efforts 
of the other as does a ranchman on rus- 
tlers who are stealing his cattle. He was 
tempted to go ashore and throw rocks 
into the water—the dodge of the artful 
who desire to queer a pool 
for an enemy. 

The other was master of 
his craft. He was using 
a “dry fly,” and between the 
thistle cadences of his lure 
to the glassy surface, he 
flicked his fly back and 
forth in the air. At the 
third snow-flake flutter of 
the lure, surged a watery 
upheaval. 

“He’s got him!” groaned 
Hiram, But the angler had 
not got him. The fish had 
risen short, as a giant some- 
times will. The angler be- 
came rigid, but gathering in 
the slack of his line with 
his left hand. Then he 
waited motionless, like the 
petrifaction of an expectant 
angler. 

“He knows that trick— 
hang him!” growled Hiram. 
“He'll get that trout The 
biggest I’ve ever seen!” 

Once more the line be- 
gan to swing in the air in 
rhythmic loops. 

Thud! and with a mighty 
splash a rock, heaved from 
the bushes on the other side 
of the pool, must have 
frightened the giant into 
fish hysterics. 


HE other angler was 

enraged. “Spoiled my 
chance at a fish I have been 
after since sunup!” he 
yelled. He shook his fist in 
the direction from whence 
had come the stone and 
sloshed carelessly ashore. 


We Sulton: 





He knew that hours must pass before the 
monster would feed again. 

“One of the Josclyn kids!” gloated 
Hiram. “They tell me that the oldest is 
death on the big fellows. He’s spotted 
the moss-back and he doesn’t intend any- 
body but himself shall get him. He’ll be 
at the pool ali day, but there are the 
cows to go after and he'll hit his bed 
early, 


Another angler? 








“That was a trick!” bel- 
lowed the other angler. 

Hiram didn’t reply. He was of that 
cult to whom angling is an intrigue and 
he never exchanged confidences with other 
anglers. Besides, he was delighted that 
the monster had been frightened. Angler- 








like he did not consider that his own claim: 


to the mighty one might not be as valid 
as that of the other angler or even the 
Josclyn kid. He made his way to a 
meadow and circled, leaving the other an- 
gler a half-mile of stream. But no 
thought of benevolence was in his mind, 
he desired that not again that morning 
should his own sport be interfered with. 
But once in the morning and twice in 
the afternoon he circled back, hoping for 
a chance at the mighty one. On the first 
visit the other angler was seated, gazing 
toward the birch tree. The Josclyn kid, 
his head thrust out from the willows, 
was making faces at the enemy. On his 
second visit Hiram beheld a wild chase, 
the Josclyn kid distancing the other angler 
with ease. And on the third circling, the 
feud had reached the climax where the 
angler himself had turned stone chucker, 
bombarding the Josclyn kid on the op 
posite shore. The mighty one under 
the birch must have thought that it was 
a day when the heavens rained rocks. 
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HESE reconnaisances to the pool of 
the battle of stones left little time 
for creel filling, but the thought of the 
giant under the birch eclipsed all desire 
for small ‘quarry. Hiram waited impa- 
tiently for night to come, when he knew 
the Josclyn kid would be in his bed and 
hoped that the other angler, worn with 
the feud, would also have deserted the 
pool. 
He did not 
house for supper. 


return to his boarding 
What was supper in 
comparison with the opportunity that 
lurked beneath the birch? He circled 
once more and in the gathering dusk 
sneaked through the bushes until he had 
gained the head of the pool. In a clump 
of willows he secreted himself until the 
fireflies began their glintings. He had 
prepared a late evening cast, and looped 
on his leader—a fly made by himself—a 
“Parmacheene Belle,” to give its technical 
title. When dusk settled into blackness, he 
silently waded into the pool and began 
his burglar-like work. He had often 
caught trout late in the evening and knew 
that trout will take a fly even when the 
night is pitchy dark, and this was a night 
of the blackest. He slipped to a position 
as near the cove as he could determine, 
and waiting a few moments made his 
first cast. 









































There is no doubt in Hiram’s mind, but his lips are sealed. 


HEN it was that he heard a slight 

movement in the bushes behind him, 
how near he could not tell and whether 
the sound was made by a night-prowling 
mink or an angler was also unknown. 

Again the fly was dropped out in the 
gloom, Hiram allowing an interval be- 
tween the casts, so that the fly would 
sink, for of a black night trout take a 
sunken fly. Momentarily he expected to 
feel that slight pluck which at night is 
the only intimation given by a feeding 
fish. Suddenly, and with the eerie un- 
expectedness which all trout fishermen 
know, that extraordinary law that when 
you expect it least the fish is on, trembled 
a pulse on the line and down to the fin- 
gers which held the rod. The angler 
struck and struck with the vigor with 
which a night fisherman should hit at the 
faintest warning. 

Out in the blackness a straining some- 
thing wrenched the rod so that it was al- 
most yanked from Hiram’s grasp. Then, 
while he was conscious of nothing but 
the wrenching rod and the shrieking reel, 
the strain diminished and ceased. 

“He’s gone!” gasped Hiram, as his 
heart flopped at least a dozen somer- 
saults. 

But the trout was only sulking. Fran- 
tically whirling the handle of the reel, the 








angler again felt in the resilient bamboo 
what can be likened to nothing except itself. 
Again the something out in the blackness 
would sulk, and again would put such 
nerve-racking strains on the tackle that it 
seemed certain some portion would give 
way. In the excitement Hiram had for- 
gotten the sounds he had heard; indeed 
a regiment of anglers might have swashed 
down upon him and he would not have 
heard them. 


HALF-HOUR passed; it seemed to 

the angler two hours at least. Grad- 
ually he worked the fish near him, but 
how in the darkness to net the monster 
was the tremendous problem. Occasion- 
ally the fish broke water, swashing heav- 
ily, and sending ripples which could be 
felt against Hiram’s waders. The criti- 
cal moment was coming. By this time 
the hook might have loosened in the 
trout’s jaw; if an error were made in 
the netting, the monster would be but 
the agonizing remembrance of a departed 
monster. 

“Don’t you want me to net him?” came 
a quiet voice from the darkness behind 
Hiram, 

“If you would be so kind!” gasped the 
nerve-frazzled angler. 

“T have my net right here,” said the un- 
seen stranger. “And I have my pocket 
searchlight. If you can swing him this 
way I can manage the rest.” 

Again and again Hiram attempted to 
swing the fish in the direction of the 
voice, but although almost exhausted the 
trout had enough vigor to prevent this 
maneuver. At length, however, a back 
current caught the fish and carried it near 
the stranger, who by this time had-flashed 
his light. In the circle of white, Hiram 
saw the stranger make a careful scoop 
with his landing net. “Ha, I have you!” 
he exclaimed. “You’re my meat!” 

Instinctively Hiram’s left hand gathered 
in the line through the rings of his rod. 
It was evident that the stranger had dis- 
engaged the fly with great rapidity; later 


Hiram found that the leader had been 
With the sudden 


cut with a sharp knife. 


Hiram Had Hard Luck 


weakness at the finish of a big trout 
battle which anglers know, Hiram’s legs 
almost gave way under him. He called 
out to the stranger, “Thanks everlasting- 
ly!” and the rocks opposite eeriely echoed 
back the words. He stumbled hastily 
forward; he could hardly wait to see his 
prize in the light of the accommodating 
stranger’s flashlamp, which had _ been 
snapped to blackness. But when he gained 
the shore, he heard nothing but an owl, 
tooting dismally. 


AZED Hiram stood in the bushes. 
The stranger, his net and the mon- 
ster trout had evaporated as if all had 
been snapped into nothingness with the 
snapping out of the light. The battle in 
the darkness, the voice of the stranger, 
and the sight of the mighty one, thrash- 
ing in the net in the momentary gleam, 
all seemed a dream. He lighted matches 
and groped around in the willows, but 
nobody was there. But out on the high- 
way came the whir of automobile wheels, 
and he thought he heard a mocking laugh, 
but of the latter he was not certain. He 
was beside himself with fury. To have 
hooked the giant and to have so cun- 
ningly played it in the darkness only to 
have it stolen made him vow vengeance. 
The following day he devoted to an at- 
tempt to trace the thief, whom he believed 
was the angler of the Josclyn feud, but 
although he made inquiries at the coun- 
try store and the boarding houses, he 
heard of no such man. This was not 
strange, for the river was celebrated and 
many anglers came by automobiles. He 
resumed his fishing, but he was a de- 
spoiled and saddened angler. He knew 
that the opportunity of a fishing lifetime 
for taking an immense trout had been 
filched by the villain of the darkness. At 
the end of his outing he sorrowfully re- 
turned home. He is not gifted with much 
sense of humor, and he saw nothing to 
laugh at, but when he told the story to 
his wife and daughters, they giggled into 
their handkerchiefs. Indeed, whenever 
he told the tale it was listened to as one 
of the best of fish stories. 
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It is bad enough to meet with a terri- 
ble zatastrophe, but it is almost worse to 
receive laughter instead of sympathy. Be- 
fore long Hiram was chary of mention- 
ing the loss of his monster. 


(>= day he was invited to a lunching 
club. His host pointed-over the desk. 
“You're interested in fishing,” he said. 
“That whopper is something in the way 
of a trout!” 

Hiram lifted his eyes. A magnificent 
stuffed trout was mounted on a polished 
plank. 

“The fly the whopper took is still in 
its mouth,” remarked the friend. 

“Have the clerk lift it down!” gasped 
Hiram. 

With the stuffed great one before him, 
Hiram gazed at the fly—a “Parmacheene 
Belle’—which was hooked into the jaw. 
“Heavens!” he groaned . “My fly—my 
fish!” 

The story of his wrong was blurted 
out, his friend attempting to restrain a 
grin. “Some mistake!” he exclaimed. “I 
knew Prichard well. I assure you that 
he was incapable of anything of that 
kind.” 

“You must make an appointment for 
me to accuse the thief,” broke out Hiram. 
“I made that fly myself. It’s impossible 
that I should be mistaken. Look! I 
didn’t have any scarlet feathers. These 
are from a feather from an old hat of 
my wife’s—garnet instead of scarlet.” 

The friend became very serious. “It’s 
my painful regret that you cannot meet 
Prichard,” he said. “If you could have 
met him, of course he would have ex- 
plained the matter. But in late July poor 
Prichard met with an auto accident—he 
was always reckless. He was brought to 
a city hosiptal, where he died. He had 
many admirers here and his widow pre- 
sented the trophy to the club.” 

There is no doubt in Hiram’s mind. 
But his lips are sealed. He dares not 
even tell the tale of his wrong; you must 
not make a charge of that kind against 
a dead angler. 














An Outfit for Trips Afoot 


OME time ago Mr. Horatio W. 

Bishop sent me blue-prints of a 

small tent he had designed, to- 

gether with sketches and _ check- 
list of the kits carried by himself and 
wife on their autumn trips in the White 
Mountains. The outfit was so well se- 
lected, the methods of stowage so in- 
genious and practical, that I begged Mr. 
Bishop to make line drawings of the va- 
rious parts and publish them with descrip- 
tions. He has chosen to send me the 
drawings instead, to do with as I think 
best. It is a pleasure to give his ideas 
as wide circulation as I can by offering 
this article to Firtp AND STREAM. 

The tent plan shows Mr .Bishop’s inter- 
pretation of the modified wedge tent sug- 
gested in my Camping and Woodcraft, 
Vol I, pp. 92-94. The common wedge or 
A-tent is still a general favorite among 
travelers who go light and shift camp 


every day or two. It is easy to pitch 
on any kind of ground; it affords much 
head room for the amount of material 
used; and it is cheap. But it has some 
obvious faults. 


F a ridge-pole is not used with a wedge 

tent (and often, as in mountaineering, 
there may be none procurable) the ridge 
sinks in a catenary curve, and the sides 
sag inward correspondingly. Then, too, 
a wind against the side of the tent will 
push it inward. From both causes the 
roominess of the interior is diminished. 
The thinner the material, the worse these 
faults will show up. 

To make a wedge tent more roomy, 
and still retain its lightness and simplicity 
of erection as compared with a wall tent, 
stays called side parrals may be attached, 
as shown in the accompanying plans. 
These pull outward, take up slack, and 


Horace 
Kephart 


turn the wedge into a semi-wall tent, 
making it more roomy and stiffening it 
against a gale. Slack is taken up further 
by pegging the sides and rear out at the 
bulge. The drawings show how these ex- 
pedients work, though not showing the 
curve of the ridge. 


HE designer’s specifications are for 
a very light tent (about 534 pounds) 
that will roll up into a small parcel. It 
is intended for two people. When set 
up it measures 4% feet wide at the ends 
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“sod-piece” in the plan), over which, and 
covering the whole floor space, goes a 
separate ground sheet (called “sod cloth”) 
shaped to allow for the side and end 
bulges. At the rear is a bobbinet window 
14 inches square, affording better venti- 
lation than small tents usually have. 
The tent proper is made of 434-ounce 
waterproof texture, a closely woven, long 
staple cotton material, dyed pea-green for 
“low visibility” and to relieve sun glare. 
The ground sheet is of brown waterproof 
Tanalite. Details of materials and con- 
struction are so well shown on the sheet 
of specifications that further description 
is not needed 
Following 
plete outfit: 


is a check-list of the com- 


BACK-PACKING 


Man’s 


EQIUPMENT FOR 
Tut 
Wear 
Woolen undershirt, thin Jaeger. 
Woolen drawers, thin Jaeger. 


Khaki money belt, with railroad tick- 
ets 
Woolen socks, winter weight, natural 


color (or two pairs of light weight socks). 
Woolen Army overshirt. 
Two 3-in. x 5-in. felt pads to snap on 
inside of shirt where pack chafes 
Silk neckerchief, 27-in. x 27-in 
Moleskin trousers 
Invisible suspenders 
Web belt 
Army = shoes, 


sparingly placed 


cone Hungarian nails 


Left Shirt: Compass, Explorer pattern, 
hinged case. A. M. C. guide, with map 
sections in celluloid cover. 

Right Shirt: Notebook and pencils in 

- waterproof case. 


Left Trousers: Change purse. Nail 
clip. 

Right Trousers: Pocket knife, two 
blades, small blade very sharp. Water- 


proof match box with old-fashioned sul- 
phur matches. 

Fob: Watch, in 8-in. 
dental dam, tied at stem. 

Left Hip: Toilet paper in waterproof 
case. 

Right Hip: Bandanna handkerchief. 

(All pockets to have flaps.) 

On Belt (large, wide, loose, leather, 
separate, easily slipped on and off). 

Left side, hip: Leather pocket for 3 
cartridge clips. Sheath knife between 
pocket and belt. 

Left side: Leather pocket for V. P. 
Kodak, rubber case inside. 

Right side, hip: .22 cal. target 
matic pistol, in leather flap holster. 

Right side: Leather emergency pouch. 
On Back— 

Pack sack, 28-in. x 30-in., A grade. 


square rubber 


auto- 


Tent, improved wedge type as _ illus- 
trated. 
Sleeping bag Waterproof browse 


pocket and pillow bag to stuff. 

Cape, 34-in. long. 

Mackinaw stag shirt, with draw-string 
at bottom, ’6-0z. material, no pockets. 


Spare socks, 2 pairs. 

German socks. 

Parka, khaki, without fur trimmings 
(to turn the wind and as an extra sleep- 
ing garment). 

Woolen sleeping hood. 


Buckskin gloves. Woolen mitts to 
cover wrists. 

Toilet kit. 

Utility kit. 

Films, 3 hermetically sealed and_ in 


rubber case. 

Necktie, for wear while in civilization. 
Emergency ration, in small balloon silk 
bags, consisting of parched corn, raisins, 
sugar, tea and pemmican: total weight 
about 2 pounds. 

Some other reading matter and news- 
paper articles. 

Cleaning kit for automatic. 

Cooking kit composed of: 

8-in. steel fry pan, with cover. 

1 2-qt. aluminum alloy pail with ring 
cover. 

1 4-qt. aluminum alloy pail with ring 
cover. 
small aluminum mixing pan. 
l-pint enamel cups. 
enamel plates. 
white metal forks. 
white metal dessert spoons. 
3-pint aluminum pail, with cover, 
sour dough. 
dish cloth. 
dish towel. 

bar Ivory soap. 
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On Outside of Pack— 
Axe and muzzle, Damascus, 134 pounds. 
Canvas water bucket, with tie top. 
(Sweaters stow inside so as to be read- 
ily accessible when needed.) 
Provisions are not specified, as 
will vary according to circurmstances. 


they 


a Tue Woman’s 
Woolen undershirt, thin Jaeger. 
Woolen drawers, thin Jaeger. 

Woolen stockings, light weight. 

Woolen overshirt. 

Two 3x5-in. felt pads to snap on inside 
of shirt at shoulders. 

Silk neckerchief, 27x27 inches. 

Moleskin hunting trousers, peg top. 

Leather belt. 

Outing boots, 


12 in. high. 


Light French felt hat, ventilated, leath- 
er wind straps. 
In Pockets— 

Handerchief and flat folding cup. 
On Belt— 

Field glasses. 

Whistle for signalling. 
On Back— 

Pack sack. 

Sleeping bag—Waterproof browse 
pocket and pillow bag. 

Cape, 34 in. long. 

Mackinaw stag shirt. 


Sweater. 

Spare underwear, one suit. 

Sneakers, for wear about camp, in cot- 
ton bag. 

Spare stockings, 2 pairs. 


Norfolk jacket, short length, big pock- 


ets and wide collar (13-o0z. Forestry 
cloth). 

Short skirt, buttons down the front 
(Forestry cloth). 

Woolen sleeping hood. 


Field and Stream 


Strong leather gloves—Woolen mit- 
tens, gauntlet length. 

Toilet kit. 

Emergency ration. 

Parka, khaki, without the fur 
ming. 

The list is an adaptation of those given 
in Camping and Woodcraft, Vol. IL., pp. 
105-106 and 145-146, with some original 
ideas, and one or two borrowed from 
Mr. Dwight Franklin’s articles in Frevp 
—_ StreaAM, October and December, 
1917. 


trim- 


HE note book, which an amateur will 
find indispensable, is of loose leaf 

pattern. It contains, besides blank sheets, 
a series of condensed notes, typed at 
home, that are indexed under such head- 
ings as these: 

Complete Check List. 

System in Camp. 

Dressing Game and Fish. 

Tried and True Recipes. 

Fly Fishing. 

Edible Plants of the Region Traversed. 

Lost and Bivouacs. 

Compass. 

Axemanship: Woods for Various Uses 
and Camp Fires. 

Bark Utensils. 

Knots. 

Snares and Emergency Hints. 

Accidents. 


LLUSTRATIONS accompany the notes 


where needed. There are several 
10x10-in. engineers’ sheets for correc- 
tions to maps and trails. A U. S. Geo- 


logical Survey map of the region to be 
camped in is placed in the cover for 
emergency use, together with a page from 
the almanac and part of a railroad time- 


table. The case contains a fountain pen, 
a medium lead pencil, and an indelible 
pencil. 

The arrangement of articles on the belt 
seems to me to be particularly well 
planned. There is nothing at the back 
to interfere with a large pack sack. It 
is a mistake to carry too many things 
on the belt. They protrude most annoy- 
ingly for a man who leaves the beaten 
road and goes through thickety woods and 
over rough ground where climbing and 
crawling must be done at times. They are 
in the way every time one reclines when 
resting. And the belt is no place for 
a foot traveler to carry much weight, 
unless it is supported by suspending straps 
attached to the front of shoulder straps, 
as in a soldier’s pack, so as to act in some 
measure as a counterpoise to the weight 
on the man’s back. 

The pistol is carried to shoot small 
game with; and it is by no means a negli- 
gible defensive weapon against night- 
prowling “varmints” or tramps. 

The canvas water bucket, with one 
side flattened, and with top to tie shut 
like the throat of a dunnage bag, is a 
bright idea of Mr. Franklin’s. It often 
happens in mountain work that the most 
desirable site for the night’s camp is high 
above the nearest water. The drudgery 
of making a special trip for water, and 
of carrying it by one hand in an open 
bucket, is great; on the other hand, a can- 
teen is cumbersome, and it does not hold 
enough. I have been accustomed to carry 


a hot-water bottle, which is never in the 


way when empty, and, filled with warm 
water at night is a comfy article to slip 
in between the rather meager blankets. 
But it is not adaptable to other uses, 
whereas the Franklin type of bucket, 
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when not in use for water carrying, will 
hold sweaters where they are right handy 
when a halt is called, or woods plunder is 
acquired on the way. 


ARTICULAR attention is called to Mr. 

Bishop’s toilet kit and ‘his utility kit 
(both made of light waterproof cloth). 
They solve the problem of how to ar- 
range and carry the odds and ends of an 
outfit so they will be get-at-able and not 
everlastingly in a mess. 


The Leaky Boat 


Years ago the American Canoe Asso- 
ciation used to offer a prize for the best 
equipped canoe, at its annual meets. The 
object was to develop ideal cruising 
equipments, adequate but light, and sys- 
tems of stowage that would avoid clutter 
and unhandiness. I have an old note 


book in which several such outfits are 
recorded, beginning with the prize winner 
at Lake George in 1881, Lucien Wulsin’s 
Annie Dell. One can see from it that, 
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as far back as that time, our outdoor 
men were studying every little detail of 
equipment as closely as any of us do to- 
day. They knew it paid. 

It occurs to me that it might be a good 
idea for our magazines nowadays to offer 
prizes for the best kits of various types 
and for improved articles of equipment. 
Such encouragement might bring many 
bright ideas to light which otherwise are 
known to none but Tom of Spokane and 
Harry of Kalamazoo. 





The Leaky Boat 


WAS convinced that the boat was 

in no condition to sustain us, and 

had I not been obsessed with the 

idea that we were going to miss the 
best time of the morning for trolling, I 
know now that I should never have finally 
consented to go out with it. But when 
one’s desire is so great, his power of re- 
sistance is so weakened—or at least, mine 
was—that he is unable to use his mature 
judgment, as he should in such crises in 
life as this presented to us. 

If there is one thing that Jack can do 
(Jack is one of the most persistent fisher- 
men in the world, and has been my com- 
panion on fishing trips for more than ten 
years) it is to make one think that every- 
thing is not only all right, but that it is 
ideal, and his faith is wonderful to see, 
if there is any excuse whatever for such 
argument: and it was Jack, who, by his 
rapid-fire assurances that the boat was 
fit, convinced me that I was a little over- 
dubious about its stability. He admitted 
that the boat leaked, in fact it was so 
evident that he could not do otherwise, 
but he insisted that this was nothing un- 
usual, and bore out his assertions with 
numerous other examples where boats 
leaked, and still were perfectly good boats 
for a purpose like ours—in fact, he stated 
that he had never yet seen a boat which 
did not leak—some—and that all that was 
needed was an occasional “bailing out.” 
He accused me of being afraid that I 
would get my feet wet, and used language 
that I have always detested, as it left the 
impression that I might possibly be in- 
clined a little to considering my personal 
comfort, and he left no doubt whatever, 
that this was a childish thing in every 
sense. The clinching argument was final- 
ly made, i. e., that, “You can’t any more 
than get drowned,” and “sq what are you 
hesitating about?” and I decided to take 
a chance. 


AYOU boats are made very simply, 

the only necessary raw materials seem 
to be a few ordinary boards, and a few 
nails, and in this boat I think too few 
nails were used. Sometimes extras are 
used, pieces of old rope answer as filling, 
where cracks are too wide, and occasion- 
ally remnants of wearing apparel can be 
distinguished as having served a purpose 
other than the one originally intended; 
most all these extras were in evidence of 
being used on this boat, and I remember 
now that I did not look with any increased 
degree of security in its worthiness, on 
this account—but having decided to take 
a chance, I soon forgot all these scientific 
calculations and my mind wafted away 
on the possibilities of each cast that I 
made, and the “likelyabilities” of the lo- 
cations coming to my vision just ahead all 
the time. My attention was again brought 


back to the boat by Jack’s remark, “Guess 


we had better bail this durn boat out a 
little,” and I am conservative when I say 
that he had realized this in just about time 
to avert our testing the depth of the lake 
at this point. We completed the opera- 
tion of “bailing out” in a reasonable time, 
considering that we had a large percent- 
age of the whole lake to handle. I had de- 
cided that there was but one thing to do, 
abandon the boat, but Jack again con- 
vinced me that the seep was much less 
than it had been when we first started 
out, and assured me that he would keep 
close watch now, and not allow the ac- 
cumulation of such quantity of water as 
before, if I would only concede to his 
view and try just a few more “good” 
places a little farther on. 


Hew gullible I must have been that 
morning. I wonder now how I ever 
convinced myself for the second time that 
I had a right to take my life in my own 
hands, as it were, in such a way. I know 
now that I did not consider anything ex- 
cept that the boat would just—sink—I 
mean, that it was my deduction that it 
would just go right on down and leave 
me, or us, as it were, with nothing more 
substantial under us than the chemical 
solution known as H:O. I have de- 
termined now, that my mind was not 
working up to normal, and that it must 
be that in such a state one does not have 
entire use of all his faculties—being af- 
fected in some way by anticipation, and, 
as it were, speculation, on the size of the 
trout which one is going to get. 

The boat and its condition had again 
passed completely out of my mind. 


VIVIDLY remember that my chin 

came in violent contact with a sub- 
merged log, and that I seemed unable to 
find anything whatever upon which I could 
place my pedal extremities that would 
sustain me, and I automatically loosened 
my grip on my rod and tried to effect a 
connection with the log, by use of my 
hands, fingers, and in fact all my imple- 
ments of adherence, but in the words of 
others, “there was nothing doing.” I 
had foolishly dressed rather more gener- 
ously than was necessary, before starting 
out on this morning, and now I was 
severely impeded in my operations from 
this cause. Distances are only long and 
short by comparison and conditions, and, 
notwithstanding the fact that the bank 
was not more than forty feet away, the 
conditions were such that it might as 
well have been much farther away, as 
it appeared to me then, for it seemed that 
I could make no headway in any direc- 
tion except downward, and I assure you 
that this was entirely too satisfactory. I 
finally did make some headway, apparent- 
ly, by using all the propelling force at my 
command, and I pictured in my mind that 
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I would soon be in much more desirable 
surroundings, and I am sure that I would 
have, had not the log again taken a hand 
in the proceedings. 


AVE you ever examined the condition 

of logs which have their habitation 
just under the water, and especially in 
Louisiana bayous? If you have you will 
agree with me that they present a very un- 
certain surface to cling to, in fact you 
know that they are not designed for this 
purpose to any discernible extent. I per- 
haps can better explain to you what this 
condition is by recalling to your mind the 
event, which at one time seemed to be 
popular all over the country, in rural com- 
munities known as “catching the greased 
pig.” If you have ever tried this you 
will agree with me now in considering 
that I was wasting my time, woefully, in 
trying to attach myself to this log, under 
such conditions, bearing in mind that my 
feet were only supporting me by the same 
engineering principle as that involved in 
the propeller idea. I am positive that I 
made no headway whatever in recovering 
ny equilibrium in this manner. After 
having tried this game for several divi- 
sions of time, I had not yet realized that 
I was attempting the impossible, when 
Jack called my attention to a long pole 
which he had in some way resurrected, and 
my first conclusion was that he was de- 
termined to increase my difficulties, as he 
began by prodding me in the posterior 
regions of my anatomy, which I can now 
see, was only accidental, as his plan 
seemed to be to reach me at all hazards, 
and when mature reasoning is turned on 
his actions I*am convinced that he had 
used more intelligence in this than he 
had otherwise used all the morning. He 
had tied to the pole a fairly good small 
rope, and then he had made the simple 
campaign of starting the pole on the sur- 
face of the water in my general direction, 
allowing for the simple law of generated 
force to carry it to its objective, and as 
I have said, he succeeded. I now de- 
cided that this was doubtless a more di- 
rect means to my objective than the log, 
and after what may be said to be a very 
short space of time, I was once more in a 
safe geographical position. 


Roy disclaimed all responsibility on 
the grounds that he was only a fifty- 
fifty party to it, and, therefore, no more 
entitled to blame than I was, and after the 
oratorical contest was over, we determined 
that the damage seemed to be external 
almost altogether, and the best part of 
it all was that when we did rescue the 
rod and the line, Mr. Trout was still en- 
tangled with the spinner bait, and we got 
him. He weighed just a little less than 
four pounds—and after we had finished 
the trip, we both decided that he was— 
worth it. 


| 
| 
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WHAT’S THE MATTER WITH 
THE GAME LAWS? 
NE of our correspondents sends us 
an extract from a letter written from 
one of the wilder portions of Alaska, 
under date of January 15th, withholding, 
however, the exact location and the name 
of the writer, who says: 

“The caribou passed about twenty miles 
from here this year, but I did not know 
it until after they had gone. However, 
we are in the middle of a good sheep 
pasture and can see them from the camp 
nearly every day. I would like to have 
got some caribou for dog-food, for it 
is a shame to feed them sheep.” 

Our correspondent comments: “It is 
a pity, but as my friend told me once, 
‘the dogs are necessary; there is nothing 
but sheep or caribou to feed them. The 
brutes won’t eat spruce’.” 


THE DAY OF THE COYOTE 

TEFANSSON says that coyotes for 

the first time in history have appeared 
in Arctic Red River within one hundred 
miles of the polar ocean. This statement 
has excited the wonder of the naturalists 
because it shows an unexpected exten- 
sion of the northern range of the prairie 
wolf, but the progress of this animal into 
the formerly forested eastern section of 
the United States is just as remarkable. 
Coyotes have been killed as far east as 
western New York and Pennsylvania and 
in Michigan their invasion has been so 
rapid as to warrant apprehension. In- 
stead of being a “Western plains animal,” 
as the dictionaries state, they are to-day 
making the continent of North America 
their own. 





PUNISH THE OUTLAW 
SSEMBLYMAN LOWN has intro- 
duced a bill in the New York legis- 

lature which reads as follows: 

“Damaging fences by hunters and fish- 
ermen. Any person who, for the purpose 
of or while hunting, trapping or fishing, 
shall without the permission of the owner, 
lessee or lawful occupant, enter upon the 
land of another, and while thereon shall 
cut, throw down, leave open or damage 
any bars, gates or fence, or any part 
thereof, shall be guilty of a misdemeanor.” 

This bill points to the all too regret- 
ful fact that there are many hunters who 
are not sportsmen. It is this fact more 
than anything else which has caused the 
passage of drastic trespass laws in many 
States. Every sportsman is behind Mr. 
Lown’s bill in so far as it penalizes wan- 
ton destruction of property. 

Ranchers in Colorado are behind a bill 
to again close the deer hunting season, 
giving as their reason the statement that 
they have suffered serious losses of live 


stock, which have been shot by mistake 
for deer. Probably there are more sports- 
men among farmers than any other class. 
We cannot blame them for the irritation 
they feel at the disregard of their prop- 
erty rights, but we can assure them that 
all the trouble comes from a very small 
minority among the total number of those 
who hunt. 

It is up to the sportsmen most decidedly 
to support measures like Mr. Lown’s, 
which have the object of penalizing un- 
sportsmanlike hunters. 


NEED FOR A MEXICAN TREATY 


PROPOS of the proposed treaty be- 

tween this country and Mexico for 
the protection of migratory birds, a gen- 
tleman who has spent much time in Mex- 
ico City in recent years writes: 

“Such a treaty as you suggest is sore- 
ly needed, as the slaughter of all birds, 
even innocent songsters, is atrocious, and 
in the streets of this city, not to speak 
of cotntry roads, one can see boys and 
men with sling-shots and small rifles ; 
quail are trapped in great numbers, and 
duck shot from batteries of many guns, 
discharged at the same time, hundreds 
being killed at one discharge! As for 
snipe, there is no protection for them, 
their only salvation consisting in their 
solitary habits and talent in hiding them- 
selves.” 











FROM GENERAL WOOD’S 
TRIBUTE TO ROOSEVELT 


“A voyage of discovery in the 
Brazilian jungle, a hunt in Africa, 
were rest periods. An omnivorous 
reader, he was never without his 
favorite authors even in the jungle 
or on the hunt. He loved a bout 
with the broadswords, a hard run, 
a climb over rough and dangerous 
places, or a good horse across 
country, stalking big game, all the 
sports of a healthy, strong-hearted 
man. He loved the wild places of 
the world, the birds, the animals, 
and understood them as few do. 
He saw the Creator in nature.” 











TROUT FOR FARMER STREAMS 
By Edward F. Markley 
HE WRITER of this article in his 
scientific study and observation of 
brook, brown and rainbow trout in the 
different streams in Pennsylvania as well 
as northeastern New Jersey is pleased to 
submit the following in the hope that it 
may aid the fishing fraternity at large in 
their selection of fish for planting in their 
respective sections. 


During the past ten years I have 
planted in streams in this section many 
thousands of trout, brook, brown and 
rainbows, and have minutely watched 
conditions in these streams at all times 
of the year with the following results: 

BROOK TROUT 

In the past, the different hatcheries 
have planted these fish in the fry stage 
and with apparently no results at all; 
but during the last six or seven years 
the Pennsylvania hatcheries, under the 
supervision of Mr. N. R. Buller, changed 
this entirely by holding the fry until 
they attained an age of about one year. 
By this means fish from 4 to 7 inches in 
length are sent out for distribution to the 
different streams and this seems to have 
solved the question as to the benefits :to 
be derived by stocking; however, in a 
number of instances there apparently 
seeni to be no results obtained even with 
this size fish. There is a reason for this, 
however. 

In the first place, streams that thirty 
years ago teemed with brook trout are 
depleted and some of these streams the 
public have tried to bring back to their 
old shape by stocking, but without results 
because the public has forgotten that in 
the past thirty years the streams have 
changed in many ways—the trees have 
been cut away from their banks, pollution 
has taken place and the sun has done 
the rest. By this I mean the sun has raised 
the temperature of the water in these 
streams to such an extent that brook 
trout cannot live in them, for, as you 
know, brook trout must have the coldest 
water. These streams at some seasons 
of the year are cold enough to warrant 
brook trout living and thriving in them, 
but from June to September the water 
warms up to such an extent that they 
cannot live and thrive in them. 

Where trout are found in this kind of 
a stream they are at the mouth of a spring 
running into it. Streams of this charac- 
ter are common in a great many sec- 
tions of Pennsylvania and in_ these 
streams it is a waste of time and money 
to endeavor to re-stock with brook trout. 

Fortunately, however, there are other 
streams where the water is cold enough 
for this species of fish and in these 
streams success has been attained by 
stocking with brook trout. I advise that 
before attempting to stock with brook 
trout in any stream the temperature be 
taken and if above 70 degrees then do 
not attempt to stock with this species. 

Brook trout, in addition to cold water, 
need plenty of hiding places, such as 
banks, brush, etc., and taking everything 
into consideration I believe that only one 
stream in twenty in these days is suitable 
for the stocking of these fish in the mid- 
dle Atlantic States. 
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RAINBOW TROUT 


This fish has been tried in this section 
with absolutely no results. The State of 
Pennsylvania discontinued raising rain- 
bow trout a number of years ago after 
experimenting with them for years with 
no results. The writer secured rainbow 
trout from the National hatchery in sizes 
ranging from 1 to 6 inches and for four 
years had them placed in the streams in 
this section. 

In these four years not over a dozen of 
these fish were caught and no signs of 
them are to be found anywhere in the 
streams to-day. This coincides with what 
Mr. Buller, Fish Commissioner of Penn- 
sylvania, has stated a number of times— 
that the fish disappear and in all proba- 
bility seek salt water. Mr. Buller also 
states that they planted these fish in hun- 
dreds of streams in Pennsylvania for a 
number of years and that there is not a 
stream in the State where they can now 
be caught or were ever :aught in any 
number. 

The State of New Jersey started plant= 
ing rainbows in the streams of New Jer- 
sey, such as the Peuest and Musconet- 
cong creeks, about five years ago. They 
planted thousands of them ranging from 
8 to 16 inches in length, and very few or 
none were caught over four or five 
months after these fish were placed in 
the stream. When these trout were 
planted in March they could be caught 
in April and May, but when the fish 
were planted in the fall by the time the 
fishing season started in April very few 
were caught. 

Last year few rainbows were planted 
in either of the above streams and prac- 
tically none were caught even after thou- 
sands of them had been planted in these 
very streams every year for at least four 
years. On the other hand, these fish 
have been caught in the Delaware river 
miles from the mouth of these streams 
emptying into this river, going to show 
that they leave the creeks in which they 
are planted and seek eventually salt water. 
During the past year, rainbows have been 
caught in the Delaware river and yet not 
a fish was ever planted there of this 
species. I believe the New Jersey Fish 
Commission has decided that rainbow 
trout stocking in their State has been a 
failure. I believe, therefore, that rain- 
bow trout planting in the creeks in this 
section of the United States will be time 
and money wasted. 


BROWN TROUT 

This fish is so fast coming into promi- 
nence that it really should be more gen- 

erally known by the public. 

In the first place, due to natural causes 
and conditions, the streams which for- 
merly afforded the best kind of brook 
trout fishing are now barren of this spe- 
cies as explained in the first part of this 
article. The solution of the fish question 
for the warmer streams is to be found in 
the brown trout. This fish, in the first 
place, will live and thrive in water ten 
degrees warmer than the brook trout can 
live in. According to the figures and data 
received from the hatcheries, the brown 
trout the first year will grow just about 
as large as the brook trout in the same 
length of time, but from the first year on 
the brown trout under natural conditions 
will grow from 3 to 4 inches a year as 
against the brook trout from % to 1 inch 
per year. Brown trout will grow to 
weigh from 6 to 8 pounds in the larger 
streams while an adult brook trout reaches 
only about from 12 to 15 inches in length 
and a maximum weight of about 1% 
pounds. 


My experience in the planting of brown 
trout corresponds with that of the Fish 
Commissioner of Pennsylvania. We have 
had most wonderful success. In one 
stream where until five years ago there 
were no brown trout and which -was 
stocked with from 1,500 to 2,500 six-inch 
fish per year, a certain number have 
been caught in the last two years from 
17 to 22 inches in length, and many more 
from 12 to 15 inches in length. 

In this particular stream, brook-trout 
were also planted in about the same num- 
ber in the same years. At the time of 
this stocking, the stream was practically 
depleted of brook trout. In the past two 
years, in addition to the great number of 
brown trout caught, a larger number of 
brook trout were also caught than had 
been taken out of the stream in the past 
fifteen years, going to show that both 
species will thrive together. The stream 
in question is about forty to fifty feet 
wide and about twelve miles long. The 
reason brook trout are thriving in it is 
because the temperature of the water 
rarely goes above 70 degrees in the sum- 
mer time. In other streams in this section 
great success has also been attained by 
stocking with brown trout where brook 
trout could not live on account of the 
temperature of the water. 

The brown trout spawns a greater 
number of eggs than does the brook 
trout, and without any question, the fish 
after reaching the stage of fry can better 
take care of themselves than brook trout, 
due to the greater size of the young fish 
when hatched and its natural strength. 
Spawn taken from a brown trout in July 
is of the size of about a No. 1 shot, and 
it appears then in a great deal larger 
quantity in the adult fish than the spawn 
in a brook trout, which is very much 
smaller in size and less in quantity. 

There are streams in eastern Pennsyl- 
vania that were stocked only once and 
then with but a very small number of fish. 
These streams to-day contain large num- 
bers of brown trout and about the same 
number of brook trout that appeared to 
be in them at the time they were stocked 
with brown trout. I believe that scien- 
tific research would show it was solely a 
question of water temperature. A certain 
number of brook trout can live in a warm 
stream if the particular stream has 
springs running into it where the trout 
can keep during the summer months 
when the water is too warm in other parts 
of the stream. Of course, no great num- 
ber can live at these places and, there- 
fore, with the other parts of the stream 
too warm they are apt to eventually dis- 
appear. 

In certain streams in Pennsylvania, 
brook trout migrate and leave places 
where the water gets too warm for them 
and enter the smaller creeks where the 
water is cold enough to take care of 
them. This condition does not obtain 
with brown trout; they will live and 
thrive in streams where the brook trout 
cannot exist. Without question, there- 
fore, for such waters, if the sportsmen 
desire to have trout fishing in the future 
in most of this section, they will have to 
depend upon the brown trout. 


FOOD QUALITIES AND ANGLING VALUES 
COMPARED 


I have said nothing as to the eating 
qualities of these varieties of fish. I have 
seen it tried out in this way. Brook and 
brown trout caught from the same stream 
at the same time and of about the same 
size were prepared and served to a number 
of men and they were asked to distin- 
guish them, but this could not be done 


by anyone. Their color was the same 
and the flavor equally good. 

I have caught brown and brook trout 
from the same stream on the same day 
and when cleaning them found the flesh 
exactly the same pink color and in eating 
them I could distinguish no difference in 
their taste. The rainbow trout I have 
eaten caught in New Jersey were not of 
as fine a flavor as either the brown or 
the brook trout and their flesh seemed 
somewhat coarser. 

Now as to their value to the sports- 
man from the standpoint of angling. 

In the first place, the complaints I have 
investigated against the brown trout have 
been from people in 90 per cent of the 
cases who never caught a brown trout and 
talked from hearsay. Early in the sea- 
son the brook trout is caught more read- 
ily with bait than the brown trout. 
Brown trout are not easily caught until 
the water warms up, later on in the 
spring. Brook trout can be caught more 
readily in the spring by the use of small 
minnows than can brown trout. 

People living along the streams always 
say this about the two fish. If you want 
to catch brook trout, first use minnows 
and worms and then flies. If you want to 
catch brown trout, use worms and flies. 
There are very few brown trout caught 
on minnows as ‘compared to flies and 
worms. Brook trout are caught more 
readily on minnows than their larger 
cousins. 

Both brook and brown trout take the 
fly “readily, but without question the 
brown trout is more of a top feeder than 
the brook trout and there are more of 
them caught with a fly than any other 
way. Another thing in favor of the 
brown trout is the fact that he feeds all 
summer long and he can be caught just 
as readily on the fly in July as in May; 
but this cannot be said of the brook 
trout. When the summer season is at 
hand the brook trout loses his appetite, 
whereas, the brown trout is a constant 
feeder during spring, summer and fall, 
and feeds on the top the greater part of 
the time. The larger brown trout can 
be caught on flies just as readily as the 
smaller ones. Dry fly fishermen find their 
greatest sport with this fish. 

The argument has been advanced by 
certain people that the brown trout is the 
worst cannibal of the finny tribe. This 
is not so, yet people believe it because 
the fish grows to be of such large size, 
which proves nothing. The nature of 
the brown troyt makes it a larger fish 
than the endl trout and its constant 
feeding in nine months of the year gives 
it its great size. A two pound bantam 
hen will eat just-as much as a six pound 
common hen and yet does not grow as 
large as the other. The brown trout 
grows to the size it does due to condi- 
tions which nature has bestowed upon it. 

This article is written with the idea 
of giving common-sense advice relative 
to the stocking of streams with trout. I 
believe the conditions which I have ex- 
plained above will apply to many other 
States besides Pennsylvania and New 


Jersey. 
COMMENT BY AN AUTHORITY 


A very eminent fish culturist who has 
read Mr. Markley’s article comments on 
it as follows: 

“So far as the question of planting 
fry and fingerlings is concerned, both fea- 
tures have their merits and their advo- 
cates, and Mr. Markley has very many 
followers in his point of view. 

“He discusses the brook trout very in- 

(Continued on page 939) 
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A HOME-MADE WATER BOTTLE 
By Dwight Franklin 


WATER bottle is a _ convenient 

thing to have in almost any country 
where the water supply is at all uncer- 
tain. You can generally find a stream if 
you walk a few miles, but this is often 
inconvenient, particularly if you like to 
skirt along the mountain ridges. In 
many parts of the West the water prob- 
lem is most serious. At all events, if 
you want a water bottle without the 
bother of sending all the way back to a 
big city for one, here is a convenient 
way of making it: 

First get an empty whiskey flask or 
any other glass bottle that appeals to 
you—it is better to select one that is 
flat, as this shape is more convenient 
than a bulky round one; 
try to get one that holds 
a quart. Then procure 
some heavy felt, about 
one-quarter of an inch 
thick. You can generally 
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get this at the harness FELT coven - 
maker’s. Lay the flask CuT To SHAPE 
on a piece of paper and FLASK ARP 
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trace around this the 
pattern for the felt cover, 
which is to be in two 
pieces (Fig. 1), allowing 
a trifle more than half 
the thickness of the bot- 
tle for the seam along 
the sides. Cut out these 
two pieces and sew them 4 
together on the flask, 

beginning at one side 
and sewing around the 
bottom up the other, be- 
ing careful, however, not 
to sew the bottle in so 
that it cannot easily be 
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removed for cleaning (Fig. 2). If you 
prefer, you can saw a denim or canvas 
cover over the felt, stitching it here and 
there to the felt. Get three little straps 
and buckles to go on the shoulders and 
neck of the flask. These hold the cover 
in place and allow of its easy removal 
with an extra loop at the bottom to run 
the sling through (Fig. 3). 

These straps should be well oiled to 
resist repeated wettings which would 
otherwise rot the leather. A web sling, 
such as school boys use for books, or a 
skate strap is good for the shoulder slnig 
—this is passed through the three straps. 
(Fig. 4). 

For a stopper use a cork that will fit 
the flask snugly and fasten to it a beer 
or soda bottle top—one of those tin things 
with a crimped edge. Punch a hole in 
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the center with a nail, take a heavy 
piece of wire, preferably brass, and run 
it through both top and cork and clinch 
at the bottom of cork. After this make 
a ring in the other end for the chain. 
One end of the aluminum chainis fastened 
to the aforesaid ring and the other end to 
a strap to prevent the stopper from being 
lost. I find that the most convenient 
way to carry the bottle is to sling it 
close up over the right breast. This per- 
mits of easy drinking and there is no 
dangling around when you bend over and 
the adjustable sling allows you to take 
off the water bottle quickly. 

You will be surprised to find how much 
knocking around a glass water bottle will 
stand if properly protected with a felt 
cover. 





NOTICE 


Will readers when 
writing to us for infor- 
mation please write the 
questions that go to dif- 
ferent departments on 
different sheets of paper, 
for instance: Dog ques- 
tions on one sheet, Rifle 
and Shot Gun questions 
on another sheet, etc., it 
will assure them of an 
earlier reply and be a 
convenience to us in the 
office, as eight or nine 
questions comprising, 
where to go, fish and 
game laws, tents, canoes 
and equipments must go 
to different departments, 
and therefore retard the 
reply. 
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Speed 
Motor 


This is the “Rolls Royce,” if 
you please, of all rowboat 
motors. It represents the last 
word in design, construction 
and refinement. You never 
crank it—it starts with a 
starter. Has five speeds—2 
forward, 2 backward, and neu- 
tral. When set at 

neutral, motor re- 
mains running 
but boat will 
stand still. 
Magneto 
is built into 
the fly- 
wheel. 
Made 
of finest materials, 
beautifully fin- 
ished. Aristo- 
cratic in appear- 





in operation, Send 
for special catalog 


“Went 9 Miles for Him 
With My ‘Liberty Drive’? 


He’sa beauty. But would you have rowed 
nine miles from camp for such a catch? 
Wouldn't you think a long time of the blis- 
tered hands, the aching back, the sweat and 
toil of it all before venturing on such a trip? 
It’s a safe bet you would have passed up 
the fish. But suppose you had a Caille 
Liberty Drive 
clamped to the stern of your boat and all you had to 
do was time your motor at trolling speed and then sit 
back and troll all the way. Would you have gone? 
Oh, Boy! If it took the last drop of gasoline John D. 
ever produced, you’d have that “Muskie.” Why not 
make this a “go-get-’em” season? Bid good-bye to 
oars and paddles, blistered hands and aching muscles, 


Get a Liberty Drive Motor. Clamp it to your boat, 
It’ll take you anywhere. The propeller 


Goes Through Weeds Like an Eel 


and rises over stones, sunken logs, etc. Attaches to 
any rowboat by simply turning two thumb-screws. 
Operates on the same principle as motors in big 
launches. The shaft extends straight out from the 
rear of the boat. The engine is in a vertical position. 









ance—never failing ~ 































The drive is direct from engineto pro- 
—_ Entire motor pivots on stern of 

at. Can be raised or lowered bypres- 
sure on steering handle. When in 
operation, propeller seeks its normal 
depth automatically. Steers by swing- 
ing propeller to right or left. Will drive 
boat anywhere it will float. Can run 
it up on shallow beach if desired. Has 
speed of 5 to 10 miles per hour. Weighs 
about 70 pounds. 


Send For Details 


Get our beautiful Liberty Drive Book 
now. Have your motor in ample time. 
Aliso please name your dealer. Ifinter- 
ested in launch motors,2 to 30h. p., give 
length, beam, draft and type of boat. 


DEALERS 


National advertising and low price is 

oing to sell thousands ofthese motors, 

any are going into your territory. 
Send for dealer’s pro; tion now. 


Caille Perfection Motor Co. 
74 Caille Building 
Detroit, Mich. 



























































On Marine Motors Is the Hallmark of Quality 
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FUNKY. Mom,!| FEEL AUFUL 
INSDE —-MEBBE In 
TOO SICK 10 Go.TO scnoo.! 
HUN MOM? HUH? 


NONSENSE! yoURE VES 
A TRYIN’ TO SNEAK 

OFF A FISHIN’ ER. , 
SWIrHn’ ER SUMIAIN! 





















On tt! - GN Bp 


THE FLOWERS THAT BLOOM IN THE sPRING-TRA! LA! — 
HAVE NOTHING TO DO WITH THE CASE. a 
WHEN THE DICKY-BIRD SINGS IN THE TREES TRA!LA! 
WHILE YOU ARE A.fLAVE IN -YOUR_ PLACE ; 

HE fAyf WIT A LAUGH, AS HE FLUTTERS HI WINGY, 

7 THE FY NOW ARE BITING, JUST WHAT HE Sina - 
GET OUT YOUR OLD ROD-ITY TIME NOW To PLAy; 

THATS AS PLAIN Af TNE NOSE “ON YOUR_ FACE: 





BUTE “ 
THE FLOWERS THAT BLOOM IN THE fPRING \/ 
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HAVE NOTHING TO DO WITH TNE CASE. : 
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SOME FOLKS Alay SUCCEED IN LIFE 

AND GET THEIR sTomAcHs FULL™ . 
THEY DO IT ’CAUSE THEY'VE LOTS OF PUs 
But | Need Loy oF “Purt"! 
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Enjoy The Out-of-Doors 


A breath of the woods and a sight of the stream 
will give you a new lease on life. 


But fishing, hunting, tramping, camping, rough 
trails and spring rains and winds, require special, com- 
fortable and protecting clothes. Men and women 
who've “‘been there’ know the full enjoyment of the 
out-of-doors when dressed in 


uxba 


Right Clothes for 
The Out-Of-Doors 


Duxbak clothes are made of a rainproofed, specially woven, 
heavy army duck. They wear indefinitely and are provided with 
the many comfort features that sportsmen have found necessary. 
Rain and wind have no terrors to you who are dressed in 


Duxbak. 


And for warrner weather, for the outings 
where rainproofed garments are unnecessary 
there is Kampit —of lighter materials, but 
equally as stylish and comfortable. Kampit 
is generally the choice for ladies’ wear. 


Both Duxbak and Kampit are made 
in a wide variety of garments and outfits, to 
be found in any good Sporting Goods Store. 


FREE 1919 Style Book 
Our style-book is fully illustrated, describes each gar- 


ment and full of suggestions for selecting the right outfit 
for any purpose. Samples of Duxbak and Kampit 
materials come free,—also prices and measurement blank 
in case you can’t get what you want at your favorite 
store. Write today. 


UTICA-DUXBAK CORPORATION 
2 Hickory Street Utica, N. Y. 








Duxbak Made 
Spiral Puttees 
All wool, rainproofed puttees, 


serviceable for camping, tramp- 
ing, wading or hunting. Made 
of aclosely woven woolen fab- 
ric. No outfit of out-door a 
clothes for men or women is 
really complete for comfort 
without a pair of Spiral Puttees. 
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world for pipe happiness 
—and return to find it on 
your own door-step. In 
pipes there is nothing better 
than the higher priced W DC 


Pipes, which are made in 
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This clean-lined thoroughbred is a 
= W DC HAND MADE, 
== Frevich briar was selected, seasoned 
= and sterling fitted by craftsmen in 
: our employ. 

= W DC HAND MADE quality sell in 
3 the better shops at $2 and more. 


LARGEST MAKERS OF FINE PIPES = 
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Auto Camp Stove 


Indispensable to the comfort of the Automobile 
Tourist, Camper, Yacht owner and Sportsman. 
Carried on running board of car same as ordinary 
tool box. Completely assembled and ready for use 
by raising the lid of the box. Burns ordinary gaso- 
line. Has two powerful burners accommodating stand- 
ard size cooking utensils. 

Complete stove mounted on a pressed steel plate 
which can be removed from the box for use in cot- 
tage, camp or any place. 

This stove is built for the discriminating purchaser 
and should not be confused = the ordinary cheap, 
imsy constructed camp stov 

If you want that which will add comfort and pleas- 
ure to your Outing, Vacation or Auto Tour and m 
with your expectations as to what a stove should do, 
write for descriptive folder and prices. 


Auto Camp Stove Co. 
Fort Wayne, Indiana 
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TIPS ON PHOTOGRAPHING 
GAME 


By A. A. Thomas 


ET a camera that has a trigger on 

shutter, a large one will be best, place 
near and facing the trail of the game to 
be photographed, find a suitable log, rock, 
or stump and place camera on same and 
weigh down with something heavy, then 
cut a smail stick the proper length and 
place so that one end is on foundation 
and the other end holds the trigger up, 
then take a rubber band and fasten one 
end to trigger and stretch it fastening the 
other end to a tack so that when stick is 
pulled out the rubber band will pull the 
trigger down, then take a black thread 
and tie one end to stick close to the end 
that is against the trigger, and stretch 
across the trail and tie to something solid, 
when game comes along it will run against 
thread, pulling the stick out from under 
the trigger and the rubber band will do 
the rest. It will be best to leave the light 
wide open and timed to 1/25th of a sec- 
ond as the light is generally poor in the 
woods. This trick can be used in several 
ways, such as photographing a race of 
any kind, or to catch a sneak-thief, or to 
photograph a gun being fired. I have used 
it on myself shooting a revolver by ty- 
ing a chip of wood to the end of thread 
and hanging over a limb which tightens 
thread and the instant that the bullet hits 
the chip it jerks the thread, taking the 
photograph, and so quick that it shows the 
recoil of the gun, the barrel just showing 
a blur as it jumped. 





UNITED STATES DEPARTMENT 
OF AGRICULTURE 
Bureau of Biological Survey 
Washington, D. C. 
January 27, 1919. 
Editor Fietp AND STREAM, 
Dear Sir: 

In connection with its administration of 
the Migratory Bird Treaty Act and other 
work in game conservation, the Biologi- 
cal Survey desires to secure information 
concerning every hunting club or other 
organization whose object is the hunting 
or conservation of game of any kind. It 
desires information as to the names of 
the officers, the location of their hunting 
ground if they possess property of this 
kind, and the number of members of the 
organization. The postoffice address of 
the secretary is particularly desired. 

If you will kindly publish this in your 
magazine with the recommendation that 
your readers do this much to assist the 
Biological Survey, it will be useful serv- 
ice. 

Letters should be addressed to Chief, 
Bureau of Biological Survey, Department 
of Agriculture, Washington, mi &. 

Thanking you for any consideration 
you may give this request, I remain, 

Sincerely yours, 


E. W. NEtson, 
Chief of Bureau. 





REMARKS TO NEW JERSEY LEG- 
ISLATORS AT THE TRENTON 
HOUSE JAN. 29TH, 1919 


HIS Commission receives no sal- 
ary or compensation whatsover, 
and actually spend their own 
money in the interest of the far- 

mer, workmen or sportsmen; therefore, 
the time given by the Commissioners, 
if their service has any value, is a direct 
contribution to the cause. The remu- 
neration must, therefore, come in the form 
of the satisfaction of having helped do 
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A Light for the Camp 


is something often overlooked when making 
up your equipment list. 











In fact you are not likely to realize how 
much you need it until you try to dig a 
dry pair of socks out of your duffle bag the 
first rainy nightin camp. Thenit will bea 
case of “my kingdom for alamp!”’ 

Beit hunting, camping, fishing, canoeing, 
or just loafing, the Justrite will make your 
life in the woods more comfortable, safer, 
pleasanter and more successful. 

The Justrite, above everything, is depend- 
able. You always} know just how many 
hours of light you have in reserve, and it 
never “runs down” or slackens its brilliancy. 
The Nos. 100, 95 and 44 Lamps are equipped 
with self-lighting attachments—no matches 
seguised. 

he Justrite camp light is small and takes 
up next to no room in your kit, weighs al- 
most nothing. 

The Justrite acetylene camp lamp, would 
set you back $1.50 at the store but, by buy- 
—— large quantities, we can offer it witha 
full year’s subscription to Field 
and Stream (total value $0.09), $2 50 

or e 


This is Offer No. 1 
USE THE COUPON 





A Hunting Knife 


so called, is a side-partner that should go 
with you on every trip, whether hunting, 
fishing, camping, canoeing, tramping or 
what not. A thousand uses suggest them- 
selves besides the original use of skinning 
out game. It will come into use dozens of 
times every day in the woods. But it must 
be a sturdy tool, of just the right temper 
and shape. 

The knife shown is made by the Marble 
Arms and Mfg. Co., for generations leading 
makers of knives and axes. The knife selected 
is, in the opinion of Field and Stream’s 
editors, the best of the Marble designs, for 
all ’round use. 

It would set you back $1.65 at your 
dealer’s but you may have it with a year’s 
subscription to Field and 


ae ae 












XN \ 
\ This is Offer No. 2 
vi9 “& USE THE 
N % COUPON 
», 
FIELD & NS 
STREAM \@ 


25 W. 45th St. 
New York, N.Y. \/, 
Enclosed find Xe 
phieee- uae in pay- \ £ 
ment for one full 
year’s subscrip- 
tion to Field and 
Stream and article 





Join Up 


HETHER this be the 

first or hundred and 

first issue of Field and 
Stream that you’ve seen, you 
need to continue reading it. 

You like the magazine—you 
know that way down in the 
outdoors compartment of your 
heart there is that impulse to 
subscribe. Why don’t you do 
it? You know that the maga- 
zine comes closer to being just 
what you want than any other 
magazine so—why not arrange 
to see it regularly? 

We make it easy and inexpensive 
for you to join our family by offer- 
ing some proven-good premiums 
at a slight advance over the regu- 
lar subscription price. Better take 
advantage of this offer now and 
avoid that disappointment when 
the newsdealer tells you—“All sold 
out.” 

Besides proving itself a real com- 
panion at home, this magazine will 
bring to you the breath of the 
North woods, the smell of the 
pines and the splash of the leaping 
trout and fighting bass. 

You look through these adver- 
tising pages or go into a sporting 
goods store and stock up on tackle 
and all kinds of outdoors equip- 
ment but—do you know how best 
to USE what you buy? Here’s a 
magazine which, each month in the 
year, will prepare you for more 
successful and more comfortable 
trips—a magazine that will keep 
you posted on the latest kinks and 
experiences of “been there” sports- 
men so—don’t miss a single num- 
ber but 


DO IT NOW 


USE THE COUPON 








Do You Know 


as much about 
the outdoors as 
all of the prov- 
en authorities 
combined? 

If you do this 
Handbook is 
nothing you 
need, but if you 
don’t— 

Here is the 
most complete 
manual, guide 
and encyclo- 
pedia of the 
outdoors that 
has ever been 


published. 


No matter what your outdoor hobby is— 
hunting, fishing, camping, woodcraft, etc. 
—this guide will prove most instructive 
and helpful. Ask yourself any outdoors 
question and the index in this Handbook 
will refer you tothe best and correct answer 
—even to the latest game, fish and trans- 
portation laws of the U.S. A. and Canada. 


The editor of this manual spent years in 
searching out the very best and most 
practical information for both the novice 
and old-timer. Regular price (bound in 


d pocket size) $1.50 
but wh 8 year’s aentien $2 50 
tion (total value $3.50)— e 
This is Offer No. 9 
USE THE COUPON 

















935 





A Kamp Kook Kit 


that is no larger than a Kodak in your 
pocket, yet affords a complete cooking kit 
for two or more men. 





This kit is one we have been offering in 
connection with subscriptions to Field and 
Stream for several years, thousands have 
gone to subscribers in all parts of America 
and they are being used with success and 
satisfaction everywhere. 

The Sterling Kamp Kook-Kit, folding up 
9g inches long, 444 inches wide, 24 inches 
high, weighing only 2 pounds, contains 
2 cups, 2 frying pans, a boiler (for coffee, 
soups, etc.) and a grid, all rust-proof. 
Travels right in your side pocket. 

The Kook Kit would set you back $3.00 
at your dealer’s. Together with 


a year’s subscription to Field $ 
and Stream (value $4.50) for 3.50 


This is Offer No. 5 
USE THE COUPON 





It’s a Dandy 
—this Tackle Box 





Instead of going on a trip/with your 
tackle all tangled and messed up in your 
pocket, why not do this—let us almost give 
you a Standard Fishing and Tackle Box. 


Certainly it is a “bum”’ stunt to have to 
spend many luabl inutes — maybe 
hours—of your fishing time in trying to ‘and 
that correct fly or just the plug that will 
land the devil. 


This tackle box is a beauty—made of rust- 
roof steel and finished in hard baked 
lack enamel. 





It is a real practical tackle box, 11 inches 
long and 54g inches wide and 2% inches 
deep. Small enough to fit in the 
but large enough to hold all of the tackle 
you need. This box would cost you $1.25 in 
your store. You may haveit with 
a year’s subscription to Field $2 50 
and Stream ($3.25. value) for * 


This is Offer No. 3 
USE THE COUPON 
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Why 





sturdy, depe 
of quick transportation. 
talked about.” 


Milwaukee, Wis. 





THE NEW MODEL STONEBRIDGE 
FOLDING LANTERN 


It is absolutely storm-proof. The Stand- 
ard Field Lantern of the United States 
and Canadian Armies The popular 
Camp Lantern 








OPEN FOLDED 





THESTONEBRIDGEFOLDING BAKER 


no loose parts, nothing to 
When you take hold of the handle you know 
you have everything 
belonging to it. 

Descriptive circular 
sent on request 





No pins to take out, 
lose 




















FOLDED 


Cc. H. STONEBRIDGE ag co. 
21-23 Warren Street New York City 











When Nature Awakes : 


When the country opens up, and 
soft winds bring the woodsy per- 
/ fumes of Sprin}—who can resist the 


/ j call of the Great Outdoors? 


This year, see the real country— 
distant woods and hills and streams 
that rails don’t reach. Ridea 


Harley-Davidson 


Then the whole country is yours— 
for long Sunday jaunts or just for 
breezy spins in the twilight. 
ndable motorcycle will 
always get you “there and back” — 
and at less cost than any other form 


Your dealer can now show you the new 
models of “the motorcycle that is being 





Harley-Davidson Motor Co 





MORRIS CANOES 





MORRIS CANOE COMPANY 
203 State Street 












This 














Exhausted or Debilitated 


NERVE FORCE 


Every reader of this magazine who is under a 
nervous strain, lacks nerve force, power and en- 
ergy, and particularly those who are subject to 
weakness and excessive drains on the nervous 
system, should not fail to send to Winchester & 
Co., the Pioneer Manufacturers of Hypophos 
phite Preparations (Established 60 years), P.O. 
Box C, 147 Mount Vernon, N. Y.. for their free 
literature on Nervousness. 

“I know of no remedy in whole Materia Medica 
equal to your Specific Pill in Nervous Debility. 

Adolph Behre, M.D., Professor of Organic 
Chemistry, New York. 

No C. 0. D. or Treatment Scheme. 
per box or bottle. 


Sent prepaid in the U. S 


Price $1.00 


Send NOW. 


The canoe beyond compare 
Send for new catalogue 





Veazie, Me 


| pay, 


something to produce a better condition 
in our outdoor life. 

As.I see my duty, it is to act in accord- 
ance with the best advancement possible 
of fish and game life for the benefit of 
those who pay the license to fish and 
shoot. 

We find our State owns a modern trout 
hatchery, also a modern game farm. I 
do not believe the State should appro- 
priate money for this purpose. I do be- 
lieve the fisherman and gunner should 
and I believe they are willing to 
pay, in proportion for what they get. 

It seems to me our Commission is in 
charge of plants and products of which 
are “fish and birds” possible to propa- 
gate in captivity. Our duty is to prop- 
erly conduct these plants for the benefit 
of the public under a small license to 
fish and shoot the output of same. Also, 
through your honorable bodies, to recom- 
mend legislation protecting same to a 
reasonable extent. 

We must realize that in a State as 
small as ours, and so thickly populated, 
the natural increase of fish and game is 
nothing compared to the demand. 

We are facing new conditions to-day, 
and outdoor life is on a new plane. The 
good roads and cheap motors have made 
it possible for the workingman to enjoy 
the country and our rural districts of wild 
land, and 700 square miles of fresh-water 
lakes and streams are now within reach 
of all. 

I think we should raise large quantities 
of pheasants and fish, especially fish 
which thrive in lakes, such as bass and 
perch. Large-mouth bass and perch are 
easy to catch. I look forward, if we 
have the funds, to the day, in the near 
future, when the farmer and working- 
man can go for a day’s outing, with their 
families, and secure enough fish to pay 
for the expense in food value. 

It seems to me the fact that over 100,- 
000 citizens take out a license is suffi- 
cient proof of the importance of this 
work having serious attention, and their 
interest being protected, which can only 
be done within an increase in license. 

We have spent some money this year 
on permanent data for the Department. 
We have made a start and within two 
or three years expect to have recorded in 
Trenton the details of every stream and 
lake in the State. The record will show 
the proper variety of fish to plant, the 
amount of fish which can be supported, 
the proper sizes, etc. This information 
will enable future Commissions to direct 
the work in an intelligent manner. 

The possibilities of liberating pheas- 
ants and fish are only limited by the 
money we have to spend. The more ex~ 
tensive this work is made, the more at- 
tractive our country becomes to the City 
people, and the farmer will in turn profit. 
His land will increase in value and he 
will have a better market for his product. 
The sale of garden products on the road- 
side to motorists has developed into an 
enormous proposition within two or 
three years. 

As you all know, operating expenses of 
every kind have materially increased. An 
additional license fee is now practically a 
necessity, if we are to continue our work. 

The present law limits cur game farm 
and hatchery superintendent’s salary to 
$1,500 per year. They have house rent 
and other minor perquisites. However, 
under present conditions we feel we are 
in danger of finding our work suddenly 
interfered with for lack of a good man, 
which we know cannot be obtained at 
this price. The position of hatchery su- 
perintendent is especially serious. We 
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EFORE November 11th, 

there was scarcely a home 
in America which did not daily 
send up prayers for the safety 
of its soldier son. 





Churches were always open. 
All through the day, men and 
women knelt and prayed—-silent- 
ly. But one could hear their 
prayers as plainly as if they had 
been spoken. 


Before November 11th, you 
wouldfreelyandgladlyhavegiven 
outright your every possession to 
insure the safety of your boy in 
France. Millionaires would have 
given their millions. Poor folks 
would have given their homes. 


Listen, you whose sons were 
saved. Listen to one whose son 
was not. 


Your son’s life is priceless. 


Every hour of every day you 
should send up thanksgiving for 
what you have been spared. 


* *+ ££ KF 


WHAT saved your boy? 


Your boy’s life! 


How much its it worth? 


Your son’s life was priceless. 










Tremendous preparations for 
a long war which resulted in a 
short war. We were to have 
4,000,000 American boys in 
France next Spring. American 
artillery would have stood wheel 
to wheel behind the whole Ameri- 
can Front. Germany would have 
had showers—of American bombs. 

Then German spies did a great 
American work. 

They dutifully reported Ameri- 
ca’s overwhelming preparations. 

Germany saw the end—and 
quit a full year ahead of 
schedule. 

And now the bill must be paid. 
Thank God we can pay it with 
dollars alone—not with dollars 
and blood both. 

The Victory Liberty Loan is 
your chance to make your 
thanksgiving definite. 

The measure of your subscrip- 
tion to the Victory Liberty Loan 
will, in accordance with your 
means, be the measure of your 
thankfulness that the lives of 
American sons were saved. 








Victory Liberty Loan 


United States Treasury Department 


This page donated by this magazine 
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“RESTGOOD” 
ROLL-A- BED- TENT 


An Ad 
Told in booed 












—<™ 
8:00 p.m. “RESTGOOD” ROLL-A-BED TENT with 
Restg< Pood Curled Hair Mattress and miscellaneous 
Folding Tourist’sarticies encased in dust and water- 
proof cover, ready to unpack. 





05 p.m. Laying out contents and setting up 
ROLL A. BED-TENT, 







Saves Hotel 
i..8—a boon to 

lovers of the 

great outdoors. 


+ 
Making progress. Bed proper all in 
one. Also top-frame jointed together by specially 
patented features which foid compactly. 


8:08 p. m. 





8:15 p.m. “Dead to the World.” The top protects 
the sleepers against disturbance by bright moon- 
light and intercepts the dew; the mosquito bar sides 
eliminate insects a-i4 allow full play to the breezes; 
the bed is elevated to avoid dampness and contains 
a moisture-proof “RESTGOOD” Sanitary Curied 
Hair Mattress, 





Apertures closed and securely fastened as protection 
against rain, wind or dampners. 


Write for Literature 


me “RES Lh ppt Roll-a- Bed Tent is for tour- 
td ng at home. For 





| ~ ew p> bom Dept. FS 4. 


‘Ths man youn uaronten™ 


CHICAGO 


Makers of Famous ‘‘Restgood” Curled Hair Mattress 
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have an excellent man in this position, 
who is also capable of supervising con- 
struction work. He is really only stay- 
ing with us now on account of senti- 
ment. Other States pay men in similar 
position up to $4,000 per year. We think 
this limit of $1,500 should be raised to 
$2,500 and the amount of salary for these 
men to be decided by the fish and game 
commission and the State House Com- 
mission. We therefore will ask you to 
raise the limit to $2,500 to become effect- 
ive at once. 

Our present hunting and fishing li- 
cense for residents is $1.15—15c going to 
the clerk making out the license. We 
want this raised to $1.65, clerk fees the 
same. This, of course, is our main rev- 
enue and would give us $50,000 additional 
to expend and increase the output of our 
plants, and show an actual and percepti- 
ble increase in our hunting and fishing. 

I do not wish to tire you with the de- 
tails of this work, but want to say that 
in my opinion the present available money 
will not even keep the sport up to its 
present standard, which is far from what 
it should be. We can easily consume 25,- 
000 pheasants a year, and all the fish we 
can possibly raise. 

Pennsylvania prohibits fishing on Sun- 
day, and we therefore must provide for 
their fishermen also, and they have come 
here in very large numbers. We have 
been charging them $2.15 for non-resi- 
dent license, for fishing only. We think 
$3.25 is little enough for this privilege. 
The non-resident combination fishing and 
hunting license we will recommend to be 
changed from $10.15 to $10.50, giving the 
clerk 50c instead of 15c. 

We feel that any objection to these 
increases that may be made would be be- 
cause the people do not realize what 
great benefit can come from this insig- 
nificant sum of Ic extra a week, or 50c 
a year. As far as real sportsmen are 
concerned, they advocate all kinds of in- 
creases up to $10 per pear, but of course 
they are enthusiastic and can afford to 
pay. 

I want to impress upon you the fact 
that the Commission is asking no favor 
whatever for themselves, but want to be 
in a position to produce results and re- 
ceive the thanks of the public, and we 
ask your co-operation. We have every 
reason to believe we can secure the good 
will and appreciation of the farmer, work- 
man and sportsman, if you will grant 
our request. What we ask has had our 
careful consideration and of course we 
believe will be the best for all concerned. 

Other bills we would like will be as 
follows: 

No shooting from aeroplanes or flying 
machines. The reason is self-evident. A 
large number of ducks were slaughtered 
this year, 39 being found floating on Bar- 
negat Bay by one man, These machines 
use rapid-fire guns. 

The hauling of nets under the ice to 
be confined to a permit, and to be done 
under the jurisdiction of a game warden. 
The object, of course, is to protect the 
game fish that might be in the net, and 
have them returned to the water. 

Cats killing birds or game—$5 fine for 
each offense. Officers to have the privi- 
lege of killing cats running at large. It 
is a fact that cats kill a lot of game in 
a year. 

Woodcock shooting from November 
10th to November 30th. This will give 
the birds a better chance to propagate 
and they are becoming very scarce. 

A trapping license for $1 and no traps 
} to be set less than three feet from the 
hole. Carcass and pelt to be retained no 
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DO YOU WANT 
the lightest yet strongest canoe 
there is on the market? 


Then Buy a ‘‘White’’ 
DO YOU WANT 


a canoe that is practically impossible 
to wear out—one that, should you be 
placed in a position where life depended 
on its staunchness, you would know that 
you had the best that skill and experi- 
ence could produce? 


Then Buy a “‘White’’ 


Write at once for our catalog 
which tells you all about the 
WHITE CANOE 


E. M. WHITE & CO. 
156 Water Street Old Town, Maine 











Because it is so soft and yielding that 
restful and beneficial sleep is assured. 


OUR AIR MATTRESSES 


are Sanitary, Vermin and Waterproof, 


SLEEP 
ON AIR 


never get hard or lumpy. When deflated make a 
light compact package. 
“METROPOLITAN AIR GOODS” 


guarantee quality, service and satisfaction. Rec- 
ommended by oo gl By cag on Physicians, 
Autoists and Wood the best for outdoor 
purposes. ILLUSTRATED CATALOG A FREE. 


STABLISHED 1691 


Athol Manufacturing Co, Athol, Mass. 




















|The Boys’ Magazine | 


| pentry, 


FREE! | 
Send to-day for a free sample copy of THE | 
BOYS’ MAGAZINE. 
Chock-full of clean, inspiring stories and in- 
structive articles all of great interest to every 
live, up-to-the-minute American boy. Special 
articles about Electricity, Mechanics, Athlet- 


| ics and Physical Training, Gardening, Camp- 


ing, Hunting, Trapping, Fishing, Cycling, Car- 
Photography, Poultry, Drawing, Stamp | 
and Coin Collecting, Boys’ Clubs, Jokes, Car- 
toons, etc., etc. Be autifully illustrated through- | 
out. Handsome covers in colors. | 
Drop us a line to-day. Remember we’ll send | 
you our very latest issue absolutely free. | 


Address, The Scott F. Redfield Co., | 
Smethport, Pa. | 


2731 Main St., 
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more than 15 days after season is closed. 
The fee is nominal and is for the purpose 
of knowing who is doing the trapping. 
Tlie distance from the hole is to prevent 
rabbits from entering the traps. 

The State laws to conform to the Fed- 
eral laws. Unless we do this there is no 
practical way to enforce our own laws. 

Deer law to be 5 days only, from De- 
cember 16th to 20th. This will give the 
deer hunters a better chance to go hunt- 
ing. It will be cheaper for them, as they 
can go to the district and stay there. The 
deer at this time are in better condition 
to eat, and have had time to breed. 

No buckshot to be in hunter’s posses- 
sion except during deer season. 

During the deer season nothing but 
buckshot to be in hunter’s possession. 

Amos RADCLIFFE, 
R. S. Warp, 
Legislative Committee. 





BULLETIN OF THE AMERICAN 
GAME PROTECTIVE ASSO- 
CIATION 


(Continued from page 929) 


telligently and the rainbow trout so far 
as it applies to his immediate region. He 
handles the brown trout question very 
well, but seems to think that it is no 
waste of material to plant brook and 
brown trout in the same waters. On 
this I am inclined to differ, for the 
brown trout, while no more cannibalistic 
than the brook trout, is more destructive 
to the brook trout for the reason that 
it attains a much larger growth. In the 
next to the last paragraph he speaks of 
the brown trout attaining this larger 
growth without eating any more. I do 
not think that can be proven. My im- 
pression is that to get rapid growth and 
larger growth, whether with birds or 
terrestial animals, a proportionately larger 
amount of food must be given, the same 
as with the larger species. 

“The planting of brown trout, as ad- 
vocated by Mr. Markley, should be done 
with caution in latitudes north of Penn- 
sylvania. New York has most beautiful 
brown trout waters in which the brook 
trout had become scarce or negligible in 
quantity for the very reason given by 
Mr. Markley, but the majority of the 
waters in New York are still suitable for 
the native brook trout and it would be 
too bad to introduce a species which 
would prey upon the present inhabitants. 
There is one point which Mr. Markley 
has not brought out, as I view it, and 
that is that the brown trout attains a 
larger growth, but the water of a given 
area probably would not produce any 
more pounds of brown trout than it would 
of brook trout, other things being equal. 
Where we can continue to maintain good 
fishing for the native brook trout we can 
entertain more anglers than would be en- 
tertained if we made an immediate change 
from brook trout to brown trout. In 
other words, there would be three or 
four times as many brook trout caught 
in such a water as it would produce 
brown trout. The aggregate weight 
might be the same for either brook or 
brown trout.” 











CANVAS FACTS 
FOR SPORTSMEN 





Every man who enjoys outdoor life, camping, fishing, hunting, 


etc. has need for many 


Tents, ground covers, 
apparel, duffle bags and 


articles made from canvas. 


bed-rolls, pack-saddles, canvas wearing 
supply covers are just a few of the many 


things made from canvas that go to make up the complete 


camping equipment. 
material that gives th 
properly treated with 


And for these needs there is no other 


e€ same. service and economy as canvas 
a preservative waterproofing. 


By preservative we mean a waterproofing that protects the 


fabric and increases its 


wearing qualities. We mean a product 


as PRESERVO, the scientific, soft-finish waterproofing. 
PRESERVO is the user’s guarantee of absolute satisfaction. 


Canvas treated with 


PRESERVO is not only made really 


waterproof, but made proof against the elements which destroy 
plain canvas all too quickly. 


PRESERVOED canvas is absolutely immune to the harmful 


effects of mildew and decay. 


not affected by severe 





PRESERVO is furnished in one- 


gallon and five-gallon cans. Also 
in fifty-five-gallon steel agitator 
drums. 


eg 


It keeps soft and pliable and is 
weather changes nor by rain, hail, sleet 
or snow. 


Almost any canvas goods dealer can sup- 
ply you with tents, covers, etc., made from 
PRESERVOED canvas. Or if you wish to 
add new life to your old canvas, get a can 
of liquid PRESERVO—it is easily applied 
by following the simple directions. If you 
have any difficulty in securing PRESERVO 
it will pay you to write us direct, and we 
will see that your need is quickly supplied. 


An interesting bcoklet telling about the uses of 
PRESERVO for Sportsmen, mailed free on request. 


ROBESON PRESERVO CO. 
416 White Block Port Huron, Mich. 


Eastern Branch: Canadian Branch: 

357 Western pan. Boston, Mas 
THE HUNTER- JOHNSON co., 

311 California St., San Francisco, Cal. 
Distributors for the Pacifie Coast 
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Sarnai, Ont. * 
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SHOTGUNS AND RIFLES 








themselves as to how their weapons pan out in actual field service. 


This Department is open for the discussion of everything pertaining to shotguns and rifles. 
man’s exchange for gun information—both the good qualities and defects of our modern firearms. While the manufacturers put out the 
best possible firearm and design the best possible cartridge for the service intended, they are only too glad to hear from the woodsmen 
Do not hesitate to write us for advice and criticism.—The Editor. 


We are endeavoring to make it a sports- 








SOME OLD FAVORITES DISCON- 


TINUED 
By Capt. Paul A. Curtis, Jr. 
URING the war the American 
firearms manufacturers practi- 
cally shut down their produc- 
- tion of sporting arms, as it was 
necessary to devote all of their energies 
to the production of military weapons for 
the Government. 

There were several models and a great 
many calibers which were fast becoming 
obsolete, but the production of which had 
not been discontinued, despite the dimin- 
ishing demand, and now that the rifle 
makers are getting down to a normal 
peace basis it is an excellent time to clean 
house and prepare for the production of 
newer and more up-to-date models. 


HE Savage Arms Corporation an- 

nounces that hereafter they will not 
make the models 1903, 1905, 1911 and 1912 
rifles, and that the model 1899 will be dis- 
continued in .25-.35, .32-.40 and .38-.55 
calibers; also no solid frame _ feather- 
weight, octagon or half octagon barrels 
will be made in this model. 

This limits this famous rifle to the .22 
Hipower, .250-.300, .30-.30 and .303 Sav- 
age cartridges. 

They have also discontinued the model 
1915 automatic pistol and have resumed 
the manufacture of the model 1907 auto- 
matic pistol for the .32 and .380 cartridge. 

Manv sportsmen will be sorry to know 
that they have thrown over the old-time 
favorite .32-.40 and .38-.55, on which so 
many sportsmen pinned their faith in the 
woods, and with which many of the best 
200-yd. records were set up on the range, 
but Schutzen fests are decidedly out of 
style in the U. S. A. to-day, and the Sav- 
age Corporation has developed so many 
good cartridges that we feel that we can 
forgive them. 


HE Winchester Co. has discontinued 
the model 1886 in all calibers but 
the .33 Winchester. Think of it, ye big 
bore cranks, no more .45-.70, .45-.90 and 
50-100! They will make no more half 


octagon barrels and no more single-shot 
target rifles of the falling breech block 
type, except the .22-caliber military mus- 
ket, which has been officially adopted as 
the standard arm of the National Rifle 
Association. 

And they do not expect to furnish the 
model 1894 in .32-.40 and .38-.55 calibers 
after the present stock is disposed of. 

The Remington Arms Co. and the 
Stevens Co. will eventually resume the 
manufacture of their complete lines. 

Many of us who favored the old ’86 
model will regret its passing, but it is 
expected that the Winchester Co. will 
offset this by producing a new bolt ac- 
tion rifle in the near future. 





SHOT SIZES FOR THE 20-GAUGE 
By H. H. Lake 


F a 20-gauge throws the same size 

circle or shot column as a 12 (some of 
‘em do, and some don’t) the gunner has 
but to reduce his shot size to get practi- 
cally the same pattern result. Most of 
us use shot a size larger than necessary 
for the game at hand, anyway. For in- 
stance, duck shooting and No. 4 shot 
seem inseparably connected in the minds 
of many gunners, whereas the ducks that 
could be killed by the carrying power of 
fours, but not by fives, would be outnum- 
bered by far by the ducks that would be 
missed by holes in the pattern of the 
fours, but probably landed on and killed 
with the denser pattern of fives. 

In fact, No. 6 shot (218 to the ounce) 
if backed by a good stiff powder load, 
will carry out to the point where the 
guessing of the lead begins to be hazy 
and uncertain work, while at all shots up 
to 40 yards the pattern is far better and 
more likely to land any duck by reason 
of the greater number of pellets striking 
said webfoot’s anatomy. 

Of course, if you must shoot a duck at 
60 yards, 4s are much more effective, 
pellet for pellet, than 6’s, and enough bet- 
ter to spell the difference between a clean 
kill and a cripple or bird wounded to fly 
away and die, though giving no sign of 
being hit, but this is only true when the 
duck is struck by an equal number of pel- 


lets, except in the case of a lucky pellet 
landing on the head, or in the eye, etc., 
which occurs so seldom that we may dis- 
regard it. The pattern of 1% ounces of 
No. 4’s in a 12-gauge at 45 yards is not 
perfect enough to insure landing regu- 
larly, even when the gun pointing is fault- 
less, and at 60 yards it is much worse, 
hardly good enough to land one duck out 
of three shots fired, except in the case of 
very close-shooting guns which handle the 
big pellets well. 

I have shot 12-gauge guns which would 
handle No. shot, keeping 1% ounces 
close enough to down ducks regularly 
when quite out of range of ordinary 
twelves in the same blind, but would not 
know where to go to buy such a gun to- 
day. 

After years of shooting No. 4s no 
longer find a place in my shell box. No 
5 being the largest used for ducks and 
for geese, I would rather have No. 3s in 
a 12 gauge, the 2s carrying well, but 
spreading pretty wide at the range the 
big birds usually afford a shot. If close 
in, inside of 30 yards, No. 6 will turn 
the trick on goose or duck. 

But we were thinking of trying to make 
the lithe and lissom 20 do the work the 
old 12 has always done. Let’s see now 
how much advantage we lose in the num- 
ber of pellets hurled, assuming that the 
pattern is as good as that of the 12 and 
that the narrower tubes throw a circle as 
large in diameter at the same distances: 


12 gauge, 1% oz. No. 4, 153 pellets 
(Chilled shot). 


20 gauge, % oz.. No. 5, 150 pellets 
(Chilled shot). 

20 gauge, 7% oz. No. 6, 195 pellets 
(Chilled shot). 
Also let us compare: 

12 gauge, -% oz. No. 6, 251 pellets 


(Chilled shot). 
20 gauge, % oz. No. 
(Chilled shot). 


Taking into consideration the fact that 
using the standard factory loads the 20 
develops considerably more velocity than 
the 12, we think that if we were a duck 
and had to be shot and were offered our 
choice of being struck by three pellets 


7, 262 pellets 
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The Famous Model 66 Win- 
chester, the model used by Buffalo Bill. 






Wanted—the story of your old Winchester 


Here is a true story about an 
“Old Winchester’’—it is a good 
specimen of what is wanted. 


see BILL won his name 


Cash prizes offered for photo- 
graphs and brief histories of 
early model Winchesters. 


ITH many an old-time Win- 
\ \ chester rifle is associated some 

interesting item of history, 
some bit of romance, or some story 
of unusual performance under unique 
conditions. 

Perhaps your old Winchester has 
figured in a real adventure—or per- 
haps you know of an historic Winches- 
ter owned by someone else in your 
town. In either event you should read 
the conditions of the “Old Winchester” 
Contest carefully, for Winchester is 
awarding 65 cash prizes for photo- 
graphs of old Winchester guns, and 
a few short paragraphs giving the 
history of each. . 


Famous for half a century 
The Winchester rifle, since the first 
model was made in 1860, has played an 
important part in the making of American 
history. It helped push the frontier of 
civilization westward across the continent. 
It took prominent part in the battles of 
the Civil War and Spanish-American War. 
Roosevelt took a Winchester with him 
in exploring the interior of South Amer- 
ica, when he discovered the River of 
Doubt. A Winchester accompanied him 
on his hunting trip to Africa. 
Shackleton had a Winchester 
with him when he attempted to 
reach the South Pole. A Win- 
chester accompanied Peary when 





Winchester rifle, in the old pioneer days. 


It is for the purpose of gathering to- 
gether as many facts as possible about old 
Winchester rifles, and photographs of the 
guns themselves, that we are conducting 
this contest. 





$500 in awards 


These prizes are to be divided as follows: 
1st Prize, $100; 2nd Prize, $50; 3rd Prize, 
$25, and 62 Prizes of $5 each—making a 
total of 65 awards. 


CONDITIONS 
of “Old Winchester” Competition: 


RITE a true story, describing an in- 
cident in which a ‘‘Winchester’’ 
played an important role, and send 
photograph of the ‘‘Old Winchester.”’ 
The photograph must be of the identical 
rifle mentioned in the story. It is not 
necessary that you be the owner, but you 
must supply the owner’s name. Supply the 
name of the model and its factory serial 
number. Tell how and when it came into 
your or the owner’s possession. State 
under what unusual historic or romantic 
circumstances the gun has been used. In 
other words, give the history, or any in- 
teresting experiences the rifle has gone 
through, in not more than 500 words or 
less than 200 words. 
All rights as to how and when the photo- 


graph and story are to be used are re- 
served by this company. Enter the “‘OLD 
WINCHESTER” COMPETITION. Send 


photograph and story at once—the earlier 
the better. Stories received after June Ist 
will not be considered Go to work on 
this now. There are 65 cash prizes in all. 
WINCHESTER REPEATING ARMS CO. 
“Old Winchester’’ Department 2001 
New Haven, Conn., U.S. A. 











WINCHESTER 


by contracting to supply the 
railroad builders of the Kansas 
Pacific with buffalo meat. In one 
year he killed 4,250 buffaloes, and 
from first to last it is estimated that 
more than 40,000 fell before his rifle. 


His fame as a buffalo hunter spread 
across the continent and his claim to the 
title of champion was unchallenged until 
1866, when an eastern man came out to 
shoot buffaloes with him in competition 
for the title. 

The easterner brought out an early 
model Winchester and so hard did he push 
the plainsman for the honors, that Buffalo 
Bill, when his friend returned to the east, 
sent back word that he too must have a 
repeating rifle. Six months later, by stage 
coach express, came his first repeater, a 
Winchester 66. 

That was the beginning of Winchester 
popularity in the west. The reliability and 
accuracy of this new repeating arm became 
proverbial. Railroad men said that their 
roads could not have been built without 
the help of the Winchester. 

As far back as 1874, Buffalo Bill wrote, 
“T have tried and used nearly every kind 
of gun made in the United States, and for 
general hunting or Indian fighting, I pro- 
nounce Winchester the boss. An Indian 
will give more for a Winches- 
ter than any other gun he can 
ge #0 

Buffalo Bill used a Winchester 
during a period of 35 years. His 


he went to the North Pole. last exhibition, Nov. 11, 1916, 
Buffalo Bill made his reputa- _— was with a Winchester gun and 
tation as a crack shot with a World Standard Guns and Ammunition ammunition. 
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of Today 


fh B.S.A. rfle is play- 
ing as important a part 
in the enforcement of terms 
as it did in the winning of 
the great victory. 


Thousands of soldiers of 
the Allies are marching 
through Germany today 
armed with B.S.A.’s. 


Merit Established 


TheB.S.A. proved its merit 
in the War. As long as 
memory lasts the B.S.A. 
rile must be associated 
with the stubborn defense 
against the pitiless aggres- 
sion of the enemy, and 
with the final triumph of 
Allied Arms. 


Future B.S.A. products 
must benefit from the re- 
markable war-time effort 
and experience of the 
makers. 


With these prospects for 
the future Bay deal 
in our next month's an- 
nouncement in this journal. 


Further information and 
rifle bookiet sent free on 
request. Write for it. 


THE BIRMINGHAM SMALL 
ARMS COMPANY, LIMITED 
Dept. 11, Birmingham, England 


































KING’S 
Rifleite 
Shooting 


Glasses 


Already used 
and endorsed by 
E. C. Crossman, Capt. Townsend Whelen, Capt. 
peeDougel. Capt. Leigh, Lieut. Lee, Dr. McDonald, 

lavy; Col Hart McHarg, Jno. Hessian, Lieut. Col. 
Paul Wolf and over 30 Commissioned Officers of the 
regular Army and National Guard who saw and u 
the glasses at Camp Perry. We can actually guarantee 
that Rifl-ite willimprove your vision and shooting whether 
with Rifle, Revolver or Shotgun. No frame genuine 
urless stamped King. Write at once for new circular. 
Orders filed in rotation. 


THE F. W. KING OPTICAL CO. 





Patented Feb, 20th, 1912 





‘Dept. C. Cleveland, Ohio 
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of No. 6 traveling at the rate of 800 feet 
per Second, or five pellets of No. 7 trav- 
eling at the rate of 825 feet per second, 
we would be inclined to toss for it and 
leave the decision to chance, or our guar- 
dian angel. 

It would seem from the above com- 
parisons that the 20 holds its own, using 
shot one size smaller, yielding nothing in 
density of pattern or number of pellets 
thrown to its big brother, and we have 
long known that the 16 would more than 
hold its own with the 12, using one size 
smaller shot, and a heavy sixteen, loaded 
with the 12-gauge load of 1% ounces will, 
if bored well, outshoot anything but a 
specially loaded exceptional 12. We use 
1% ounces of small shot (7%) in our 12 
gauges at the traps, 200 shots or more at 
a time. Why not 1% ounces of larger 
shot, 6s or 5s in the 16 gauge, and up to 
1 ounce in the 20, provided the pattern 
will stand it, which will be determined 
by the gun and powder load used. The 
following loads are often used in England 
and her colonies, but only in guns built 
especially for the purpose: 12 gauge, 1% 
ounces; 16 gauge, 1% ounces; 20 gauge, 
1 ounce. The powder loads, however, 
are usually smaller than the maximum 
loads used in this country. I have seen 
an American doxble 20-gauge built to 
handle 1 1/16 ounces for duck shooting, 
and have heard from eyewitnesses of a 
20-gauge pump-gun which was made to 
order from the owner’s specifications, 3- 
inch chamber and 34-inch barrel, load 3 
drams of powder, 1% ounces No. 4. 
Some kills at extraordinarily long range 
were credited to this gun and load. 

When we get down to the use of the 
smaller sizes the advantage of the 12 is 
still less apparent, except, perhaps, on the 
smallest of birds, where the utmost density 
is necessary. For instance: 

12 gauge load, 1% ounces No. 6, 

251 pellets (Chilled shot). 

20 gauge load, % ounce, No. 7, 262 

pellets (Chilled shot). 

20 gauge load, % ounce No. 7%, 

302 pellets (Chilled shot). 

And up to 30 yards 7% chilled will kill 
most ducks as dead as a pound of TNT, 
but beyond that distance are not effective 
on large ducks. 

In England No. 6 English size, count- 
ing 270 to the ounce, is always used for 
all tests of shotguns. The nearest size 
we have to this is our No. 7, counting 
291 to the ounce, the difference between 
English No. 6 and American No. 7 being 
hardly perceptible to the eye when the 
pellets are placed together for compari- 
son. This size is a favorite for game 
shooting, being used on driven grouse, 
pheasants, rabbits and all game, except 
the larger sea ducks, when Nos. 4 or 5 
(corresponding to our Nos. 5 and 6) 
will be used, but shot as large as 4s are 
shunned by the British makers and not 
recommended by them for general shoot- 
ing in 12-gauge guns, as they krow the 
difficulty of making guns of 12 gauge that 
will hold the larger size together enough 
to pattern and insure a kill. It is inter- 
esting to note also that they do not favor 
the use of the 16 or 20 gauge, but stick to 
the 12, even for a lady’s gun, reducing the 
load, shaving down the shell to 2% inches, 
cutting the powder load to 2% drams 
and the shot to 1 ounce rather than sacri- 
fice the use of the 12 gauge, the gun itself 
being brought down to 534 pounds. 

No. 8 is the smallest size shot practi- 
cable for use on any bird or animal 
worth shooting, and the 74 size—always 
obtainable in chilled shot, will pattern as 
well, or better in some guns, and is much 
more preferable for an all-around load 


for small game and bird shooting, either 
in the 12 or 20 

Attempting to use BBs in a 12 gauge 
is futile—a delusion and a snare. Try it 
and see how often you land on anything. 
Nothing larger than 2s in the 12 and 4s 
in the 20 gauge are practical. Of course 
if you are a game warden and expect to 
hold little shotgun duels across the ponds 
with animals as large as a poacher, BBs 
might come in handy. 

Every once in so often we read of a 
man who used 7% chilled for everything. 
We would like to see this bird turned 
loose on the north shore of Long Island 
after the tough old coots or surf ducks 
that get up and fly away after being 
knocked out of the air by a load of No. 
4s and 3% drams of nitro, at 50 or 60 
yards. 


BULK SMOKELESS POWDERS 
By Hervey Lovell 


CERTAIN huge can of shotgun 

powder from the Curtis’s & Harvey 
Company has sat under my bench for a 
year. 

Bought originally for my 10-bore 
Clabrough gun, I had noticed that pres- 
sure of crimp or amount of shot had 
little effect on this English powder. I 
used 134 ounces of shot in front of 4 
drams and three tight felt wads, with 
no more recoil than a factory load gave. 
The stringent powder laws created a 
shortage of rifle powders with me. I be- 
gan wondering whether this fine powder 
would work for a rifle load good enough 
to practice and kill chucks. 

E. C. Crossman’s article stating that he 
had used Shultz shotgun powder in a 
Mauser to win a match with, caused me to 
take a chance. I had a lot of Pope 
muzzle-loading bullets, 180 grains weight, 
cast of 32 parts lead to one of tin. Sev- 
eral thousand copper primers adapted to 
black powder. 

Not being sure as to results, I chose an 
old Ballard 32.40, with a Zettler Bros. 
barrel. This old Pacific action was wished 
on me by Van Rensselaer, the antique 
dealer. I loaded up five shells with 20 
grains’ bulk to start, shooting 100 feet 
with table rest, using Mogg telescope 12 
powers, set for 100 yards black load. 

After the fifth shot was fired I gasped, 
caught my breath and called my wife to 
see the result of new loading. A scale 
showed a group to measure % inch, cen- 
ter to center. Hastily tacking up a target 
at 50 yards I ran into the shop and load- 
ing up a hat full of shells began firing, 
leaving sights as before. Result, a torn 
hole %-inch, center to center. Here is 
where I began to sit up and take notice, 
the label on the can said not to use this 
powder in rifles. 

Every bullet went through a 7-inch 
chestnut post, and I had intended this to 
be a squib load and was getting so little 
recoil that I hadn’t noticed it at all, where 
black powder load threw telescope against 
my eye now and then just as a retninder 
of old times. ; 

I forgot to say I was using 2 grains of 
F. G. priming charge, which fouled bar- 
rel slightly with a moist smudge that 
wiped out with gasoline and once through 
with a rag. 

Curiosity here got the best of me and 
I took five 200-grain baseband bullets, 
ran them through a sizing die till they 
measured .319 inch at base, seating these 
full length in shell and crimping fairly 
tight. I shot five with 180-grain bullet 
seated % inch ahead of shell in rifling, 
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Make the 
Your Fishin’ Pal 


The Aerothrust is the best fishing companion you 
ever had. 

The Aerothrust will do al/ the rowing and let 
you do all the fishing. Could anything be fairer 
than that? 

Attach an Aerothrust to your boat and take all 
the backache and hand-blisters out of that long 
pull against the wind or current to where “they 
are bitin’.” 

The Aerothrust is an improvement on every 
other type of detachable motor. Here’s why:— 








First, the aeroplane propeller takes no punish- 
ment from submerged rocks, logs or weeds. 

Second, you never have to worry about depth 
of water. If you scratch bottom your propeller 
is in the air out of harm’s way. The Aero- 
thrust will take you anywhere it’s damp! 

Third, you will get greater speed under all kinds 
of conditions than with the under water propeller. 





Fourth, you are independent of piers and docks for 
landing—just run her nose right up on the beach. 


Fifth, when fishing you can navigate shallow 
streams without roiling up the water. 


Ask your dealer or write for illustrated booklet. 











Canapian Boat & Enoing Excuance, Ltp., Wesley Bldg., Toronto, Canada 
Exclusive Canadian Jobbers 


AEROTHRUST ENGINE CO., 304 Washington St., La Porte, Ind. 























A REAL BOAT for use with 
your Outboard Motor 


This is the Kidney Special Rowboat for Out- 
board Motors. 

It is built extra broad on the bottom and full 
in the stern. With one person sitting in the stern 
the boat is on an even keel and not, like most 
boats, with one-third out of the water at the bow. 

Specially built for the detachable rowboat motor, which 
requires a boat very flat and full at the stern, so it will 
not ‘‘squat’’ down at the stern when running. With a 
2-h.p. motor dees 6% to 7 miles an hour. Built extra 
strong to withstand vibration of motor. Also a fine row- 
boat, safe, light and easy rowing. Draws little water 
and has large carrying capacity. 

Over 300 sold last season. Several thousand in service. 


Send 6 cents in stamps for catalog of rowboats and the 
famous Kidney canoe 


DAN KIDNEY & SON 
West De Pere 


Wisconsin 













—plusyour.22riflegets 
the game and doubles 
your sport. Write for 
book of humorous Maxim 
Silencer experi- 
ences. 









4 
Maxim 
Silencer Co. 







Homestead Avenue 
HARTFORD, CONN. 









as before, at 100-yard range, then fired 
five with heavy bullets crimped. Target 
No. 3 showed group. 

This the only load I ever saw that 
would shoot fixed ammunition to same 
center as when bullet seated ahead of 
shell as in target work, and is one of 
the few loads I ever tried which would 
shoot accurately when seated in shell and 
crimped, considering that the barrel was 
rifled for 165-grain bullets, not quick 
enough to keep 180-grain bullets point 
first, unless driven very fast with shell 
level full of powder. 

My windbreak, a hedge, cuts off the 
sunlight at four these late fall days so 
I had a very dark target to shoot at for 
a group at 100 yards. Group No. 4 equals 
my best groups under like conditions with 
my fine Pope muzzle-loading barrel, using 
same bullets. This group shot at 1% 
inches black spot and centered 4 inches 
below center of impact for 40 grains 
black powder. Had I tumbled on 22 or 23 
grains as a charge of this Curtiss & 
Harvey powder I would probably have got 
into the center of target. Another day 
will tell about other charges. Target No. 
5, on a 4-inch bull, as it was getting too 
dark to see small ones with the naked 
eye. Sight was elevated one whole point, 


which is about 5 inches at 100 yards, 
throwing group high to left, but outside 
of one hang fire, made a splendid group 
equal to machine rest groups made at 
factory with best possible combination of 
lead and powders. 





ITHACA 
WINS 


This is Mayor Reed, of 
Manchester, N.H., 
who won the 
championship 
of the six 
New England 
States with 
an Ithaca 
Gun he had 
never shot before. 
More positive 
proof that any man 
can break more 
targets with an 
Ithaca. Catalog free. 
Double hammerless 
guns, $32.50 up 
























Single trap guns, 
$100 up 


Address Box 1! 


ITHACA GUNCO. 
ITHACA, N. Y. 
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Want to Swap Guns? 


I will pay cash for your gun, rifle, or pistol, or ex- 
change with you for any other firearm you may 
want, Write me what you have, what you want, and 
I will make you an offer by return mail. 


S. J. FRANCIS Adams Sq. Boston, Mass. 
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heme x ~ SHOT SHELLS 
By H. H. Lake 


NY shot shell may be readily water- 

proofed by melting paraffine and plac- 
ing a large drop on the top wad and then 
heating a large screw set in a cork or 
stick of wood to facilitate handling, and 
using the flat screw head to melt the wax 
on the top wad. Have the screw head, 
which should be slightly smaller than the 
top wad, just hot enough to make the 
paraffine sizzle, and it will quickly run 
into the dry cardboard wad and the crimp 
or turnover of the shell, sealing it tight 
against all moisture and rendering the 
crimp harder and less liable to mushroom 
| or jam in the action of the gun. Shells 
so treated are air-tight and will stand for 
long periods in a house boat or boat cabin 
without deterioration from absorbing the 
salt wrack which soon causes dry shells 
to swell at the ends, the crimp loosens, 


New Pleasures 
In Boating 


With a Lockwood-Ash 
Row Boat Engine new 
boating pleasures are in 
Store for you. 

On your vacation, 
~ camping, fishing, picnick- 
ing or hunting, you can 
explore new fields. 

You can glide 

through the nar- 
rows, across the 
riffies, over the 
shallows. 

Young and old can 
S enjoy this practical, 
~ economical sport. 


Ask for the Lock wood-Ash 
Bookiet; learn about the 
30-day trial pian. 


nile « 


Your Game In Full 
View All The Time 

































THE old crotch sight (B) hides and the shot pellets quickly exidize from LOCKWOOD. ASH 

the game and spoils ts ain the action of the salt air, causing them e500 Merten Ave 
‘ e e to ball and stick together. Sufficient Jackson, Mich’ 

Use a Lyman Combination Rear shells for a trip may be thus prepared in (55) 

Sight (A) and you geta bead as a few minutes’ time, and much disap- 

quickly as though no rear sight pointment prevented in case of an unex- 


. ted wetting. 
were used ; and your game is a 
y 8 Of course a good tight galvanized shell 


always in view. This popular box is a good investment for the salt 


member of the family of water gunner, saving its cost in ruined ‘KWOOD-AS 
i sez but even in the shell- 


shells in one season 


box shells will absorb moisture if expo- ARine @D ENGINES~ 
sure to spray and mist is frequent. At 


least one of the loading companies is now 


Sy j G F; T turning out shells with waterproofed top || BE WELL AND KEEP WELL 
wads, and doubtless the others will soon : ie : 
fall into line, but for years past those in The Roche Electric Hygienic Machine 

a] ion 


the know have by paraffining the top wads 




































eliminates glare on the been able to avoid the annoyance of Should be in 

barrel and the need hell sticking 4 ig » the acti Every Home 

ye nee ~ shell sticking and jamming the action, or | | 30 Days’ Trial 

S a 4 a do of having a series of those squib loads | It increases blood 
er hs ae that occur when the crimp has been loos- | | {eiatns ieee eines 
8 8 ened or destroyed from repeated damp- | | sleep to the sleepless. 


The Vigorous Man 





of _— sight nd you enings. Shellacing is also good, but does Women te Lecter ot oe 

ae oe Poe not get into the crimp as well as hot pa- You cannot realize the 

will be true. ~ “¢ . benefits derived from this 

; raffine, and if much shellac is used on the machine except you try it. 

Good for any light, crimp it will stick to the shoulder of the sod ee ae 

. ~~ . Py a 0 y 5 a ani 

for target or game. cone, while the paraffine is consumed by nary qualities. If you are 

For all American and the heat of the explosion. —- = paralysis, lo- 
. p 7 0 ataxia re! 

most foreign rifles. headaches, neuralgi a. 

. ousness, general or sexua 

Have your dealer fit Recor pager Pag on 












u out. ritis, rheumatism, gout, 
ye A GUN BLOW-OUT! lumbago or hardening ar- 


teries, be sure to investi- 





Send for Jack and I went sea-fowling the other | | gate this machine. ‘Takes 
FREE BOOK day. Jack had his .l2gauge automatic | | the place of exercise. Giv 
ex cen i your muscles firm elaSs.< 
ON SIGHTS which, believe me, is some gun for sea- ticity; be neither itt 
fowl, and I had my faithful double .10- | | ft nor thin. 
Gives expert opin- rauge. W. ot a good bag of NORMALIZE 
ion on the proper 6: 8 es 8 t g of coots and YOUR WEIGHT 
das Geo tonne whistlers, and Jack also brought down ne saan 
and game rifles, one old shelldrake, although he gave this utes CO 30 me 
shows the complete Lyman line prize away to a man who said he knew | ] one wanting in Sa 


vital strength, or 


h inf tio! ‘ : . 
ee emnety ss Seen, how to cook it without making the house suffering from nervous debility, insomnia, prostate 
ns? 







The Lyman Gun Sight Corp. smell like a fish-oil factory. gland trouble and varicose vein 

Sights for Forty Years But all this is only incidental to what | | (2a ea ag Remember this Ma- 
70 West St., : Middlefield, Conn. I am going to say. Just as we were get- tor or a high frequency or @ galvanic nuisance; but 
: é P . a genuine health-helping, life-prolonging apparatus. 
ting ready to decamp and were taking No wires to connect. Ali you have to do is to throw 

. 7 : ene. ae : th tch. B it B00 
A Sight for Every Purpose ard Every Gun in our decoy s, we heard a loud report it is Ae and women po Ay nF es Gah hoatthy, 
near by on land, and a wild scream. vigorous and efficient. This means you! Address: 
Hastening to the spot we found a boy | | Reche Electric Machine Co., FS, Grand Rapids, Mich. 








of about sixteen, very badly frightened os 


FAGAN 41882 Ce? and very slightly injured with a badly 








1 Goln 


Tarkan Oe 2Ac shattered single barrel gun on the ground ‘a 

e Duty CC AS ; 

8 IMPASS s near by. The breech had exploded and WE WILL SEND A SAMPLE 
COPY OF 


made a very thorough job of it. Luckily, 
eae howe: er, the owner had received only a 

: { | few slight powder burns and the biggest rx ELD 
scare of his life. > 

We learned that he had been loading STREAM 


his own shells with smokeless powder 
and putting in very heavy aa The TO eee See ee 
gun was an old and rickety affair and 
the result was almost inevitable. Send us the names and addresses of a few 
Aad sistt here | with to state © ech of your friends to whom you believe Field 
Suhr Mnetreaitet Caliponiss - gt e : b F and Stream will appeal and we will send them 
oven KY mistaken idea that many inexperienced a sample copy. 


gunners seem to have in regard to pow- Pag so casiee, 9 ened will be despatched by 
afc ce 7 e same mal! wordec o e efrect, 1e a 
ders. This young fellow told us, and Stream is sent them with your compliments. 


said. some one had told him, that smoke- 
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less powder was much safer to use than 
the black powder, in heavy charges, and 
I have heard many juvenile gunners ex- 
press the same idea. 

As a matter of fact, and this may be 
used as a warning to the inexperienced, 
the facts are exactly the contrary. 

The combustion of black powder is 
along the barrel of a gun, therefore, the 
pressure of gas is more uniform through- 
out the entire length of the barrel. The 
greatest pressure of smokeless powder 
is at the breech end. 

Take a gun with an extra long barrel 
and black powder is especially adaptable 
to the concentration of the gas behind the 
shot. Any good gun, however, should 


withstand successfully any factory loaded | 
shell with either smokeless or black pow- | 


der. The danger lies, usually, in an in- 
experienced person loading his own shells 
with heavy loads of smokeless powder, 
especially in loose, unsafe guns. Per- 
sonally, I should not care to use a loose 
gun with any kind of a shell, and I have 
seen some new foreign-made shotguns 
in years past that I should not care to 
hunt with unless I wanted to take a 
chance. Remember, SAFETY FIRST. 
See that you have a good, safe gun; be 
sure that you know how to use it right, 
AND ALWAYS be careful, not think- 
ing of yourself alone, but OF OTHERS. 
If you want to load your own shells BE 
SURE that you know what you are 
about. No bag of game can compensate 
you for an injury to yourself or others. 
SAFETY FIRST AND eek a 





IT IS IN THE WIND 


Editor Fietp AND STREAM: 

I am 16 years old and am an ardent 
sportsman. Before the present time I 
have spent most of my vacations fishing 
and camping—usually staying away two 
or more weeks at a time. About a week 
ago four other boys and I went hiking. 
On the way back I saw a man shooting 
at crows. I stopped and watched him, 
and he asked me if I would like to try a 
shot. I did, and I bagged a crow the first 
shot. I was delighted. The next day I 
bought a repeating .22 caliber rifle and 
since then I have practiced daily and am 
now a fair shot. This year I want to 
combine hunting with my fishing, so I 
am writing to you for information. I 
usually go up in Bay County in the thumb 
of Michigan for my camping trips. What 
kind of game do you think I ought to 
start on, and where in Michigan can I 
get it? I expect to stay away for three 
weeks. Please recommend some good 
rifles and shotguns. I am able to shoot a 
shotgun because I weigh 145 pounds and 
am 5 feet 9 inches. I would like to learn 
all the rules (written and unwritten) of 


shooting. G 5 
3EO. BENNETT. 


Ans.—We are in receipt of your letter 
and in reply will say that a .2535 carbine 
with tang peep sight, old bead front 
would be a nice rifle for you. A good 
16-bore shotgun repeater or a double 
barrel handles well and shoots nice when 
loaded properly. Order several good 
shooting books. You may get a_ buck 
deer also, if luck smiles on your first trip. 
Good food and warm clothes keep you 
fit in camp. Schoolcraft county and the 
surrounding country is considered a good 
deer section.—Epb, 


on 
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Trap Shooting Becomes of 
World-wide Importance 


No. 
American Marksmen Series 
Painted for Remington UMC 
by F. X Leyendecker 





EVERY man who makes trap shooting one of his recreations 
thereby contributes both to his own pleasure and success in 
life and to the success and security of his country. 


The present great world demand for American leadership raises 
this long popular, valuable and distinctly American pastime of 
virile men to greater-than-ever importance. 
Ra 
UMC 
for Shooting Right 
What of the trap shooting club in your community? Is it up and doing? 
Is your local dealer one of the 82.704 live merchants who sell the most popular trap 
guns and shells, winners for many years of the majority of state and nation trap 
shooting honors — Remington UMC? 
Are you and your club receiving through him our long established free service to 
individual trap shooters and trap shooting clubs? 
Has any one of the 79 traveling representatives of the nation-wide Remington 
organization—the organization with more than one hundred years of fire- 
arms manufacturing experience back of it—been a visitor at one of your recent shoots? 
Our Service Department will be glad to hear from you and to assist in the several 
ways it can. 


Gun Club Secretaries—Write at once to our Service Department for blank 
registration card for Remington UMC free service to trap shooting clubs. 


THE REMINGTON ARMS UNION METALLIC CARTRIDGE COMPANY, Inc. 
Largest Manufacturers of Firearms and Ammunition m the World 
WOOLWORTH BUILDING NEW YORK 
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SHOOTING 


THE BULL MOOSE TOURNA- 
MENT OF 1919 


By L. W. Hutchins 
GAIN a New York State leader 


has “thrown his hat in the ring,” 

and before the year is over the 

“stand-pat” trapshooters may be 
expected to get aboard or sink. Ralph 
L. Spotts, President of the New York 
Trapshooting Association, is the leader; 
the tournament at Travers Island, April 
26 to May 4, is the “convention,” and 
ideas and ideals are at stake. 


HEN the New York Trapshooting 
Association elected Ralph L. 
the well-known crack shot and 
amateur champion, its president and 
awarded the 1919 State Shoot to the 
Forest Hills Gun Club, it was little real- 
ized how important a move was being 
made. In the business of War it was 
even forgotten for several months, until 
an Up-state bug by the name of Charles 
S. Wilson, New York State Commis- 
sioner of Agriculture, began to enquire 
about plans for the next tournament. 
He found out. 


Spotts, 


ISLAND CLUB 


DOORS 


TRAVERS 
OPENS 
R. SPOTTS’ first 
move was to ask 
for the use of the Tra- 
vers Island traps, the 
finest lay-out in the 
country. He got them. 
The New York Athletic 
Club, of which he is a 
leading member, not 
only offered the use of 
the traps, but opened the 
clubhouse to the shoot- 
ers. This alone is a big 
attraction, as _ visiting 
shooters may live at the 
club, securing rooms at 
a dollar each and their 
meals at similar reason- 
able rate. 
COMBINED WITH ATHLETIC CLUB EVENT 


HE New York Athletic Club Ama- 

teur Championship has become one 
of the features in the trapshooting world. 
Coming at the end of the Club’s winter 
shooting season, it has drawn Irge fields 
of contestants and attracted wide atten- 
tion. It has been arranged this year 
so as to come the same week of the 
State Shoot, so, counting practice days, 
there will be eight consecutive days of 
target busting. More shooters are ex- 
pected than at any tournament of the 
year, except the Grand American. 


ia ne 


PROGRAM FOR 
GRADES OF SHOOTERS 
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gram, and here is 
where the ideas and 
ideals begin to appear. Although an 
“Ace-high” shooter himself, Mr. Spotts 
believes that a program should be so ar- 
ranged that all classes of shooters have 
a chance to win. To this end he worked. 

But he didn’t shop with the figuring 
of a straight program. In order to in- 
terest every club in the Association he 
has arranged for a three-man team club 
race, each club in the Association being 
allowed to enter as many teams as they 
choose. 

Another feature is a “winners” team 
race each day. The four winners in 
Class A, and two in each of the other 
three classes, B, C and D, are divided 
into two five- men teams to shoot for a 
special prize on twenty-five birds. Each 
man on the winning team will receive a 
small trophy in addition. 


decidedly new. That it hasn’t been tried 
sooner is probably due to the thought 
and expense necessary to accomplish it. 
An apparatus had to be devised and in- 
stalled that would transmit the referee’s 
decision to the shooters and the scorer. 

The device to’ be used at Travers 
Island is nothing more or less than the 
electrical train announcing arrangement 
employed at large railroad stations. From 
his position in the traphouse the referee 
will give his decision into a receiver, to 
be received instantly by the shooters from 
a megaphone transmitter located near the 
score board. 

The logic of this arrangement is so 
sound that it will be a surprise if it isn’t 
immediately adopted for all large tourna- 
ments. First of all, it places the referee 
where he can see what actually happens 

to the birds. From his 








Frank Troch 


Ben Donelly 


WwW. Hi. 


Heer 


TRAVERS ISLAND 


Still another feature is a “visiting State” 
race. Any State that is represented by 
five or more shooters will shoot an event 
for a special trophy; while all those “out- 
siders,” men from States not represented 
by five shooters, will have a trophy 
shoot for among themselves. 

All in all, the program contains more 
surprises, ideas and ideals, than could 
rightly be expected; to say nothing of 
the $5,500 in cash prizes and trophies. 


REFEREE TO BE IN TRAPHOUSE 


There is really nothing new about the 
idea of putting the referee in the trap- 
house, but actually putting him there is 


vantage point he can see 
rimless targets, bottom- 
less targets, targets that 
go to pieces just before 
the shot reaches them; 
he can distinguish better 
between broken and 
dusted birds, and wads 
from the shell will not 
look to him like “chips” 
from the “clay.” 

Even more important 
is the freedom from 
charges of favoritism. 
Regardless of how hon- 
est and fair a referee 
may try to be he cannot 
escape this charge, open- 
Mark Arie ly or otherwise, when 

he knows each time who 

is shooting. In the trap- 

house he cannot know 
this, so cannot favor any particular 
shooter if he would. 

A rule which will be strictly enforced 
at the Travers Island Shoot is that the 
decisions of the referee and the judge, 
who will sit back by the shooters and 
take care of misfires and the like, cannot 
be overruled by the shooters. This means 
that a shooter cannot claim a bird and 
call on his friends to support him. 





NEW SCORE BOARD AND SQUAD NUMBERS 


Anyone who has even watched a single 
shoot has had occasion to curse the scor- 
ing arrangement. With a score sheet 
tacked on a board, the only method now 
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Home-2,000,000 Marksmen! 


Look to your laurels, Brother Trapsnooter. Two million gun-wise soldiers, justly 
proud of their gunskill, are now coming back to prove their prowess. 


TRAPSHOOTING 


will soon be in full blast and greater than ever. The soldier knows. He “‘loves”’ a 
gun. The call of the big outdoors, the call of the traps, rings like music in his ears. 
Gun clubs in almost every city of this country will be the headquarters for this 
war's veterans. 
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Better improve your own skill now. Be ready to compete at the traps with the man 
who has worn the khaki. 


Just-out-of-the-service-men and men in every walk of life keep up your shooting. _ If 
there is no gun club in your town, startone. We'll tell you how: Write 
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Sporting Powder Division 
E. |. DU PONT DE NEMOURS & COMPANY 


ESTABLISHED 1802 WILMINGTON, DEL. 
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Plants, Warehouses, and Sales Offices in principal business centers 





The Principal du Pont Products are: 
Explosives: Industrial, Agricultural and Sporting. Chemicals: Pyroxylin Solutions, Ethers, Bronzing Liquids, Coal 
Tar Distillates, Commercial Acids, Alums, etc. Leather Substitutes: Fabrikoid Upholstery, Rayntite Top Material, 
Fairfield Rubber Cloth, Pyroxylin Plastics: Ivory, Shell and Transparent Py-ra-lin, Py-ra-lin Specialties, Challenge 
Cleanable Collars and Cuffs. Paints and Varnishes: For Industrial and Home Uses. Pigments and Colors in 
Oil: For Industrial Uses. Lithopone: For Industrial Uses. Stains, Fillers, Lacquers and Enamels : For Industrial 
and Home Uses. Dyestuffs: Coal Tar Dyestuffs and Intermediates. 
For full information address : Advertising Division, E. L du Pont de Nemours & Co., Wilmington, Delaware 
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in use, the scorer is invariably between 
you and the score you wish to see. To 
get around this, Mr. Spotts has worked 
out a board which puts the scorer 
“around” it. In other words, the scorer 
stands back of the board, and by mark- 
ing on the score sheet he automatically 
throws up a marker for a dead bird and 
leaves a blank for a miss. Not only can 
the shooters and spectators see just what 
the scorer has done, so as to keep track 
of the scores, but corrections can be 
made instantly 














SPOTTS 


One last innovation—although others 
may be created before the Tournament— 
is an arrangement at each trap so that 


the number of the squad shooting will 
always appear where all those near-by 
can see it. Then to take care of those 
at a distance, in the Club house or “down 
the line,” big numbers showing the squads 
shooting at the several traps will appear 
promptly at a conspicuous place on the 
grounds. 


It is plain to see that the managers of 
the Grand American are to have a fast 
pace set for them this year. 


TEACH YOUR BOY TO SHOOT 
By H. H. Lake 
OYS usually learn to shoct by 
following the example of their 
immediate paternal ancestors. Let 
one American father fail to learn 
the joys and advantages of properly .con- 
trolling a firearm of some kind, and his 
handicapped, unless they live 


boys are 
in the country where various uncles or 
friends of the old school are available. 


Then again, boys are seldom permitted to 
have guns by fathers who have no knowl- 
edge of firearms themselves 

Even though you are not among the 
initiated yourself, do not let your boy 
fail to acquire the advantages of this 
priceless heritage which is his by birth- 
right. What a pity the shooter who has 
had shooting since his boyhood has for 
the man who has reached manhood with- 
out learning anything of the pleasure 
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RUN OUT IN THE COUNTRY WITH 


and joy and profit of a day afield, and 
the immense advantages derived from his 
shooting experiences. 

If you have not learned to shoot you 
have not experienced the absolute fasci- 
nation of the indefinable sense of power 
and well-being that surges through the 
sportsman taking the field. We all love 
power. In one way or another it is what 
every normal male is trying for, from 
early youth through maturity, even in se- 
nile, decrepit old age. Some delight in 
the control of the wheel of a powerful 
motor car, some find a measure of sat- 
isfaction in the handling of the reins di- 
recting a bank or large corporate affairs. 
Some seek to drive a golf ball further 
and straighter than anyone else; others 
dabble in politics, or essay the mastery 
of the stock market. What they are all 
after is power and control, and the abil- 
ity to lord it over the affairs of others, 
and nearly all envy the chap just ahead 
who has more and greater power. . 


HE true sportsman is bothered by 

no such rancors. His old canvas 
hunting coat has a magic quality as val- 
uable as Aladdin’s lamp. When he dons 
it all business cares fall away, he envies 
no man, but rather pities the rest of hu- 
manity and their vain petty pursuits, who 
are not to share with him his perfect day 
afield, or on the bay. At the traps he 
has his chance to shine, to outstrip all the 
others occasionally, be it ever so seldom. 
Say what you please, it is a fine thing to 
be slapped on the back and hailed as lord 
of the day, peer of them all, by a score 
of the finest fellows in the world, many 
of whom are so far up in the world’s af- 
fairs that you could not get a five-minute 
appointment during business hours with- 
out waiting a week or so. This is what 
happens to the trapshooter, even as in 
the case of the humble barber who won 
the last G. A. H. (We will always think 
more respectfully hereafter of the knights 
of the lather and shears.) 

A knowledge and love of shooting, 
either at the traps or afield, will put the 
boy in possession of a clean, manly hobby, 
a healthy obsession that he will turn to 
naturally when the world seems gray, 
or when raw edgy nerves are crying, and 
such a refuge may serve him many a time 
from turning to more pernicious pursuits, 
such as trying to develop his biceps at 
the club by the continuous lifting of high- 
balls. Among some of the things that 
the shooting habit, will do are that it will 
make the boy precise, exact, and careful, 
rapid in thought, quick, deft and sure in 
execution. It will develop and broaden 
his views, and teach him that the con- 
nection between perception and action 





THE WHOLE FAMILY 


may be almost instantaneous, yet accu- 
rate to a fine degree. It will penalize 
inaccuracy in thinking, and show him 
quickly by the most forceful and interest- 
ing object lessons the necessity of keep- 
ing his mind concentrated on the work 
at hand in order to achieve a high de- 
gree of accuracy in its execution. It will 
make him a better man, physically and 
mentally, establishing a trend which leads 
away from unhealthy or morbid ideas. 
It will carry him out into the open and 
create a desire to live a virile red-blooded 
life, in which hardiness and quick accu- 
rate mind reflexes spell the success which 
he so keenly desires. Lastly, it will teach 
him by example the beauty of the golden 
rule, and courteousness toward his broth- 
ers and humanity in general, and will 
enable him to read men and their motives 
better. There is no code of ethics no- 
bler or making more for a lovable manly 
man than those of the field, notwith- 
standing the perverted opinions of feeble- 
pulsed pacifists and tender-hearted old 
ladies to the contrary. 


RAPSHOOTING in particular is an 

invaluable course in psychology. It 
will teach the boy that fine point at which 
speed becomes valueless through loss of 
accuracy. If he is 16 years or older, 
take him to any gun club, and he will 
be gladly taken in hand without charge 
except for ammunition and targets, and 
taught under rules which eliminate all 
danger. It is pointed to rather pridefully 
by trapshooters that there never has been 
an accidental shooting at any club con- 
ducted under regulation rules in all the 
history of clay target shooting, and a 
preliminary course at the traps would cer- 
tainly eliminate those accidents which oc- 
cur through carelessness or ignorance in 
the proper handling of a loaded gun. 
At the traps the rule of safety first is 
strictly enforced, and the safe handi‘ng 
of a gun is so impressed upon the novice 
that it is soon firmly fixed by habit, as 
his shooting is carefully watched and 
directed until he is considered competent 
to take care of himself. 

When he has acquired the love of shoot- 
ing he will know how to be happy on 
the days when there seems to be noth- 
ing else left in the world to be glad 
about, and no matter what happens he 
will always know how to drive away the 
blues in a wholesome manner, and expe- 
rience the incomparable peaceful calm 
that follows a day spent as nature in- 
tended mankind should do. 


HE little chap being taught by his 
daddy in the photograph is happy 
in the possession of a junior clay target 
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shooting outfit, consisting of a small bore 
shotgun, using tiny red shells which look 
like firecrackers, but do not make nearly 
so loud a report, while his daddy throws 
the tiny 3-inch clay target with a small 
hand-slinging device. The other three 
wights have got hold of a regular Dupont 
hand trap, throwing the regulation man- 
size targets, and a regular pump gun 





to shoot at them with. Note the keen | 
interest displayed, even down to the tense 
screwed-up look on the phiz of the third 
assistant vice-president of the club, as he 
anticipates the crack of the “real gun.” 

See that your boy has a chance to 
learn, even though you did not. Dollars 
to doughnuts he will take to it as nat- 
urally as ducks to dampness. All details 
as to selection of guns, targets, loads, 
hand-traps, etc., will be cheerfully fur- 
nished by the editor of the gun depart- 
ment of this magazine. Now that uni- 
versal military service for all boys is an 
established thing, you will be helping him 
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oP 14, 
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For the Fisherman 


ON’T “trust to luck” for milk and cream when 
you go on a fishing trip. 


Just slip cans of Carnation Milk into your duffle bag. 


When you’remiles away from anywhere, and ready for the 
“eats,” you will thank your stars for Carnation—a safe, con- 
venient milk supply, rich and pure and sweet. 


Carnation Milk is just pure, rich, sweet cows’ milk, eva- 
porated to the consistency of cream, hermetically sealed and 
sterilized. 


Hot coffee, creamed with Carnation, right from the can isa 
campfire treat worth while! 














“GEE WIZ” 


a long ways on the read to understanding 
by allowing him to become familiar with 
the use and handling of the shotgun and 
its capabilities as a preliminary to his 
later training with the rifle. It will make 
him more proficient in the use of the 
latter weapon, and may even be the means 
of saving his life, should he ever be 
called upon to do battle. The American 
trapshooter’s knowledge plus the Amer- 
ican trapshooter’s weapon played hob 
with the ranks of the Huns in the late 
struggle for supremacy on the western 
front, and the first American to set foot 
on German soil was the former secre- 
tary of a western trapshooting club. 





THE GORGEOUS PHEASANT 


Carnation Milk diluted with an equal amount of pure water, is 
a delicious and satisfying drink. 


In Camp—and at Home 


Try Carnation, not only on camping trips, but in 
your own home. Once you and your family 
realize its purity, economy and convenience, you 
will make Carnation your only milk supply. 


Your wife or mother will appre- 
ciate our special booklet of Carna- 
tion recipes. A postal request 
brings it free. 


Address Carnation Milk 
Products Company, 479 
Consumers Bldg., Chicago. 








A* the first of the last century the 
beautiful pheasant was very com- 
mon in almost all parts of the old conti- 
nent. At that time he was not known 
in America. These birds were brought 
to Europe by the Argonauts 1,250 years 
before the Christian era; and the bird 
which the sportsman now finds so numer- 
ous and wild was originally brought from 
the banks of the Phasius (whence the 
name pheasant), a river of Colchis in 
Asia Minor, and propagated artificially 
in other parts of the globe. 

We are told that when Croesus, King 
of Lydia, was seated on his throne, 
adorned with royal magnificence and all 
the barbarous pomp of Eastern splendor, 
he asked Solon if he had ever seen any- 
thing so fine? The Greek philosopher, 
replied, that, after having seen the beau- 
tiful plumage of the pheasant, he cou!4 
be astonished at no other finery. 
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Remember—Your Grocer has Carnation 
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Mullins Steel Boats Can’t Sink 


MULLINS is the safest boat that floats. Large 
A air chambers at bow and stern give perfect balance 

and insure absolute safety—your Mullins steel boat 
cannot sink. 


Built like a Government torpedo boat Over 65,000 Mullins Steel Boats in use 
of rigid puncture-proof! galvanized steel in all parts of the world, the strongest 
plates so constructed that a Mullins is testimonial that can be offered of their 
guaranteed against — yo superiority. 

out— warping or rite today for beautifully illustrated 
ever requires calking or repairs repairs catalogs—works of art and full of valu- 
80 necessary to wooden boats. able boating information. 


THE W. H. MULLINS CO., 620 Franklin Street, Salem, Ohio 





DAN J. SINGER 


30 E. 42nd Street, New York 


ESTABLISHED 1902 
GENERAL INSURANCE BROKER 


ALL lines of insurance in 
U.S. and Canada execu- 
ted promptly. 







because it is built 
on sound engineering prin- 
ciples all through. 


a Row-Boat Motor 


you a afford to take any chances. No mrtter 
what style of motor you require, there "| 4 


Missense Motor 


that will evit you. ue siz years this 
oS little motor has been making 
GOOD under all AL the hands of 
thousan 












po < om, And no wonder, » Seen gon { tes bile Ie ——— S eciall ; 
fi te construction. . é ‘ , . 
aember of exclosivet rae thet you ould } Automooi wurance a spect y 

a RY Phone, 8120 Murray Hill 





WISCONSIN MACHINERY & MFG. CO. 
49 Macy Street, Milwaukee, Wis. 














Why Not Get Ready 
Now for That 
Campin’ Trip? 


it for a long time and the 
cost is so little. 


How About Your Outfit? 


We can help you with suggestions of things you will 
need for your comfort and convenience—a whole 
book full of 'em—just off the ) en oat new catalog 
No. ll. Write for it Today—It’s FREE 


Lowest Prices, Money-Back Guarantee 


\\RMY & NAVY EQUIPMENT CO 
AY 


Let Your Trap Gun Purchase Be a PARKER 
Be One of the Thousands of Satisfied PARKER Gun Users 


PARKER Guns are made by gun experts. The purchaser of a PARKER Gun re- 


ceives in good, substantial gun value, the benefits of experience in gun manufacturing 
a of over 50 years. 


AGT RY-TO-RIDER 





































Once you have used the PARKER, you will never 

be satisfied with anything but the BEST. 

Eventually you will shoot the PARKER. Why not now? 
Send for catalogue and free booklet about 20 bore guns 


PARKER BROS., Master Gun Makers Meriden, Conn., U.S. A. 


New York Salesroom, 25 Murray Street 











BOOKS RECEIVED 


“The Charmed American” (Frangois, 
l’Americain). By Georges Lewys. 
John Lane Company. $1.50 net. 

An English sportsman used to tell this 
story: “I had been promised good shoot- 
ing in the Argonne. Fancy my surprise 
on being armed like an arsenal for a 
promenade in the chateau park to bag 
rabbits. To humor my host, I took aim 
at one tremendously dangerous-looking 
fellow. ‘No, no,’ he pleaded, ‘spare 
Francois! We never kill Frangois’.” 

That was in the days of the Fashoda 
incident. Such anecdotes were scrapped 
with the Scrap of Paper. They had to 
be. Francois, the “Charmed American,” 
whose “memos” of six famous campaigns 
Mr. Georges Lewys has translated into 
something more enduring than a mere 
war book, was spared not at all by the 
French with whom he served. It is the 
Germans who never kill Francois. He 
is the blind spot in their marksmanship. 
In missing him, they account for the re- 
maining 249 men of his Company, the 8th 
of the 2nd Battalion, 156th Infantry; but 
Francois Xavier, the American from 
Frisco, bears a charmed life. He becomes 
the iron mascot, as it were, of the Iron 
Division, which in May, 1915, swept back 
the Huns in the Arras sector and in Sep- 
tember went over the top at Beauséjour 
(Champagne); which in February, 1916, 
proved the forlorn hope of Verdun and 
in June helped the British put through 
the Somme drive; which in May, 1917, 
made the Chemin des Dames a paradox, 
and Metz, in 1918, French in fact as well 
as sentiment. 

Mr. Lewys has achieved a difficult task 
with excellent judgment. He has allowed 
his Franco-American to use an idiom 
which retains the French gesture. Fran- 
cois is the Gallic Empey, the opain who 
enjoys adventure with Rabelaisian gusto. 
If occasionally Tertarinesque, it is pour 
la gloire, pour la patrie. The man is 
afraid (he says); his actions, fearless. 
He can’t let a sporting chance get by. 
“What is war,” he reflects, “if not a 
dicer’s game with the odds all up on 
death?” The spirit he shows in over- 
coming them will appeal to every sports- 
man. Death casts for him but he re- 
fuses the fly. Death drives him from 
cover only to lose the scent. Neither 
bullet, shell, bomb, gas or liquid fire has 
his number. A split finger is his only 
wound. 

But Francois does not monopolize the 
stage. There are characters as droll as 
Bert and Alf of “The Better ’Ole, or 
“Bill,” of “The Red Horizon”; episodes 
as side-splitting as anything in “Three 
Men in a Boat”; and graphic settings, 
some terrible as the paintings of Versh- 
chagin, some grim as Jacques Callot’s 
“Miseries of War.” Francois is enough 
of an American to josh about the funny 
sides of trench life and also American 
enough to sum up as his conclusions: 
“War is not a pleasure, or a necessity— 
it is a curse.” But at the core Francois 
is France, France the sententious who ob- 
serves: “War is war! It is a snake 
with its tail in its mouth.” 

And the growing conviction that this 
snake must be scotched is the vital, riug- 
ing note of this epic of the poilu. 

RicHArRD BuTLER GLAENZER. 


“Benton of the Royal Mounted.” A tale 
of the Royal Northwest Mounted Po- 
lice. By Sergeant Ralph S. Kendall. 
John Lane Company. Cloth, 12mo, 
$1.50 net. 

This xripping Western novel, which, to 
quote the New York Tribune, “we must 
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and be independent of hotels and restaurants. 
The Auto Kamp Kook Kit is an equipped 
folding portable gasoline camp stove which will 
meet every requirement of tour- 

ist, camper, angler, hunter and 


Kit closed, picnicker. 

all utensils The Auto Kamp Kook Kit 

nesting within works under air pressure and 
produces a blue flame of in- 


Let the Open Air 
Sharpen Your Appetite 


This season know the joys of meals in the open, along 
streams, by lake, or by the roadside whenever and wherever 
the demands of outdoor appetite overtake you. 

Taste the deliciousness of trout and bass cooked “before 
they’re through floppin’,” of coffee made as you like it at 
home, of bacon done to a turn. 


Auto Kamp Kook Kit 


951 





Take with you an 


tense heat that will burn out in the open 
in a 30-mile wind. It includes, besides the 
stove, fry pan, coffee pot, sugar and coffee 
containers, funnel and pressure pump. When 
on the move everything nests within the Kit, 
saving space and making loss of parts impossible. 
Sold either with or without equipment. 

Made in three sizes. Send today for illus- 
trated booklet and particulars. 


eles StixtOat®: welaht, 18 oor Prentiss-Wabers Mfg. Co. , 56 Spring Street, Grand Rapids, Wis. 











PUTS THAT 


OUT OF 
COMMISSION 


how, hot or cold 
—better hot. 

Your grocer will supply. 
If not, send us his name 
and your address, en- 
closing 25c for full sized 
can, parcel post, prepaid. 


THE HASEROT 
CANNERIES CO. 


CLEVELAND, OHIO 





HUNGRY FEELING 


A hungry fellow wants a 
“regular” meal—a man-sized 
meal! A meal that stays by him! 


FULL MEAL 


“Does the trick” —because it is 
a combination of fresh beef, rice, 
lima beans, green peas and sea- 
soning—solid food—a full pound 
in every can, thoroughly cooked. 
Ready for use anywhere, any- 
































Why pay war time prices for ammunition? Gratify that de- 


sire to 


oot by using the long bow and arrows. _ Better 
‘or hand, eye and nerves than pistol or rifle shoot- 


tr f 
ing. he finest handmade bows and arrows. Write for 


pamphlet. 
H. H. McCHESNEY 


414 Portland Avenue M 


Minn. 





reckon a genuine classic of the great 
Northwest,” embodies life in the R. N. 
W. M. Police many years back. The 
scene is laid in and around the Calgary 
district—in the foot-hills of the “Rock- 
ies.” The story, founded mainly on actu- 
al experiences, is strikingly realistic and 
never for a moment becomes “far- 
fetched” or melodramatic. The routine 
of an R. N. W. M. P. “non-com,” sta- 
tioned in a solitary “detachment,” or out- 
post on the prairie—its monotony, its lone- 
liness and yet its fascination—is depicted 
naturally, without exaggeration or dis- 
tortion. The reader gathers a true and 
lasting impression of Mounted Police life 
as it really was in bygone days. Sergeant 
Kendall is, perhaps, the only ex-member 
of the old Force who has portrayed in 
fiction—truthfully and accurately, leav- 
ing no loopholes for regimental or legal 
derision—scenes and incidents connected 
with it. What Charles Russell—the most 
faithful reproducer on canvas of virile 
Western scenes—has done. in pictures, 
Sergeant Kendall has here done in print. 


“The Red Cow and Her Friends,” by 
Peter McArthur. Author of “In Pas- 
tures Green,” etc. John Lane Company. 
Cloth, 12 mo, $1.50 net. 

Mr. McArthur wields a prolific pen in 

a number of influential journals and has 

made himself famous through the length 

and breadth of Canada. 





The Game Birds of California (contri- 
bution from the University of California 
Museum of Vertebrate Zoology). By 
Joseph Grinnell, Harold Child Bryant, 
and Tracy Irwin Storer. University of 
California Press, Berkeley, 1918. Large 
8vo. pp. x-642. 16 colored plates. 94 
figs. in text. Cloth. $6.00 net. 








Smith One Barrel Guns 


returned many winners 
AT PINEHURST 
Two of the three guns tied for first place in 
the great Mid-winter Handicap were Smiths in 
the hands of Mr. William Wettleaf, of Nichols, 
Towa, and Mr. H. Hensler, of Aberdeen, Miss., 
Mr. Wettleaf winning the shoot-off 


The L. C. SMITH 

The Gun that Speaks for Itself 
is telling its own story at the trapsas it has in the 
field for a third of a century. That’s why thenew 


SMITH ONE BARREL TRAP GUN 


will interest every man who kills clay birds. 
Write for Catalog 
THE HUNTER ARMS CO., Inc. 
30-50 Hubbard Street, Fulton, N.Y. 
McDONALD & LINFORTH 


739 Call Building, San Francisco, Cal. 
Pacific Coast Representatives 
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HOOK SNELLING 

By A. F. Westervelt 
S a boy finds it absolutely necessary 
to whittle at something occasionally, 
or to find something for his ever-restless 
hands to do, so are most of us, at times, 
filled with an overwhelming desire to 





make something or other—it makes no 
matter what—the fingers fairly twitch to 
build, to construct. 

Happy indeed is that individual to 
whom comes this longing, and if, by any 
chance he is an angler, what a wealth 
of material is at hand with which he may 
fuss; he has no need to cast about for 
something to do—his outfit is at all times 
crying out for attention. 

Any angler who takes any sort of pride 
in his outfit (and every angler does) 
must have some article or some of his 
paraphernalia made by himself. This is 
not for the sake of economy, by any 
means; it is far better in many instances 
to visit the sporting goods store where 
most of the outfit can be obtained cheaper 
than if made at home. 

Now, some of us, as an illustration, like 
to tie our own flies or insist on snelling 
our own hooks. I have a friend in mind 
who carries this notion to such an ex- 
treme that he would much rather watch 
the rest of his party having Isaac’s own 
luck at a well-stocked stream, than cast 
a fly that had been tied by hands other 
than his own. 

There is another fellow that I know 
who dismounts every brand new rod that 
he sneaks into the house, merely for the 
reason that no one can wind a rod to suit 
his own fussy ideas. 

He spends hour after hour, during the 
winter evenings, deaf to friend wife’s 
pleas for a little bridge or at the most, 
a little polite conversation; humped over 


his work, twirling and twirling that tip 
of spit bamboo, head bent over the gaudy 
silk, his near-sighted eves streaming from 
the strain, running up the electric light 
bills to unheard of proportions, but 
having the time of his life! In the fol- 
lowing season he will have a rod wound 
to suit his own particular ideas as to how 
this kind of job should be done—it may 
look punk, but he did it and in his own 
way, so it fills the bill. 

Now, my tastes run, in addition, to 
hook snelling. I snell all my own, that 
is, those that need snelling and they un- 
doubtedly cost me double the amount I 
would have to pay the tackle dealers, 
owing to the present very high cost of 
snelling gut. Possibly my way is not the 
way they are done by the manufacturers, 
either, but I like to do it and when I 
have the work done I am proud of it. I 
know that I have something that I have 
made myself and so I am satisfied. 

This snelling operation seems so simple 
that not many ever give a thought as to 
how it should be done until an attempt is 
made. I have had quite a few inquiries 
made, however, so perhaps this little 
wheeze may add to some brother angler’s 
stock of knowledge and give him another 
excuse for messing up the dining-room 
table. 

For winding I use silk thread for the 
smaller grade of hooks. and linen thread 
for the larger styles, such as used for 
surf casting, etc. The thread is first thor- 











oughly waxed with shoemaker’s wax, and, 
beginning at the lower end of the shank 
(Fig. 1), wind to the top, as shown in 
the sketch. Now, presuming that the 
gut strands have been previously well- 
soaked in water, twist them carefully to- 
gether and lay them against the wound 
shank and loop down, as shown in Fig. 
2. Be sure that the twisted strands are 
placed on the back of the shank, that is, 
on the side of the shank away from the 
point. It doesn’t have to be that way, 
but it looks better and it is the right way 
to do it. 


OLDING the strands of the gut care- 

fully against the shank, so that they 
will not slip out of a straight line, wind 
down, holding the thread as tight as it 
will stand, finishing off with at least 
three half-hitches (Fig. 3). Hold the 
finished winding near a match or some 
other source of heat, so that the wax 
may thoroughly distribute itself through 
the entire winding-roll, the shank between 
the fingers or on the table to smooth out 
any lumpiness, and then give the job a 
coat of spar varnish. If carefully done, 
this method will produce a good looking 
job, and I do not believe that anyone fol- 
lowing these directions will ever lose a 
fish through the snell parting company 
with the hook, unless, of course, the gut 
actually breaks. 





HOW 190 PREPARE FISH FOR 
THE PAN 


By R. C. W. Lett 


AVE you ever noticed that while the 

majcrity of out-of-door people like 
to catch fish, they, as a rule, do not care 
to clean, cook nor eat them. It is a sim- 
ple matter to convert the most fastidious 
if the following method be carried out. 
The most important point is to eliminate 
the disagreeable flavor of slime—that 
fishy taste, as it is called, so very apt to 
disagree with delicate stomachs. To be- 
gin: bring forth your wooden box, board 
or paddle for a flat surface to work on. 
Lay the fish down and with a sharp, long 
blade knife, cut a little V at the ventral 
opening, which at once detaches the large 
gut. Cut off the head without severing 
the entrails and remove head and all with 
one operation. Next make a deep cut 
down each side of the dorsal or back 
fin and remove this fin. root and branch, 
so to speak. The most dangerous bones 
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Fish With 
Wilson Tackle 


Most Complete Line of Tackle and Sundries 
With a World-Wide Reputation for Quality 





Choose your fishing equipment for the coming season 
from the time-tried WILSON line of tackle. 


Wilson Tackle and Sundries embrace “Everything 
for the Fisherman”—rods, reels, lines, baits, nets, 
etc.—including camp equipment of many kinds. 


It means a lot when you’ve hooked your fish to 
know that your tackle is WILSON —the very best. 








Wilson Illustrated Fishing Tackle Catalog Free 


Write for our new Fishing Tackle Book describing 
and illustrating most complete line of fishermens’ 
supplies in America. All your “old favorites” and 
everything that’s new. Address Thos. E. Wilson 
& Co., 700-708 No. Sangamon Street, Chicago. 
Leading Sporting Goods Dealers, Hardware and De- 


partment Stores throughout the country sell and recom- 
mend Wilson Fishing Tackle and Camp Equipment. 
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Takea Justrite on 
That Fishing Trip 


Next to sunlight there is nothing equal 
to acetylene for brilliancy. 

Still more important, the Justrite sup- 
plies a continuous, steady-burning illumi- 
nation by which you can read or play 
cards for hours at a time. 

The Justrite never “runs down” or 
slackens its brilliancy. When you fill it 
CAMP LAMP you know just how 

many hoursof steady 
> light you will get. 

” Torefill, simply give 

. the bottom a twist, 
Aue knock out the old 
fuel as you would 
your pipe—fill er up 
again—and you're 
all set. 

No matches are 
required. To light 
up just give the “self- 
lighter” a turn and 
there you are. Aseasy as the self starter on 
yourcar—except that thisone always works! 

The Justrite Camp Lamp is small and 
takes up no room in your 
kit. The Justrite Hunters 
Headlight worn on the head 
or cap 1s especially adapted 
for woods going or ca- 
noeing, where you want 
both hands free. The light 
always shines on whatever 
you are looking at! 

The Justrite Lantern is 
specially handy at large 
camps, hunting lodges, etc., 
where there is much going 
about at night. 

See the Justrite at your 
dealer's. Insist on the JUSTRITE. 


Sent direct from the factory where dealers can- 
not supply. Justrite Headlight, $4.50 equipped 
with special long distance lens, 50c extra. Cap, 
any size, 35c. Justrite Camp Lamp, $1.50; 
larger size, $2.00. Justrite Camp Lantern (in 
metal carrying case), $4.50. Carbide can be had 
at any dealers in 2, 5 and 10 Ib. cans. 


Booklet on Request 


JUSTRITE MFG. CO. 
Dept. *‘S” CHICAGO, ILL. 








Nickel Plated, No. 100 














e Nyoi 
In the Handy Can 


For lubricating and 

lishing around the 
con in the tool shed 
or afield with gun or rod. 


Sportsmen have used it for 
years. Dealers sell NYOIL 
at l5e and 25c. Send us 
the name of « live one who 
doesn’t sell NYOIL with 
other necessaries for sports- 
men and we will send you 
® dandy, bardy new can 
(screw top and screw tip) 
containing 344 ounces post- 
paid for 35 cents. 


WM. F. NYE 
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New Bedford, Mass. J 
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No.1. Make a deep cut along the backbone 
from head to tail, keeping close to the bone. 


No. 2. Presto! The entire backbone and ribs 
are removed. 
No.3. The knife held at an absolutely flat 


angle is worked with a sawlike motion under the 


flesh and close to the skin. ; 
No.4. What are the results? A beautiful, 
translucent fillet. 


to be found when eating fish are those 
left in the flesh when the exposed fins 
are clipped off with a scissors. Next 
catch the anal fin and remove flesh, spines 
and all, cutting from front to back. 


NE? comes the fine work which re- 
4 quires practice before any degree of 
speed and proficiency may be acquired, 
and, let me here say, that when you show 
your uninitiated friend how to do the 
trick he will look upon you as a wizard. 


Make a deep cut along the back bone 
from head to tail, keeping close to the 
bone. Sink the knife deep and with long, 
steady strokes, shave the meat clean from 
the ribs. The knife will reach open space, 
which is the empty belly. Carry out a 
similar process on the other side of the 
back-bone and, Presto! the entire back- 
bene and ribs are removed. Now we 
have got to the point where we haie 
two fillets of fish, connected by the belly 
flesh. Sever these and lay one piece at 
a time, skin-side down on your paddle, 
and, with the thumb-nail, wire nail, fork, 
or any old thing handy, hold the tail end 
and while the knife, held at an absolutely 
flat angle, is worked with a saw-like mo- 
tion under the flesh and close te the skin, 
beginning, of course, close to the nail or 
fork, continuing until the skin with its 
slime (and scales) is free. What are 
the results? A beautiful translucent fillet, 
most tempting to look at. No amount of 
scraping or scaling would ever give the 
same results. 


As to the cooking of these delicious 
morsels, my plan usually is to cut 
the fillets into fairly generous portions, 
salt and pepper them, then roll them in 
corn-meal, or flour, and drop into a piping 
hot pan of butter, olive oil, or Crisco. 
Oh, boy! Ain’t it a grand and glorious 
feelin’ to get into camp just about sun- 
down, just able to drag yer old poltogs 
along and yer stummick as empty as a 
beggar’s purse, and, “Skin-nay! k’mon 
over, there’s a pan of hot fish fer us.” 





A FISHING TRIP ON THECCIX 
“The Bluefish Hound” 
By James L. Tooker 


T was Saturday, June 29, 1918, 9 

A. M., all dunnage stored away, a 

good supply of gas in the tank, and 

the moorings hove short for a quick 
getaway. The Skipper and Bill, Jr., 
were ready, while Bill, Sr., owner of the 
C C I X, paced up and down the float, 
cussing Ed for being late. This is Bill’s 
weak point; he isn’t much on the wait, 
and under ordinary conditions he would 
cast off and leave the guest behind. This 
was the case of a brother-in-law who had 
toiled many days in the big New York 
Telephone Building, looking forward to 
the date when he could accept Bill’s in- 
vitation for a try at the blues off Sandy 
Hook, and Ed had promised to be on 
hand at 9 o’clock. 

It was past eleven when he finally ap- 
peared with a whole bunch of excuses, 
all of which fell upon a deaf ear, and 
Bill, with a don’t-try-it-again look, order- 
ed the lines cast off, and with Bill, Jr., 
at the wheel, the C C I X was on her 
way for bait and fish, and whatever Davy 
Jones might give us out of his locker. 
Heading for Princess Bay and report- 
ing to the patrol boat: “From Perth Am- 
boy to Sandy Hook,” we received per- 
mission to proceed, and taking a south- 
southeast course, fetched up at Port 
Monmouth, where one bushel of men- 
haden was obtained for chumming. 


NE bushel of menhaden was a measly 

lot to go chumming with, but it was 
all that could be obtained. It looked as 
though our trip would prove a disap- 
pointment. The menhaden were stored 
away, some in the ice-box and the re- 
mainder in a peach basket, placed upon 
the deck abaft the cockpit combing. A 
pretty heavy sea had made up and it was 
but a short time when a comber caught 
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the craft under the counter and the peach 
basket was turned over, about one-third 
of the fish sliding overboard and lost. 
Bill was still peevish over the delayed 
start and he sang a hymn that’s not rec- 
orded in any hymnal, and Ed took refuge 
in the cabin. However, by the time the 
Skipper had taken a fresh chew cf to- 
bacco the squall had blown over and, 
running in past the dike, we soon coursed 
the lower Shrewsbury and tied up at 
Highland Beach for the night. 














c. C. I. X. ON HER WAY 


We made an early start the following 
morning, about 3:30 o’clock, and headed 
for the Hook. A heavy mist hung over 
the water and one could only distinguish 
objects a few yards distant. We made 
the course north-by-west and when the 
big fish-pounds, half-way to the Hook, 
came into view the opening for the pas- 
sage of boats was almost in direct line 
with our course. The point of False Hook 
was dimly visible as we passed. The next 
object to come into view was Ship Chan- 
nel Buoy No. 8, and then running about 
a quarter of a mile to the north anchored 
on Flynn’s Knoll. 








THE C, C. I. X. WAS RUN ASHORE 


HE sun had climbed above the hori- 

zon and appeared as a great red ball 
through the mist, Buoy 8 could occasion- 
ally be seen as the mist would lift and 
fall, the big siren on the point of the 
Hook was emitting its regular cow-like 
blasts and the answer from Scotland 
Lightship would come rumbling back 
over the waters. We were alone, not a 
boat of any description could be seen or 
heard. 

The big meat machine was grinding out 
the “chum” and the “slick” drifted out 
with the ebb-tide as far as the eye could 
reach. Bill was working the handle; he 
was built for the job, but hated it more 
than an angler hates sea crabs. He han- 
dled those menhaden very gingerly. He 
was going to make them go as far as 
possible, and he succeeded far better than 
was expected. 

Bill, Jr., got the first strike with fifty 











Mr. Tackle Dealer 


These here Field and Stream fellers have been hand- 
in me a line of chatter about their magazine being 
good bait to catch the tackle dealer with—well, maybe 
it’s so, an maybe it’s Bullshiviki—I’ m jest goin to take 
one cast and see. 


Now with all these Doughboys coming home and 
feeling like Bill Kaiser had cheated ’em out ov a lot 
of good fishin—and jest itchin to go to it—yes, an a 
bigger army who didn’t git in on the big scrap, who 
have been asplashin around with a lot of puzzle- 
witted baits, an never ketchin many fish— These 
birds are all agoin to want some 


Al. Foss Pork Rind Minnows 


Now what we want to know is, are yu goin to help us 
put it over—if you do it’ll help everybody—you’ll git 
yourn—we’'ll get ourn—the angler’ll git ronal 
only one to git stung will be the poor fish, and they'll 
be out ov luck. 


If you sell ’em the Foss Pork Rind Minnows yu 
won’t have to duck down behind the counter feelin 
like the cat that had eaten the canary, the next time 
they blow into your place. 


The Little Egypt Wiggler and Skidder have been 
dolled up with a new spinner that won’t twist the line, 
got other improvements that will hold the Pork Rind 
till the cows come home, got ringed hooks and all that. 


The Pork Rind Strips are the best we have ever made, 
just a few years ahead of the imitators. 


If yer jobber don’t handle ’em write us mentioning 
the Field and Stream. 





Oriental Wiggler *s or %§ oz., $1.00 
All red, all white or red and white 





or 
Little Egypt Wiggler, weight 34 oz., 75c. Spinner Slee 


Manafactured by 


AL. FOSS 


1714 to 1736 Columbus Rd. 
CLEVELAND, OHIO 








Skidder, weight 4¢ oz. 75c. 
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winner. 














Price 75 cents Each 


Tuttle’s Devil Bugs 


A NEVER FAILING LURE 


It looks like a bug, feels like a bug, floats like a bug 
and tastes like a bug. TOUGH and DURABLE 


Guaranteed to get bass, brown trout, brook trout, and 
salmon any time in the season. Appeals to high class 
sportsmen and a novice can have the time of his life 
with Tuttle's 

Devil Bugs. | 
The Best Bait for 
casting or trolling 
day or night. 
The only artificial 
bait madethat fish 
will swallow. For 


night fishing it’s a 


Bass Bugs made 
in three sizes. 


Trout Bugs made on No. 3 and No. 6 Hooks. 


If your dealer cannot supply you, send your order to 4 

























































O. C. TUTTLE, 





Hunting with a Muzzle Loading 
Musket ! 


You might as well as to 
fly fish with an old time 
crank-like-fury reel. 


yy Unless you use an Automatic 

r Reel you have wet to know 
ya > the Real Sport of Fishing. 

% ee 

a “Y & E” Improved reels are 

made in 5 sizes and have stood the test of 

time. Imitated, copied but 

never approached in perfect 

working qualities—but still 

the best. 









« 
ty 
Y 


Ask your dealer to show you the 
“Y & EY Reel. If he hasn'ttt, 
send us his name and we'll mati 
you our catalog. 





~~ eave 
HORROCKS-IBBOTSON CO. <4 
UTICA, N. Y. 





INVENTOR AND 
MANUFACTURER 


Patent applied for in United States and Canada 





Old Forge, N. Y. 






It Hooks em Every Time! 


Hook releases when fish strikes and sudden stop at end of 
slot sets hook firmly into jaw. Darts and dives like a real 
fish, Catches more than any other spoon or, 

wooden 


Bass, Trout, Musky, Pike, 

Tarpon, etc. Sixsizes. Ask y } 
t eipt of price. 

Knowles Automatic Striker Gunyanieed, Catalonye. 

Length: 154" 214" 23%" 3% 7 

Price each 38 35c SSc 75c $6c $1.25 

Finishes: ER AND COPPER — BRASS 








S. E. KNOWLES, 3 78 8 Sherwood Bldg., San Francisco, Cal 











A *“Mizzouri -Bug”’ 





Hitched to a fly, economical, nice to use. No grease, no 
broken bottles, # Bugs, white, green, biack, red tor $1.00, 


Mizzouri-Bait Company, St. Louis, Mo. 











THE 
Genuine 











LOGANSPORT, INDIANA 





Hildebrandt Spinners and Flies 


Made Only By 
THE JOHN J. HILDEBRANDT CO. 


SEE THEM AT YOUR DEALERS 


PORTLAND, OREGON 
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feet of line out, and that boy was going 
it strong; the blue cut from side to side 
with an occasional leap from the water, 
and when close in, the blue dove under 
the stern, fouling the line with the rudder. 
It was good-bye blue; he vanished. Bill, 
Sr., jumped to the line, and baiting the 
hook, made a long cast to the windward 
of the “slick” and when the line straight- 
ened out with the tide another fish was 
there to take it. Ed got a strike at the 
same time, the two fish churned the water 
into foam, jumping and leaping until they 
were slung over the rail into the cockpit, 
and then they would snap and bite at your 
rubbers while life remained. 

Taking turns at the lines, only two 
could be fished at a time, twenty-two 
blues were landed when the last “slick” 
went out with the tide. This was con- 
sidered a great feat, to attract a school 
of fish and catch twenty-two with only 
three-quarters of a bushel of menhaden. 
Often two or three bushels are ground 
before you get the first strike. Our small- 
est fish weighed six pounds, the largest 
nine pounds. Eight got away, either by 
kinking the wire leader and breaking it 
or by throwing the hook from their 
mouths, 


OMEWARD bound we stopped at 
Port Monmouth for ice. When the 
story went forth that the blues were 
taking the hook, the inhabitants of this 
little fishing village stampeded the serv- 
ices at the little church and immediately 
put to sea in their skiffs. Further up the 
beach, in view of the house where Bill, 
Sr., first saw light, the C C I X was run 
ashore. Two boys and a dog came down 
followed by a young lady with a camera. 
The two boys and the dog added a little 
life to the picture, and were the means 
of delivering two fish to Bill’s folks. 
This was the first catch of bluefish, 
with hook and line, of the season, 1918, 
in the vicinity of Sandy Hook. Last sea- 
son, 1917, C C I X registered the first 
catch on June 17th, while trolling, and 
during that whole season they would not 
rise to “chum.” Often schools of fish 
could be seen to pass through the “slick,” 
but nary a strike. They could only be 
caught with a squid. This season it was 
just the opposite; they would not touch 
the squid and we trolled many miles. All 
our bluefish were caught by chumming, 
and we landed 156 during the season. 
The largest weighed nine pounds. 


HE greater portion of these fish was 

distributed to the members of the 
Board of Aldermen, of which Bill, Sr., i 
a representative from the First Ward, 
and to members of the Fire Department. 
They proved to be the prize gang of fish 
eating officials that chance ever called 
together. They were never satisfied dur- 
ing the whole season, and in the end the 
local fish dealer “jumped” on Bill and 
accused him of trying to ruin his busi- 
ness. Such is life. 





Will our readers when writing for in- 
formation please write questions for dif- 
ferent departments on different sheets of 
paper; for instance, in regard to fishing 
on one sheet, if any shot gun or rifle 
questions are to be asked, put those on 
another sheet, or where to go on still 
another sheet, it will help very mutch in 
the office and insure a quicker reply. 
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A SIMPLE WAY TO MAKE A FISH 
SPEAR 


By A. A. Thomas 


ET a piece of an old band saw about 

¥-in. thick, and anneal it by putting 
it in the fire till it is red hot, then take 
it out and let cool off gradually, then 
measure and mark off with scratch awl 
the lines to be cut, as shown in drawing. 
There should be five tongs, %-in. wide 
and 5 inches long, with the points 1 inch 
apart, also a handle about 5 inches long 
and 3-in. wide, with two small holes 
bored through same, as shown. After 
marking off, six holes %-in. can be bored 
as shown. Then the piece of steel can 
be put in a vise and cut out with a ham- 


































mer and cold chisel, then finished up with 
a file. The beards can be cut in with a 
half-round file. To use the spear, all that 
is necessary is to cut a pole and split the 
end of it and slip the handle of spear into 
same and drive a nail through one of the 
holes in handle to prevent loosening. 
Then twine or wire can be wrapped 
around to hold solid. These spears can 
be made by anyone, and make a fine light 
spear that will hold a good point and the 
tongs will not break; is easily carried and 
will come in mighty handy to a man some- 
times when he can see lots of fish and 
they won’t bite, he could at least get 
enough for a feed. 


HOW TO PRESERVE FISH 
By W. Douglas 

O keep fish in good condition to take 

home is one of the problems that be- 
sets the average fisherman. We are all 
proud to present to our friends some 
evidence of our skill as anglers, but in 
many cases the fish, when we arrive home, 
are in such odorous. condition that the 
recipients as soon as our backs are turned, 
deposit them with all haste in the gar- 
bage barrel. 

To be able to take your fish home 
sweet and fresh, even in hot weather, is 
the purpose of this article. The method 
may not be new, but it is certainly ef- 


fective. 
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° MAKETLA 
&é ARMY 99 
BLANKETS 


The same high 
quality of which we 
supplied the U. S. Army. 
Over 100,000 Without a Single Rejection 


GREATEST WARMTH AT LIGHTEST WEIGHT 


—a combination impossible before our practical experience in 
the World War. 
Desirable colors, durable binding and lasting quality make these 
blankets useful for more purposes than any robe you ever saw. 
Use them not in Winter only; but in Spring, Summer and Fall— 

at the seashore for the beach tent, and the bathing hour. 

In the mountains for the sleeping porch. 

For camping trips, yachting parties and gunning parties. 

As an automobile robe, and for all emergency uses. 

Invaluable for invalids—help well folks keep well. 


. 
e 
Made from highest quality wool thoroughly sponged and shrunk. i 
* 
* 












“en 


THE BEST AUTO BLANKETS 
$33.75 Olive Drab or Oxford Gray, size 42 x 60 inches, Three for 
| each RR an 1 IE $10.50 
Large Sizes for General Use 
$6.00 Olive Drab, size 60x84 inches; weight Three for 
each S PGi vcccncnsads shdvbocincwsedenstnacenbdedeaniidaa $16.50 
Same bianket to Boy Scouts. Camp Fire Girls and Twelve of 
similar organizations, we make a special price on $65.00 
$6.00 Oxford Gray, size 66 x 84 inches; weight Three for 
each Eee ern A: 2 KG oa gubdbiiieaenabdiiiammmiuscaban dade $16.50 


$7.00 Olive Drab, size 66 x 84 inches; weight 3 to 3% Ibs. Three for 
each Dark Navy Blue, size 56x84 inches: weight24 to3lbs. $19.50 
Send Remittance with Order 


Sent by Parcel Post, prepaid, to any address in the United States East of the 
ississippi. West of the Miss- 
issippi River, add 25c per blanket. o* 
Immediate delivery. Order 
at Once and avoid price in- 
crease which must follow 
when this limited 
stock is exhausted. 
Live Agents Proposition to Rep- 
resentatives in all Territories 


Sold under Money 
Back Guarantee 


MAKETLA COMPANY 
611-Y Drexel Blidg., 
PHILADELPHIA, PA, 













Jim Simmons, our old friend, 
and guide of many a success- 
ful hunting trip, says that any 
man who goes into the woods 
without a liberal supply of dry matches, is 
plumb crazy and needs a keeper—and Jim ought 
to know because he was caught out himself once 
and don’t want to try it again. 

Marble’s Waterproof Matchbox will keep your 
matches dry no matter how wet you get. It is made 
of seamless drawn brass, handsomely nickel plated 
and can be quickly opened or closed in the dark. 

Price 50c 


National Sportsman SPECIAL OFFER 


isa monthly magazine, crammed full of Hunting, 

Fishing, Camping, and Trapping stories and pic- We will send you the National Sportsman Magazine 
tures. valuable information about guns, rifles, for a whole year, 12 big numbers, and a Marble 
revolvers, fishing tackle, camp outfits, best places Waterproof Match Box on receipt of $1.25. Just 
to go for fish and game, changes in fish and game ‘"4? @ wy — —_ green one dollar bill 
laws, and a thousand and one helpful hints for 9, the attached “order blank. sitions: 
sportsmen. National Sportsman tells you what to <a Gin te diaimaipieis teaiieneaie 
do when lost in the woods, how to cook your grub, i ORDER BLANK 
how to build camps and blinds, how to train your | NATIONAL SPORTSMAN MAGAZINE 

hunting dog, how to preserve your trophies, how 218 Columbus Ave., Boston, Mess. 

to start a gun club, how to builda rifle range. , Enclosed find $1.25 for a year’s subscription to the 
No book or set of books you can buy will give you —— Sportsman and the Marble Safety Mates 
the amount of up-to-date information about lifein “ 
the open that youcan get froma year’ssubscription 
to the National Sportsman. Special information 
furnished tosubscribersatalltimes.Freeofcharge. ©  ............cccccccsccccccccccccccece 
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pered steel rods. Has 
COMPAC TENT CO. 





A Net That Lands the Minnows 

Here's the minnow net you've been wanting. Spreads 44 in. Folds 24 in. Weighs only 22 oz. Frame of finely tem- 
bait pocket to entice minnows. 

Write for further details 


This Tent Rolls Up 4x16 
Inches. Weighs Under 5 


Pounds. “Sleeps” Two. 


Waterproof, snakeproof and bugproof. Light but right. 
That’s the Sportsman’s Style Compac Tent shown above. 
Sportsman’s Tent is only one of many camping accessories 
included in our line of 


Compac Camp Equipment 
for Hunting, Touring, Fishing and Hiking. And our prices 
have not been advanced. Sportsman's Tent is 6 ft. wide, 
8 ft. long, 4 ft. to peak. Carries in roll 4x16. in. Can be 











pitched without poles. Weighs only 5 pounds. Plenty ¢ 
of room for 2 persons. Floor cloth sewed in as part 

of tent. Four adjustable ventilators. A tent for years— { 
not a season. Write for full details, and free catalog 3 


describing the complete Compac line. 


Collapses when snagged, so can be drawn in unharmed. 




















strike. Some sport—that. 


up always. 
strikes. 


the hook 


For Bass, 


We guarantee it. 


information. 


317 Hume Mansur Building 














Do You Fly Fish for Bass? 


Enjoy the excitement of not only FEELING, but SEEING every 
You get it every time with CORKER. 
The slanting head (pat. pend.) makes CORKER ride right side 
The long hook and short bucktail eliminate missed 


CORKER has a real never-slip body. 
for excitement—CORKER can't be beat. 


Made in 12 patterns to suit every condition of weather and water. 
Your name will bring our folder—it’s 


THE HAYES-HOMSHER COMPANY 


Can’t twist or turn on 














Mailard—%{ Natural Size 


DESCRIPTION 
2 atl ct. +43 Name Wings Body Name Wings Body 
chockful of bass-getting Golden Pheasant Golden Yellow Gold Bug Red Gold 
Squirrel Brown Cork Peacock Peacock Yellow 
Grey Goose Grey Grey Yellow Kid Yellow Yellow 
Ringneck Pheasant Brown Brown Turkey Black Brown 
Ghost White Luminous Guinea Guinea Red and White 
Mallard Grey d Red Head White White and Red 





Indianapolis, Indiana 


Price 50 cents each—$5.50 per dozen (insured, postpaid) 














When a fish is caught that you wish to 
keep, it should be bled immediately after 
landing, by putting a knife through the 
gills into the backbone. It should not 
be pounded on the head, as the bruise 
thus produced will be the first to go bad. 
After it has been bled the fish should 
be washed off, wiped dry and put into a 
dry bag and covered with evergreens so 
as to keep it as cool as possible. 


At midday and at night, while the 
cook is preparing the meal, all the 
fish to be kept should be treated as fol- 
lows: Take a sharp knife and sever the 
gills where they are connected with the 
backbone and throat, taking care not to 
sever the throat from the head. Cut the 
membrane around the collar-bone on 
each side and run your finger around it 
to see that it is completely severed. Then 
cut around the vent so as to release the 
anal gut. Turn the fish on its left side, 
lift up the right cheek and carefully draw 
out the entrails attached to the gills, as 
a chicken, heing 


if you were drawing 
careful not to break the gall bladder. 
The inside of the fish will then be clear, 


with the gills and entrails removed. Next 
take a green sapling and sharpen slightly 
and run it down, so that it will burst the 
membrane that holds the clotted blood on 
each side of the backbone. Tie a piece 


they are certainly worth taking care of. 
By this method fish will reach home as 
firm and sweet as if freshly caught. 


of rag to the sapling and remove all the 
clotted blood, when the fish will be abso- 
lutely clean inside. Take the back of a 
knife and scrape off all the slime on the 
outside of the fish. Wash it thoroughly 
inside and outside. Then make a strong 
brine and while someone holds the fish, 





IS THIS A RECORD 
Editor Fretp AND STREAM, 


put your thumb on the vent and pour the 
brine into the body of the fish. After 
it has stood a minute or so, remove the 
thumb and let the brine drain off through 
the vent into dish. Pass the brine in this 
way through the fish three or four times. 
Wipe it dry and dust all the freshly cut 
parts with black pepper to prevent the 
flies from blowing it. Put a large hook 
with the barb removed through both lips 
of the fish and hang it up in the sun to 
dry. When dry wrap in newspaper and 
put in a dry bag and put this dry bag into 
a wet bag wrung out of cold water, and 
hang it up in a tree in the shade. Wet 
the outside bag morning and evening and 
at midday during very warm weather. 
When ready to go home, remove the fish 
thus prepared, wrap them in fresh news- 
papers and put them in the dry bag and 
sew the bag up so that the fish will be 
close together and put them inside of the 
wet one and sew it up and they will ar- 
rive home in a condition that will make 
the recipients delighted to receive them. 
If the fish are worth taking home at all, 


San Antonio, Texas. 


I chanced to buy a copy of the Fierp 
AND STREAM a day or so ago and was 
very much interested in the list of prize 
fish listed in your contest columns, and 
I believe I have not only all of these 
beaten, but do not think there has ever 
been a better catch made than I can show, 
of large-mouth black bass. 

I caught four fish in one day, June 
1918, at Medina Lake, forty miles from 
San Antonio, the four aggregating 39% 
pounds. I believe this catch is the best 
record ever made. 

There may be a bigger bass caught 
than these, but considering the fact that 
this represents the catch of one day, the 
four aggregating 39%4 pounds, I will be 
pleased if you will advise me if there is 
a better record than this on record. 

I enclose a description on regular form, 
sworn to before Notary Public John A. 
Raby, of San Antonio, Tex., although I 
know it is too late to enter your contest. 

ABert DEvuTSCH. 
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SOME SHARK 
Editors Fietp AND STREAM, 
GENTLEMEN : 

Though for obvious reasons barred, I 
suppose, as a prize winner, yet probably 
enclosed snapshot of what I landed as 
my thirteenth channel bass for this sea- 
son—all caught from surf bank at Ocean 
City, Md.—may be an interesting or at 
least novel exhibit. With a light Vom 
Hofe rod and reel and 12 special thread 
line I had “played” 


ject for some twenty minutes and felt 
that I could lead him through a quite 


heavy surf, when half-way in and just 
outside of inner breakers I felt a sudden 
shock or shake to my line and to my 
amazement the fish suddenly ceased to 
fight. 

Channel bass fishermen can imagine my 
feelings when I waded into the surf to 
meet my 47-inch fish in shape shown by 
the photograph, very many of the scales 
were bitten cleanly in two. 

The bite measured between seventeen 
and eighteen inches across. It sure was 
some sizeable shark. 

W. Lee Carey. 





LONE HIKING TENT 


What type of a tent would you suggest 
for lone hiking in the sand dunes and 
on the beach? What kind of pack should 
I get to carry my whole outfit? 

STEPHEN J. Licca. 


Ans.—Regarding a type of tent for 
beach camping, would say that the Ap- 
palachian is a good summer tent. Made 
up as a pack, there is room enough inside 
it for all the duffle you can carry. It is a 
packsack tent, its bottom cloth being 4x 
7 ft., of heavy brown paraffined duck can- 
vas and the rest of the tent is a sort of 
pyramidal forester of the lightest paraf- 
fined green fabric, provided with a bobbi- 
net mosquito front and a little window in 
the back wall for ventilation, also barred 
with bobbinet. This tent weighs 8 pounds, 
and is carried by stout canvas straps se- 
cured to the ground cloth—Eb. 


this very lively sub- | } 


April, 1919 
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de for ont about. thet ul! 
“Yes, sir; that’s the gospel truth. 


“Six years ago a fellow came into 
my sporting goods store asking for a 
split ring and a treble hook. 

“IT thought nothing about it, but pretty 


soon in came some more fellows for more 
split rings and treble hooks. 


“Season after season they kept coming, more and more of ’em each year, until my 


“Last summer I verified a report that 
36 pike had been caught on this spoon at 
Echo Lake, Mich., in one morning! 


“The photo shows a catch made by the 
inventor, in three hours’ fishing! Three 
other men, one in the same boat, using 
other baits, did not get a single fish! 
(Yes, I know it sounds ‘fishy,’ but they 
all will make affidavits it’s true.) 


“So I am selling the whole bait now— 
and I call it the OSPREY DARDEVLE 
casting and trolling spoon. If your deal- | 
er hasn’t gotten them yet, I'll send it any- 
where in the U. S. or Canada, postpaid, 
for 75c. Made in 6 different finishes, 
all proven successful, but the one shown 
above is the prize of the lot. 





Lou J. Eppinger, 


curiosity was aroused and I’d ask ’em what in thunder they were doin’ with ’em. 
No answer, but a knowin’ look and a wise wink. 


“Well, sir, I knew they had somethin’ awful good or they wouldn’t be keepin’ so 
mum, so I got to nosin’ around and finally discovered that one of my old customers 
had been making this ‘mystery spoon’ and selling them to his friends, and then to their 
friends, until finally ’most everybody in Detroit was usin’ them. 





> 














You'll need a strong reliable line to hold the 
Fish you catch on the Dardevle. 
The “OSPREY” line is the Joy string for you. 
“OSPREY” lines are made of Pure Italian 
silk, are waterproofed so they can’t rot, are 
braided so they won’t snarl, a combination which 
1 allows the line to shoot thru the guides like 
greased lightning, and practically eliminates back- 
lashes. Color is black, cause it’s best. 

50 yard spools cost—i5 tb. test $1.10 

20 Ib. test 1.30 

23 Ib. test’ 1.40 

26 ib. test 1.50 

30 Ib. test 1.65 


Detroit, Mich. 


Write for samples and dope sheet 


Dept. C, 68 E. Congress St., 











Stop a INGURANCE> — 
Back Lash 


TAKE ad ce TH 
Troubles 


A kite wifid of 
your line | smang 






snarls and lumps. 
Fishing made ao 4 37 
pleasure. 


Much time saved 

for ies, that Barsive was 
used in t ing out snarls. 

More fish, less ruffled tempers, 
all with a ~— 
GEM REEL WINDER ----~3~ = 
for $1.50, at your dealers, or 23 

send to 


GEM REEL WINDER CO., 400 Manhattan Bidg., Milwaukee, Wis. 








FLY FISHERMEN 


Catching Bass—Small Mouth or Large Mouth— 
is the greatest sport that is. But to take them 
on a fly—mere words fail. There is a Bass Fly 
that will get Bass under any reasonable condi- 
tion of sky or water—dark or bright day—clear 
or cloudy water—in rippling stream or placid 
lake—a feeding bass cannot resist it. His in- 
stinctive pugnacity runs riot the instant he 
glimpses this extraordinary fly. 

Circular with full descriptidn mailed upon re- 
quest. Or we mail you three flies for a dollar, 
or twelve for three dollars, with a positive money 
back guarantee. 

You cannot go wrong, as there is no time limit 
or other strings to this guarantee. 


JOHNSON FANCY FLY CO., HOPKINSVILLE, KY. 








Minsows; Eels, Mink, Muskrats: 
etch. is wim large quantities “SURE with 
bd the new, Folding, Galvanized 
STE NET 
It catches them like a fly-trap catches flies. All sizes. Single or double throat 
Write for price list of Fishermen's pc we and our FREE net offer; and 
booklet on best fish bait known. Agents w 


WALTON SUPPLY CO., K- a7, ST. LOUIS, MO. 





The “Bull Dog” Casting Rod Holds’Em 
Only Rod in the World Guaranteed Against Fish Breakage 


It will outcast and outlast any other rod at any price— 
improves with age. 


Agate Mountings—one ece, 445 feet—$10.00 
delivered—‘‘ THE OD OF RODS.’ 


Made only by 


H. A. KINNEY & CO., Muskegon, Mich. 














morsel—simply irresistible. 
cast into a strike. 


Jim-Dandy fish-bait retails at 75e- 





99—the Fish-Bait that actually 


imitates the s-l-o-w, ]-a-b-o-r-e-d 
wiggle and wobble of a minnow 


in great distress. To the game-fish, this bait is a teasing, tempting 


It’s the bait that turns nearly every 


It’s the bait that gets out of fishing all the 
sport and excitement there is in it. 

Go to your sporting goods dealer—ask for the Jim-Dandy—demand jt—insist 
upon having it. Say firmly: “J want a Jim-Dandy fish-bait’’.. Your money 
entitles vou to the best, therefore—get the best. 

Order from your dealer, or send money direct. 
Interesting folder on request 


WISE SPORTSMAN’S SUPPLY CO., 


a2 3 oss h3 po 


15 East Lake Street, Chicago, Illinois 





ee 


J. K. RUSH 
914 S.A. & K. Bldg., Syracuse, N.Y. 
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Get My 
New 


5. O. 5S. 


(Trade Mark) 


Tango 


It’s a wizard for casting. You 
can put it in the exact spot where the 
big fellows hide, among the weeds 
and in shallow waters. Swims on 
Surface, with a lifelike swimming 
motion. At will you send it wig- 
gling below. 

Thousands of professionals, amateurs, 
women and children are making record 
catches of all kinds of game fish trolling or 
casting with all models of my 


Rush 
TangoMinnow 


(Registered Trade Mark) 
—the liveliest baits that float. They 
wiggle, dive and swim like a minnow in 
action. The Tangos get the big ones— 
Bass, Pickerel, Pike, Muscallunge, Lake 
Trout and Brook Trout. 

At your dealer’s or sent direct post 
x Pig ee wary: hes ‘ Regular,” 
* Junior,” “ ess Midget’’ an 
“S. O. S. Tango” Models, each 75c 

All models patented and guaranteed. 


Set of Four Assorted Colors and Models $3 





Send today for samples of m 
Dealers . newest, fast selling model and ay 


generous selling plan and beautiful Counter Display. 



















WORD IN Ne, 
The HALFORD * ey 
TROUT LINE 
DOUBLE TAPERED 
dade in England 


ts the crandest Dry Ply 
Line ever produced. For 
quality aud finieh, it has 
no equal. Waterprooted 
under pressure — Dark 
Brown Color, made in 
HFH, HEH, HDH, 
HC H, 30 yards. 


All Sizes, $9.00 eaeh Day a 
HALFORD SALMON LINE DOUBLE TAPERED 
Fine FBF 40 yds. $17.50 
Medium EAE 40 yds. 19.00 


Stocked by all frst class dealers 
HENRY SMAIL, Importer 
82 Duane Street New York 
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Annual 
Prize 

Fishing 
Contest 


Ninth 


1919 
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ST AM 











CONDITIONS 
First—Contest open to all; subscribers and non-subscribers, men, women and 
children. 
Second—The fish must be caught with rods and reels as specified, and in legal 
season. 


Third—The fish must be weighed on tested scales and measured with a tape 
measure, length to be taken from end of lower jaw with mouth closed, 
to tip of tail. 

Fourth—The affidavit blank printed on the last page of this announcement, or 
an exact copy, must be used in applying for a prize and signed by 
the man who caught the fish, together with two witnesses, and 
sworn to before a Notary Public and his seal affixed. In case any 
contestant catches a fish when accompanied by a single guide, the 
affidavit as signed upon coming out of the woods by himself and guide 
before a Notary Public stating the circumstances will be duly con- 
sidered. . 

Fifth—The weight, length and girth, date, place and manufacturer’s name and 
full specifications, if possible, of the rod, reel, line and lure (or bait) 
used in taking the fish must be stated. 

Sixth—The winners in each class must send us a short account of how, when 
and where the fish was taken and what tackle was used in catching 
the fish—the account to be published in Field and Stream. These 
accounts will not be asked for until the prizes have been awarded. 

Seventh—All affidavits must be sent to the Editor of the Prize Fishing Contest, 
Field and Stream, 25 W. 45th St., New York. In all classes affidavits 
must be in within 15 days after closing date. 

Eighth—No fish caught from State or private hatchery will be allowed in this 
contest. 

Ninth—In the Pike and Wall-eyed Pike Classes an outline drawing of the fish 
must be sent in with affidavit. Drawing to be made by placing fish 
on side on large piece of paper and drawing an outline of fish with 
pencil on the paper with fins of fish all erect. 

Tenth—In event of two or-more fish weighing and measuring exactly the same 
number of pounds, ounces and fractions, the prize will be awarded in 
each case. 

Eleventh—Muscallonge and Tarpon will be judged by length and girth. 

Be sure to get a photograph of yourself with fish, if possible. 

Note—Where no special kind of tackle is specified, any tackle is allowable, pro- 
viding it consists of rod, reel, line and lure. 

New Classes—Black Bass—There is an intermediate class for Black Bass south 
of the Mason and Dixon line, with the exception of the following 
states: South Carolina, Georgia, Alabama, Florida, Mississippi, Texas, 
New Mexico and Arizona, which States comprise the Southern 
Division. 

Rainbow Trout—Eastern and Western Divisions, to be divided by the Rocky 
Mountains. 


BROOK TROUT (Salvelinus fontinalis) 


For Brook Trout caught casting a FLY with Fly Fishing Tackle between 
opening of season and September 30th 


FIRST PRIZE: One dry fly outfit, consisting of one Peerless rod, Neversink Reel, Intrinsic 
tapered line, three dry fly leaders in leader box, twenty-four eyed flies in fly box, Floatine Com- 
pound for waterproofing flies, line greaser, deer fat and landing net with rubber sling, made by 
William Mills & Son. Value $36.60. ; ‘ 

SECOND PRIZE: One Kampkook and Kampoven, made by The American Gas Machine Ce., value 
$10.00. One $5.00 selection from the catalogue of Abbey & Imbrie. One Danz Trout Bag, made 
by Summers Mfg. Co., value $3.00. One Pioneer Carbide Lamp, made by The Dewar Mfg. Co.. 
value $2.00. Total $20.00. : 

THIRD PRIZE: One pair of Maine Trouting Boots, made by L. L. Bean, value $8.75. One No. 
10 Lantern, made by Justrite Mfg. Co., value $4.50. One Automatic Field Bag, made by Ves- 
Tong Mfg. Co., value $4.00. Total $17.25. . 

FOURTH PRIZE: One $10.00 selection from the catalogue of Abbey & Imbrie. One Stoll Pocket 
Seat, made by The Stoll Mfg. Co., value $2.50. One complete set of “Ideal” floats, made by 
Ideal Float Co., value $1.00. Total $13.50. 

FIFTH PRIZE: An Olive Khaki Waterproof Army Poncho, made by A. J. Tower Co., value $4.50. 
One Aluminum Folding Lantern, made by C. H. Stonebridge Mfg. Co., value $3.00. One Auto- 
mobile First Aid Kit, made by Wilford Hall Laboratories, value $2.00. Two Wilson Wobblers, 
made by Hastings Sporting Goods Co., value $1.50. One Imp Flashlight Gun, made by Im- 
perial Brass Mfg. Co., value $1.75. Total $12.75. 

SIXTH FRIZE: One Sextoblade Set, with brush and soap, made by Edward Weck & Son, value 
$5.50. One Combination Bag and Carrier, made by Ves-Tong Mfg. Co., value $4.50. Two 
Shannon Porkers, made by W. J. Jamison, value $1.00. Total $11.00. 

SEVENTH PRIZE: One Handy Camp Stove, made by Natl. Stmpg. and Elec. Works, value $5.60. 
One Outing Lunch Table, made by Puffer-Hubbard Mfg. Co., value $4.00 Total $9.60. 

EIGHTH PRIZE: One Empire State Emergency Case, made by Wilford Hall Laboratories, value 
$6.00. One Barnes Folding Landing Net (Aluminum), made by Carlos G. Young, value $2.50. 


Total $8.50. 
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“KINGFISHER” i 
Braided Silk (am: 2 

Fishing Lines 
a a en 
The <!-udard for size. 


Holds more records than any other line. 


Practically the only line well enough known to be called for by trade marked name. 


Don’t Let This Get Away From You—Consider What It Means 


In the eight years of the “Field and Stream” Fishing Contests more prize winning fish have been caught with 
“KINGFISHER” lines than any other line. In some years more were caught with “KINGFISHER ” than 


all other silk lines combined. 
We have hundreds of letters sent us by those who used “KINGFISHER” lines in the Contests, telling us 
they never used a better line. 


If you are interested in the “Field and Stream” Fishing Contest, read our offer, for it is very liberal. We make 
the offer because the landing of record fish puts a line to a severe test and we want to show you how well 


“KINGFISHER” lines stand that test. 





We want every contestant to use “ KINGFISHER” lines and so we offer as follows: 


1st. — If you use a ‘‘ KINGFISHER ”’ line in the Contest and say so in your affidavit 
to ‘‘ Field and Stream,’’ whether you win a prize or not, we will give you 
50 yards of any ‘‘ KINGFISHER ”’ line you select. 


2nd.—If you use a ‘‘ KINGFISHER”? line and say so in your affidavit to ‘‘ Field and 
Stream,’’ and win a prize in any class on a ‘‘ KINGFISHER ” line, we will give 
you 100 yards of any ‘‘ KINGFISHER ”’ line you select. 

3rd.—If you use a ‘‘ KINGFISHER”? line and say so in your affidavit to ‘‘ Field and 
Stream,’’ and win a First Prize in any class on a ‘‘ KINGFISHER”? line, we 
will give you 200 yards of any ‘‘ KINGFISHER ”’ line you select. 


The value of the lines we offer run from $2.40 to $10.00 per 100 yards. The lines will 


be sent you just as soon as the list of winners is published in “Field and Stream.” 


Another thing about “KINGFISHER” lines. They come to you from the hands of the men who made every 
inch of the line. If it’s a “KINGFISHER” you know we are with you on every fishing trip. You feel you 


can depend on your line because you know the maker. 


It’s the one line you can get from any dealer 
in fishing tackle no matter where you live. 


There may be some lines “just as good as KINGFISHER ” BUT NOT ONE WITH A RECORD ITS EQUAL. 
Better get a “KINGFISHER” and let us take care of you on the silk line 


question. 


Write to us if you want sample cards and 
catalog containing valuable information on 
silk lines. 


E. J. MARTIN’S SONS 


10 Kingfisher Street 
ROCKVILLE, CONN. 
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Two Hundred 
_mous Anglers 





in a Symposium now running in 


Hon. Chase S. Osborn, Dan Beard, E 
Dr. David Starr Jordan, Graham H. Ha 


on matters piscatorial; amateur tackle making; 


——~~- 


THE AMERICAN ANGLER 








Hello! Anglers! 


selected the 


. “THREE FAVORITE TROUT FLIES” 


and given their reasons, many in remarkable letters analyzing the whole subject 
of trout angling, dry-fly, wet-fly, size, form, color, manner of presentation, etc., 


THE AMERICAN ANGLER 


THE ONLY ALL-ANGLING MAGAZINE 
No trout angler can afford to miss this, 
angling literature ever published in any outdoor magazine. Some of the more 
than two hundred contributors are: Emerson Hough, Dr. Henry van Dyke, Fred 
N. eae Ellis Parker Butler, Dr. Robert T. Morris, Robert H. Davis, George 
M. L. La Branche, Louis Rhead, Charles Zibeon Southard, Dr. Heber Bishop, 


W. Wingate, Prof. William Lyman Underwood, Dr. W. Edward Halsey, Van 
Campen Heilner, William Loeb, Jr, Charles Antoine and two hundred others. 


Send in $1 for the six numbers containing this Symposium, now 
running, or $2 for a year’s subscription. ($2.35 Canada) 


THE AMERICAN ANGLER 


Covers every phase of angling; contains well-written, beautifully illustrated stories for and by 
anglers; how to get the best sport near home; stories of famous angling waters by noted an- 
glers who have “been there” and who know how to write; daring, original and timely opinions 


angling is generously treated and angling humor is delightfully illustrated. Published monthly. 
Send check, postal or money order to 


of the Most Fa- 
of America have 





the most important contribution to trout 


rnest Thompson Seton, Gifford Pinchot, 
rris, Dr. William C. Kendall, Gen. George 


fly, bait and surf tournament casting. Salt water 


1402 Broadway, New York 























if You Have Never Used a 


“WHALING GOOD” ROD 


you were deprived of half the joy on your fishing 
trips. If your next rod is going to be a good rod, 
let Dad Whaling make it. 


; Booklets Furnished Upon Request 


i THE G. E. WHALING & SON CO. 
] 801 Champlain Avenue, Cleveland, Ohio 











Our Celebrated Trout Flies on Looped 
Gut or on Eyed Hooks 
Size 12, 35c—Size 10, 40c—Size 8, 45¢ Dozen 
Dry Flies on Looped Gut or on Eyed Hooks 
Size 12, 50c—Size 10, 60c—Size 8, 70c Dozen 


Catalogue of Flies, Leaders, Rods, Reels. 
Lines, Etc., Post Free 


White Brothers Omagh, Ireland 


FISHING TACKLE 


Deal Direct With the Manufacturer 


The anglers who know all agree on 
Edward vom Hofe Tackle no mat- 
ter how widely they may differ on 
styles and patterns to use. 

the question of quality 
comes up our competitors (if we 
have any) are relegated tothe rear. 
On the job with surplus energy 
since 1867. We know how and we 
make good use of our knowledge. 


Catalog No. 105 sent on request 


Edward vom Hofe & Company 
112 Fulton Street New York City 























it Glides 
it Floats 
‘ it Scoots 


co 


J. 





DE 





"SCHONIES “The Beit, 


SK@TER? itself a Fish” 


Any way you look at it it is a good bait. 
Those GROOVES make it a MINNOW —the only 


bait that really swims. No athletics—but actual, 
minnow swim; that smooth, gliding motion which 
makers have tried to get. 


It reels in easily. Give it a jerk—it scoots and 


pauses, like a fool minnow out of “danger.” 

Yet it’s one of the roughest little devils on big 
fish you ever saw. It has taken 3-foot pickerel. If 
the bass or pike are there it will get them. You 
can bank on that—even in August. Get ready now. 
If not at dealer’s, send 75 cents, less your postal 


sts Pick a “Rainbow, Jr.” for day, or “Red 


Head, Jr.” for dawn and dusk casting. 


R. Schoonmaker, Desk A, Kalamazoo, Mich., U.S. A. 


ALERS:——-KINDLY WRITE JOBBERS NOW FOR SKOOTERS 
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RAINBOW TROUT 
(Salmo irideus) 
Eastern Division, in all waters east 
of the Rocky Mountains between open- 
ing of the season and October 3ist. 


FIRST PRIZE: One Fine Split Bamboo Fly Rod, 
made by Montague City Rod Co., value 
-. — One Flat Feed Lamp, made by The 

r Mfg. Co., value $3.00. Total $20.50. 

SECOND. ‘PRIZE: Never Leak Mocasin Boots, 
made by W. C. Russell Co., value $15.00. 

THIRD PRIZE: One set Lyman rear, folding 
leaf and front sights, made by The Lyman 
Gunsight Co., value $9.00. One red and 
white Oriental Wiggler, made by Al. Foss, 
value $1.00. Total $10. 

FOURTH PRIZE: One Fish Brand Olive Khaki 
Coat and Hat, made by A. J. Tower Co., 
value $6.00. One-half doz. tubes of Hallmark 
Shaving Cream, made by Wilford Hall Lab- 
oratories, value $2.10. Total $8.10. 

FIFTH PRIZE: One Sextoblade Set with case, 
brush and soap, made by Edwartl Weck & 
Son, value $5.50. One White Oriental Wig- 
ler, made by Al Foss, value $1.00. Total 


6.50. 

SIXTH PRIZE: One No. 95 Camper’s Lamp, 
made by Justrite Mfg. Co., value $3.00. 
100 yards 15-lb. test Osprey line, made by 
Lou Eppinger, value $2.00. Total $5.00. 


WESTERN DIVISION 
(Salmo irideus) 

For Rainbow Trout caught in all the 
waters or streams west of the Rocky 
Mountains between opening of season 
and October 3lst. 


FIRST PRIZE: One Wadin ne, oath, consist- 
ing of one pair of Albion Wading Trousers, 
one pair of “Mills Special’’ Wading Shoes 
and two pair of heavy Wool Socks, made 
by William Mills & Son, value $30.25 

SECOND PRIZE: One pair of knee-high sport- 
ing boots, made by John Palmer Co., 77 
$15.50. ’Anti- Back-Lash Reel, made 
South Bend Bait Co., value $10. 00. Totel 
value $25.50. 

THIRD PRIZE: One “Kinney” Casting Rod, 
made by H. A. Kinney & Co., value $10.00. 

FOURTH PRIZE: One $5.00 selection from 
the catalogue of Abbey & Imbrie. One doz. 
age Collars, made by Cluett, Peabody & 

‘o., value $3.00. Total $8.00. 

FIFTH PRIZE: One Tom Wise Leatherette 
Vest, made by Douglass, Barnes Co., value 
$5.00. One Stearns Emergency Case, made 
by “Yory Stearns & Co., value $1.50. 


Total -50. 
SIXTH PRIZE: One $5.00 selection from the 
catalogue of Abbey & Imbrie. 


BROWN TROUT 
(Salmo fario) 
For Brown Trout caught casting a Fly 
with Fly Fishing Tackle between 
opening day and Sept. 30th 
FIRST PRIZE: One Mills Standard hand-made 
nickel mounted Split Bamboo Fly Rod, with 
agate first guide and tips. made by William 
Mills & Son, value $29.5 

SECOND PRIZE: One ~~ ‘Heddon Favorite 
Casting Rod, 5 ft., made by James Heddon’s 
Sons, value $10.00. Gee Silver Ideal Foun- 
tain Pen, made by L. E. Waterman Co., 
value $10.00. Total $20.00 

THIRD PRIZE: One Silk Perfection Fishing 
Cape, made by the Athol Mfg. Co., value 
$7.50. One half dozen “Been There” Weed- 
less Tandem Spinners, made by Becker- 
Sheward Mfg. Co., value $4.50. One No. 
100 Camper’s Lamp, made by Justrite Mfg. 
Co. value $3.90. Potal $15.00. 

— PRIZE: One 9 ft. 6 oz. Lancewood 

ly Rod, made by T. H. Chubb Rod Co., 

1 a $7.50. One-half dozen ‘“Callmac” 
Floating oe Bugs, made by Call J. Mc- 
Carthy, value $3.00 — pairs of 
“Schoonie’s Skooter.” ma 
Schoonmaker, value $3.00. Total "$1 .50. 

FIFTH PRIZE: One $5.00 selection from the 
catalogue of Abbey & Imbrie. One -_ 
Feed Lamp, made by the Dewar ts. 
value $3.00. One Mizzouri Bug “Wo ister, 
made by Mizzouri Bait Co., value $1.25. 
Total $9.25. 


CUT-THROAT TROUT 
(Salmo Clarkii) 

For Cut-Throat Trout caught between 
opening of season and October 3l1st 
FIRST PRIZE: One No. 3 Meek Reel, made 
by Horton Mfg. Co. Total value $26.00. 
SECOND PRIZE: One Hotakold case with 
quart bottle and food jar, made by the 
Vacuum Specialty Co., value $12.50. One 
Komfort Lantern, made by Brilliant “= 


Light Co., value $4.50. One No. 
Pocket Knife Tool Kit, made by U. J. Ulery 
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Co., value $2.25. Three No. 1 Winged 

Mascots, made by W. J. Jamison, value ‘ . ‘ ——— ; AK 
$2.55. Tota! $21.80. “ 

THIRD PRIZE: One $10.00 selection from the 
catalogue of Abbey & Imbrie. One No. 16 
Cork Handle Fly Rod, made by Horton 
Mfg. Co., value $5.50. 100 yds. 23-lb. test 
Saeeey line, made by Lou Eppinger, value 

2.50. Total $18.00. 

FOURTH PRIZE: ang Fish Brand Oiled Slip- 
on Coat, made by A. J. Tower Co., value 
$7.00. One El Compacto Telescopic Rod, 
made by Richardson Steel Fishing Rod Co., 
value $5.00. One Pioneer Carbide Lamp, 
made by the Dewar Mfg. Co., value $2.00. 
Total $14.00, 

FIFTH PRIZE: One Upton Kamp Kook Kit, 
made by Upton Machine Co., value $3.00. 
One set of Convertible Minnows, made by 
Dickens Bait Co, value $3.00. One Duplex 
Camp Grid and Wind Shield, made by United 
Steel & Wire Co., value $3.15. Total $9.15. 

SIXTH PRIZE: Six Wilson Winged Wobblers, 
made by Hastings Sporting Goods Works, 
value $4.50. One No. 100 Camper’s Lamp, 
made by Justrite Mfg. Co., value $3.00. 
Total $7.5 

SEVENTH PRIZE: Six $.85 baits, made by 
the Creek Chub Bait Co., value $5.10. One 
complete set of “Ideal” floats, made by 
Ideal Float Co., value $1.00. Total $6.10. 

EIGHTH PRIZE: (One Flat Feed Lamp, made 
by the Dewar Mfg. Co., value $3.00. 100 
yds. 20-lb. test Osprey line, made by Lou 
Eppinger, value $2.30. Total $5.30. 


LAKE TROUT—TOGUE 
(Christivomer namaycush) 


For Lake Trout caught between April 


lst and September 30th 
FIRST PRIZE: One Eisner Sportsman’s Coat, 
made by the Sigmund Eisner Co., value 
$15.00. One dozen assorted Bass-Oreno 
Baits, made by the South Bend Bait Co., 
value $9.00. Total $24.00. 
SECOND PRIZE: One Imperial Steel 5 ft. 











casting rod, made by Edw. K. Tryon Co., 

value $10.00. One Fish Brand Reflex Slicker 

with Hat, made by A. J. Tower Co., value 

$6.00. One outfit of four assorted “Mer- . 4 

maid Wiggling aye uate LP Mc- JSUT B 9 

‘ormic Bait Co., value $3.00. alf dozen re 66 + ° 
“Callmac’”’ Flies, made by Call J. McCarthy, | f = I -Bet W 

value $3.00. Total $22.00. i n een ites 

THIRD — One $10.00 Selection oom the 
catalogue of Schoverling, Daly and Gales. ’ . ° . 

One Steel Casting Rod, made by Richard- W HEN you re standing mid-stream, and the fishing’ s fast 
es oe as you can cast and land’’—take the edge off the hungry 

FOURTH PRIZE: One Sextoblade Set with feeling that creeps in between these seconds of excitement, by 
case, brush and soap, made by Edward H H : : = on 
wk ktm cate Oak ene Meee doing a bit of nibbling yourself—on a delicious Beech-Nut 
Tackle Box, ‘made jby ,Gueder, P Paeschke & Peanut Butter sandwich. 

y Co., value $3.75 ota 
. ee - 

FIFTH = = rg, Al Bick lier 7 For when the sport is too good to leave for regular “‘sit-down’’ 
value $5.50., One Duplex Camp Grid and lunch, there’s nothing quite so satisfying or as nourishing as 
Vind Shield to fit, made by Unitec tee ‘ ° as 
k Wire Ca, value $3.15, Total $8.65. Beech-Nut Peanut Butter. The choicest Spanish and Virginia 

SIXTH PRIZE: One Duplex (Camp Grid and peanuts, blended with the genuine taste of fresh roasted peanuts, 

y Shie to fit, made by United Stee . : ° 
& Wee Co. vate 0425. Ges Gene Goes and a nutriment value practically three times as great as steak. 
Bag, made by Summers Mfg. Co., value - fi 
seven Total 96.16. on PD Keep a couple of these sandwiches ready for impromptu 
: akapart stin . 0 . 
=e i the One Tekapert Casting Reel a a jar of Beech-Nut always ready for pack or 
value $5.50. unc it. ou 

EIGHTH PRIZE: One Stoll Pocket. Seat, made r grocer or outfitter can supply you. 

by the Stoll Mfg. Co., value $2.50. yne " ‘ ? 
Pioneer Carbide Lamp, made by the Dewar Beecu-Nut PACKING Co., Canajoharie, m. ¥. 
Co., value $2.00. Total $4.50, “Foods of Fizest Flaver” 
OUANANICHE. 
4 
(Salmo se¥ago) Beech-Nut Peanut Butter 

For Ouananiche caught between open- . 

ing of season and October 31st 








FIRST PRIZE: One Domestic Mahogany Talk- \ vA 
ing Machine, popular model, made by Do- —f 
mestic Talking Machine Co., value $20.00. 
One $5.00 selection from the on of 


Abbey & Imbrie. Total $25.0 

SECOND PRIZE: One pair of ll made by 
Wm. Gokey & Co., value $16.00. One De 
Luxe Mirror in leather case, made by Un- 


breakable Mirror Co., value $5.00. Total 

















$15.00. 
THIRD PRIZE: One No. 33 Bait Casting Rod, 
made by Horton Mfg. Co., value $12.00. 
FOURTH PRIZE: One Anti-Back-Lash Casting 
Reel, made by the South Bend Bait Co., 
value $10.00. 


SMALL MOUTH BLACK BASS 


WEEDLESS and SNAGLESS 


It Gets the Fish—bass, pickerel, or musky—in thick lilies 
or rushes, stumps or snags, or in open water. Fish where the fish 
are. That's the way to get fish. It's all the same to the Shan- 
non. Then note how close the blades run to the hook. No fish 
can hit those blades without being hooked. A strike means a 
fish. That's why so many big catches are made with the Shannon, 

Cr, ; Ask anyone who uses it. Or better try it yourself. Order Now, 

Micropterus dolemieu 

( ae ) Shannon Twin Spinner (like cut) . . 65c¢ 
For Small Mouth Bass caught between Shannon Porker (for pork rind) . . . SOc 
opening of season and October 31st Red, White or Yellow Fly Send a meinen 2 --f A Baits, Flies, Weedless Hooks, 
(North of Mason and Dixon Line) Lines, Leaders, etc. p 
FIRST PRIZE: One bass outfit, consisting of | | The W. J. Jamison Co., bept. F, 736 South California Ave., Chicago, Ill. 


Peerless Bait Casting Split Geates Rod, 
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Crown uadruple Multiplying Reel, Mills 
Record Line, Tackle Box, assortment of 


Pre are Now for the Leaders, Hooks, Sinkers, Swivels and cast- 


ing and trolling baits, made by William 


e 
Big Outdoor Time SECOND eRIZES One ne 12A “Standard 


The war is over. Our boys are coming Grade” .22 cal. Repeating Rifle, made_by 
home. We at home feel the relaxations the Remington Arms Union Metallic Car- 
from the strains and stresses of war_time. tridge Co., value $18.25. One Danz Trout 

This is the year for vacations, Buth the Bag, made by Summers Mfg. Co., value 
boys at the front and we at the rear have $3.00. Total "$21.2 
earned vacations this year—we need tuem THIRD PRIZE: One irom Wise Knitted Vest 
more than ever betore. 

Get acquainted this year with the joy and with sleeves, made by Douglass, Barnes Co., 
health-building effects of outdoor living. value $10.00._ Three No. 1 Winged Mascots, 
On sil your week-end and longer trips sleep made by W. J. Jamison, value $2.55. Total 
outdoors, right in your car. The $12 55. rats 

MeMillin Auto Bed FOURTH PRIZE: One Storm King Lantern, 
is a marvel of simplicity—practically in- made by National Stamping and Elec 
destructible-—made of steel rods, easily Works, value $6.75. One Mizzouri Bug 
adjusted, with best grade of heavy ope “Wobbles,” made by Mizzouri Bait Co., 
bound canvas. Weichs only 16 pounds, value $1.25. One King Wiggler, made by 
So compact it folds into a bundle so small 
it can be carried under the seat the year King B: ait Co. ~ value $1.00. One complete 


, ” 
round, Makes a fall length, elastic, comfortable, sagless bed (not a hammock) and wide enough for two people. A cenuive set of “Ideal floats, made by Ideal loat 





spring bed, one that rests you all over and adjusts itself to the shape of the body. Can be placed in position in two minutes. Co., value $1.00. Total $10.00. 
PRICES. FIFTH PRIZE: One $5.00 selection from the 
For Fords and other five-passenger ooze -. $16. 00 For goven- pessenger OR cccndtcdcreceedanesiil $17.60 catalogue of Abbey & Imbrie. Two pairs of 
an carrying case © extra. 
Batista tion guaranteed or money refunded, eaves oe votre every tows. Good money in your spare time selling to automebilists. rons so Marge <7 is edits ae 
AUTO BED COMPANY, Box F, Bellingham, Wash. “Tdeal’” Floats, made by Ideal Float Co., 








value $1.00. Total $9.00. 
SIXTH PRIZE: One-half dozen “Been There” 


Weedless Tandem Spinners, made by 
Becker-Sheward Mfg. Co., value $4.50. 
One Barnes Folding Split- Bunheo Landing 





Net, made by Carlos G. Young, value $2.50. 
One Detachable Folding Seat and Back 


A Real Little Wiggler for the Fly Rod oa er, oe 


















The greatest fish getter ever used on a fly rod. Handles easily SEVENTH PRIZE: One Duplex Camp Grid 
on any ordinary fly rod. Wiggles and flashes its sides like a real and Wind Shield to fit, made by United Steel 
live crippled minnow. It’s a pleasure just to watch it work. & Wire Co., value $3.15. One pair of Maine 
No large or small mouth bass, large trout, pike or pickerel can Fishing Shoes, made by L. L. Bean, value 
resist it. Also very effective for landlocked salmon. Can be $3.00 Three Shannon Twin Spinners 
used fly casting, trolling or on a bait casting rod by adding a made by W. J. Jamison, value $1.95. Total 
small sinker. Two sizes, 1% and 2*% inches long. In silver $8.10 y ° 


shiner, gold shiner, yellow perch, red side, red head, all white, 
red or yellow. Price, each 50c. 


Four in Handy Vest Pocket Compartment $2.00 ; SMALL MOUTH BLACK BASS 
Send stamp for catalog of Baits, Flies, Lines, Leaders, Weedless Hooks, etc. (Micropterus dolemieu) 


HE W. J. JAMISON CO., Dept. F, 736 So. California Ave., CHICAGO, ILL. (Intermediate Division) 


For Small-Mouth Bass caught south 
a of the Mason and Dixon Line, with the 
Folding, Puncture-Proof Canvas Boats exception of the following States— 
Light, ‘easy to handle. no leaks or repairs: check as baggage. South Carolina, Georgia, Alabama, 
og Rg ee ay A ol ng - ; “ee ne sd : 
than wood. used by U. Sand Foreign Governments. Awarded | Florida, Mississippi, Texas, New Mexico 
€ First Prize at Chicago and a louis World’s Fairs. We fit our and Arizona—between January 1st, 
= boats for Outboard Motors gue ; . 1919 d J 1st. 1920. 
KING FOLDING CANVAS BOAT co. 691 Harrison St., Kalamazoo, Mich , and january ist, . 
FIRST ig oy sw Gold Ideal Fountain Pen, 
made by L. E. Waterman Co., value $20.00. 
THE RECORD OF THE SEASON WITH Que $10.68 selection tat $30.00 catalogue of 
’ ybey mbrie ota 00. 
Pepper's Roman SECOND PRIZE: One pair 16-inch Cruising 

































Spider Bass and Pacs, made by A. A. Cutter Co., value 
Pickerel Bait $14.00. One Simplex Folding Camp Table, 

65c each made by R. G. Robbins Mfg. Co., value 

Seteieal. Stesinnteetees $5.00. One-half dozen “Callmac” Detached 

wor Wee me wan body bass flies, made by Call J. McCarthy, 

oe it dives, wriggies, dips and value $3.00. Three Convertible Coaxers, 

swims, Oe ‘most lifelike bait ever invented. made by W. J. Jathison, value $2.25. One 
erage complete set of “Ideal” floats, made by 


|PEPPER’S Aeroplane Fly 
$1.25 per dozen 
No. 10 Hook 


Ideal Float Co., value $1.00. Total $25. 25 
THIRD PRIZE: One Acorn Uni-Lite Storm 
Proof Lantern, made by the Acorn Brass 
Mfg. Co., value $9.00. No. 25 Daisy Pump 






Because it’s built that way 








Write for Complete Catalog Greatest Fly Ever Made, 
Gun, 48 Shot Air Rifle, made by the Daisy 
RACINE BOAT COMPANY a &. New York Mig. — — A ae a ~:* — 
x y Wisconsin eR Seat, made by the Sto g o., value 
— & ae 2: 50. One King Wiggler, made by King 



















LAMP OR = 3 Bait Co., value $1.00. Total $16.50. 
) FREE. 2 LANTERN e2 > FOURTH PRIZE: One assortment of Spinners 
Akron Gas Lamps and Lanterns . and Flies, made by John J. Hildebrandt 


make best, p Renn of se gas- 
oline. Simple, dependable, durable. 
Permitted by ce Companies. 
Gives 400-CANDLE PowER 
Abundance of bright, clear, soft, 
@teadyl ight--restfu Ito eyes. Fully 
guaranteed. AGENTS WANTED. Ail 
> Outfit free. Exelu- 
sive territory. Write for pricesand 


Co. value $10.00 

FIFTH PRIZE: One Beech-Nut Variety Box, 
made by the Beech-Nut Packing Co., value 
$5.00. One-half dozen “Callmac” Unex- 
celled Dragon Flies, made by Call J. Me- 
Carthy, value $3.00. One Mizzouri Bug 


eatches them like a fly-trap py Ay Madein FREE Cataion, Sold at wholesale in Wobbles,” made by the Mizzouri Bait Co., 
allsizes. Write for descriptive >rice list, a nd our n territory. value $1.25. Total $9.25. 

free booklet on best bait known for attract ing fish. AKRON GAS LAMP CO., 44 GAS BLDG., Pp , OHIO SIXTH PRIZE: One selection of Buck-tail 
J. F. Gregory, 3302 Oregon Ave., St.Leuis, Mo Bass lures and spinners, made by the South 
Bend Bait Co., value $5.00. One “Gold 
Medal” Chair, made by Gold Medal Furni- 


We Are Ready for You, Mr. Angler SEVENTH PRIZE ber og A, Ay 





?. ae 2. Eels, Mink, Muskrats and 
Catch Fish, other fur-bearing animals 
in large numbers. a a 


New. Folding, Galvanized St 
i 














i i »” sw back 2 peace-ti j g Searchlight, made by the American 

Even though the war did handicap us, we're new back on the peace-time job of ular g 
Ever Read Works, value $3.00. One 
making our standard, long established line of nll Merve bos cake te Sa 


MARTIN AUTOMATIC FISHING REELS erick Stearns & Co.. value $1.50. One 


Mizzouri Bug 
As a matter of fact the war taught us things and our ree sls of today are, if possible, zouri Bait Co., value $1.25. Total $5.75. 


better than ever before. Mechanism, materials and durability —of the best. Proud 

and satisfied users—hy the thousands. , . SMALL MOUTH BLACK BASS 
MADE IN FOUR SIZES (Southern Division) 
No. 1. Line capacity—75 feet No, 3. Line capacity—150 feet For Small Mouth Bass caught in the 
No, 2. Line capacity—90 feet No, 4. Line capacity—225 feet States of South Carolina, Georgia, Ala- 
Left handed reels made to order. bama, Florida, Mississippi, Texas, New 
Ack Us for Our Catalog. Mexico and Arizona between January 
Ist, 1919, and January Ist, 1920. 


MARTIN AUTOMATIC FISHING REEL co. 
MOHAWK - - W YORK FIRST PRIZE: One Habich Special Fly Rod, 
made by Gus Habich Co., value $15.00. One 
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assortment of Spinners and Flies, made by 
= - Hildebrandt Co., value $10.00. 
otal $25.00. 

SECOND PRIZE: Three Dozen Johnson Fancy 
Bass Flies, made by the Johnson Fancy Fly 
Co., value $9.00. One assortment of 
Pflueger Baits, made by the Enterprise Mfg. 
Co., value $8.05. One-quarter dozen Sparks 
Practical Fish Stringer, made by 
Sparks, value $1.50. Total $18. 8B. 

THIRD PRIZE: One No. 3 Searchlight, made 
by Brilliant Search Light Mfg. Co., value 
$8.00. One No. 22 Pint Vacuum Bottle, 
made by Icy-Hot Bottle Co., value $3.50. 
Total $11.50. 

FOURTH PRIZE: One Round Magnifier Mir- 
ror, made by Unbreakable Mirror Co., value 
$5.00. One set of Convertible Minnows, 
made by Dickens Bait Co., value $3.00. 
Total $8.00. 


LARGE MOUTH BLACK BASS 


(Micropterus salmonides) 
(Northern Division) 
For Large Mouth Bass caught north of 
Mason and Dixon Line between 
April 1st and Oct. 31st, 1919. 


FIRST PRIZE: One Jim Heddon 5-ft. Cast- 
ing Rod, made by James Heddon’s Sons, 
value $15.00. One Des Moines Tour-Bed, 
mate by the Des Moines Tent & Awning 

Co., value $10.00. Total $25. 00. 

SECOND PRIZE: One Jumbo “Pennsylvania” 
Knit Coat, made by the Pennsylvania Knit- 
ting Mills, value $14.00. One set of Con- 
vertible Minnows, made by Dickens Bait 
Co., value $3.00. One Stearns Emergency 
Case, made by Frederick Stearns & Co., 
value $1.50. Total $18.50. 

THIRD PRIZE: One Duplex Camp Grid and 
Wind Shield to fit, made by United Steel & 
Wire Co., value $3.15. One-half dozen 
“Been There” Weedless Tandem Bait Cast- 
ing Hooks, made by Becker-Sheward Mfg. 
Co., value $3.00. One outfit of four as- 
sorted “Mermaid” Wiggling Minnows, made 
by McCormic Bait Co., value $3.00. Four 
Roman Minnows, made by Joe E. ng 
value $2.60. One King Wiggler, made b 
King Bait Co., value $1.00. Total $12. 78. 

FOURTH PRIZE: One De Luxe Mirror in 
leather case, made by Unbreakable Mirrof 
Co., value $5.00. One-half dozen “Been 
There” Weedless Tandem Bait Casting 
Hooks, made by Becker-Sheward Mfg. Co., 
value $3.00. Total $8.00. 

FIFTH PRIZE: One outfit of four assorted 
“Mermaid” Wiggling Minnows, made by 
McCormic Bait Co., value $3.00. One-half 
dozen tubes of Hallmark Shaving Cream, 
made by Wilford Hall Laboratories, value 
$2.10. Three Shannon Twin Spinners, 
made by W. J. Jamison, value $1.95. Total 


$7.05. 

SIXTH PRIZE: One set of Convertible Min- 
nows, made by Dickens Bait Co., value 
$3.00. One Duplex Camp Grid and Wind 
_— to fit, made by United Steel & Wire 

Co., value $3. 15. Total $6.15. 

SEVENTH PRIZE: One Tin Folding Lantern, 
made by C. H. Stonebridge Mfg. Co., value 
$2.25. Two pairs of Schoonie’s Skooter, 
made by J. R. Schoonmaker, value $3.00. 
Total $5.25. 


LARGE MOUTH BLACK BASS 


(Micropterus salmonides) 
(Intermediate Division) 


For Large Mouth Bass Caught south 
of Mason and Dixon Line; with the ex- 
ception of the following States: South 
Carolina, Georgia, Alabama, Florida, 
Mississippi, Texas, New Mexico and 
Arizona: between January Ist, 1919, and 
January Ist, 1920. 

FIRST PRIZE: One Pflueger-Supreme Level 
Winding, Free Spool and Anti-back-lash 
Reel, made by the Enterprise Mfg. Co., 
value $20.00. One-half dozen “Been There” 
Weedless Tandem Spinners, made _ by 
Becker-Sheward Mfg. Co., value $4.50. 
Total $24.50. 

SECOND PRIZE: One assorted 57 varieties 
Pure Food, made by H. J. Heinz Co., value 
$10.00. One set of baits, made by J. G. 
Henzel, value $3.80. One dozen “Keep-’Em- 
Alive” Fish Stringers, made by Watkins 
Mfg. Co., value $4.50. Total $18.30. 

THIRD PRIZE: One Duplex Camp Grid and 
Wind Shield to fit, made by United Steel 
& Wire Co., value $3.15. One outfit of four 
assorted “Mermaid” * Wiggling Minnows, 
made by McCormic Bait Co., value $3.00. 
One Ha-Ha Head Protector, made by 
Eheotes Mfg. Co., Inc., value $2.25. Total 


$8. 

FOURTH PRIZE: One-half dozen “Been There” 
Weedless Tandem Spinners, made __ by 
Becker-Sheward Mfg. Co., value $4.50. One 
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b dregs EVINRUDE gives added pleasure 
to your fishing days. It takes you quick- 
ly to the holes where the big ones hide. You 
return at night refreshed—a whole day’s sport 
without touching an oar. A whirl of the fly- 
wheel and the lake or river is yours. 


The Evinrude built-in-flywheel type magneto per- 
mits varying speeds, while the special method of 
balancing practically eliminates vibration. Nearly 


100,000 Evinrudes now in use. 


Write for Catalog. 


EVINRUDE MOTOR COMPANY 


101 Evinrude Building Milwaukee, Wis. 


EVINRUDE DISTRIBUTORS 
69 Cortlandt St., New York,N. Y. 436 Market St., San Francisco, Cal. 
214 State St., Boston, Mass. 211 Morrison St., Portland, Ore. 











The Leader Of Them All}) Fool em with 











Baits come and baits go. They are ad- 
vertised as the “sensation of the season” 
—and they are forgotten soon after. 

Of those lures which have stood the test 
of time, which have taken bass and other 
game fish in all kinds of weathers and 
waters, year in and year out, there are 
only a handful. And chief among them 











is the old reliable eae on have madea apn successina 
. ocal way and arenow offered to sportsmen every- 
Wilson Fluted Wobbler where. They do the trick—attract and hold ducks! 


The first of the successful ‘“‘wobblers,”” it has been im- and 

itated as_closely as the law would allow, but never equalled. Made of yellow cedar—with exact profiles 

Mr. 0. W. ;Smith. angling editor of Outdoor Life, spoke perfect carvings and markings—even to minor 

1ew when in an article ri 

and Stream the first year this wobbler came out, ~Al eae details. Fitted with keelor center board and bal- 

the statement that If he could have only five baits in his last. Heads cannot come loose or break off. 

first choice. $ ver¥ | | Anchor string attached with leather swivel which 

Thousands of anglers throughout the country echo his i 
sentiment today. 8 ry prevents cutting and any anchors hold. 
ne angler who fails to include at least one Wilson oc. 

Fluted Wobbler in his tackle box, is passing up his ‘‘one enane.ceneet naan ae we) $24, oo 

20.00 


best bet’’ for a successful trip this year. 

Two sizes, one 4% in. long with three No. 2 treble CANVAS BACK . . 
hooks, and a lighter smaller bait 3% in. long weighing RED HEAD . * - - = 20.00 
only % oz.. with two No. 2 treble hooks. 75¢ each. BLUE BILL 18.00 


$1.00 with weedless hooks. 
Prices quoted are per doz, Less in quantities of 50 or more. 











At your dealer’s or direct by mail prepaid. 
U. S. orders shipped from Michigan but order from 
HASTINGS SPORTING GOODS Co, 
105 Michigan Ave. Hastings, Mich. PHILLIPS & McLEAN, Wallaceburg, Ont., Canada 
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, — 
| , i 
A Day’s Grub in Your 
ip Pocket 
ip Pocke | 
EFORE you leave your 
fixed base of supply, 
whether you ‘hit’ the 
trail, go up stream, or start 
on a cruise, give your stom- 
ach a kindly thought and 
tuck this little package 
away in your hip pocket. In 
an emergency it will keep 
you going, while under any 
circumstances you can 
munch it with satisfaction 
and stave off thatemptyfeel 
ing until you get back home. 


ee 











TRADE MARK 


4 
Emergency Ration 
As supplied to U.S. Army 
Is a scientific ee nutritious elements with 


chocolate as a base. nder a most exacting test a 
package was found to keep a man fit and strong for 
a penod of 24hours. This ration is regarded as a 
— form of lifeinsurance—a real lifesaver. Itis 
really an integral part of the ‘‘Safety First’ doctrine. 
Put up in 8 os. tina and sold by first-class sporting goods and out- 
Sting stores, Lf your dealer can't supply you, order direet from 


POWELL’S Canal and Sullivan Sts. NEW YORK 





















for Outboard Motor 


SR high-grade 
Dunphy Boat is so 
designed as to reduce to 
a minimum the motor 
vibration which soon puts 
ordinary row boats out of 
siness. 


Itis stanchly built of selected 
oak and cedar—carefully 
calked—screw holes filled flush 
with special cement—and 
Painted three coats best marine 
paint. 

An Ideal Family Boat—Be- 
haves Right—Light or Loaded 
In ordinary boats, the weight of operator 
and motor at stern raises the bow out of the 
water—cutting the speed and making the boat 
hard tohandle in windy weather. This special 

hy Boat stays on water full length with 
any kind of load. It is safe—substantial— 
built right for outboard motor use. 

Handsome Catalogue Tells Story 
Write today forfull description of this beauty, 
which is carried in stock for immediate shipment, 
and other high grade Launches, Canoes, Row 
Boats and Fishing Boats handsomely illustrated 
in thefree Dunphy catalogue. 

DUNPHY BOAT MANUFACTURING CO. 
Dept. F. Eau Claire, Wis. 




















































Will enable you to catch more 
fish than ever. Try one, they 
= are of the greatest value to Gish- 
jermen. We are the orginators of MAGNO PREPARED BalT. 
ja scientific compound which has proven ite worth. Ever ready 
for ase, beats them all, it’s so convenient. Price 60c @ box. 
Send for our circulars of trap-nets, hooks, etc. 

|FISHERMAN’S SUPPLY ©O, 794 Aubert Ave., St. Louis, Mo. 

















RODS 
OF ALL 
OESCRIPTIONS 


ALL WORK 


MUELLER ROD 
= KLE~-REEL 


PROMPTLY) 
DONE f 
Ys HIGHEST-QUALITY 
(a 
(HENRY C-MUELLER 
656 W m™™ ST. CMICA 














Field 


quarter dozen | Practical Fish String: | 

ers, made by Sparks, value $1.50. 
Total $6.00. 

FIFTH PRIZE: One $5.00 selection from the | 
catalogue of Abbey & Imbrie. 

SIXTH PRIZE: One Galvanized Folding Lan- 
tern, made by C. H. Stonebridge Mfg. Co., 
value $2.50. Three No. 2 Winged Mascots 
made by W. J. Jamison, value $2.25. Total 


$4.75. 

SEVENTH PRIZE: 100 yds. 30-lb. test Osprey 
line, made by Lou Eppinger, value $3.00. 
Two Shannon Porkers, made by W. J. Jami- 


son, value $1.00. Total $4.00. 


LARGE MOUTH BLACK BASS 


(Micropterus salmoides) 
(Southern Division) 

For Large Mouth Bass caught in the 
States of South Carolina, Georgia, Ala- 
bama, Florida, Mississippi, Texas, New 
Mexico and Arizona between Jan. Ist, 
1919, and Jan. Ist, 1920. 

FIRST PRIZE: ne assortment of Spinners 
and Flies, made by John J. Hildebrandt Co., 
value $15.00. One Penn Shaving Outfit de 
Luxe, made by A. C. Penn, value 
$10.00. Total $25.00. 

SECOND PRIZE: One Whitman Auto Bed, 
made by the Auto Bed Camp Mfg. Co., 
value $15.00. One set of baits made by J. 
G. Henzel, value $3.80. Total value $18.80. 

THIRD PRIZE: One % doz. assortment Hed- 
don’s Dowagiac Minnows, made by James 
Heddon’s Sons, value $6.00. Six ilson 
Wobblers, made by Hastings Sporting Goods 


nc., 


Works, value $4.50. One Automatic Trap 
Bag, made by Ves-Tong Mfg. Co., value 
$3.00. Total $13.50. 


FOURTH PRIZE: One set of baits, made by | 
J. G. Henzel, value $3.80. One % doz. as- | 
sortment Heddon’s Dowagiac Minnows, made 
by James Heddon’s Sons, value $6.00. Total 


$9.80. 

FIFTH PRIZE: One $5.00 selection from the 
catalogue of Abbey & Imbrie. Three Wilson 
Wobblers, made by Hastings Sporting Goods 
Works, value $2.25. Total value $7.25. 

SIXTH PRIZE: Three Convertible Coaxers, 
made by W. J. Jamison, value $2.25. One 





Duplex Camp Grid and Wind Shield, made 
by United Steel & Wire Co., value $3.15. 


otal $5.40. 

SEVENTH PRIZE: One Stoll Pocket Seat, | 
made by the Stoll Mfg. Co., value $2.50. | 
One Stearns Emergency Case, made by | 

Frederick Stearns & Co., value $1.50. Total 

$4.00. 


GREAT NORTHERN PIKE 


(Esox lucius) 
(See Condition No. 9) 


For Pike caught between May Ist and 





Oct. 3i1st 
One 5-foot Porch Swing, made | 
by the Bent Rung Ladder & Mfg. Co., | 
value $10.00. One Hawkeye Basket | 
frigerator, made by Burlington Basket Co., | 
value $10.75. One $10.00 selection from the 
catalogue of Abbey & Imbrie. Total $30.75, 
SECOND PRIZE: One dozen Jim Dandy Baits, 
made by the Wise Sportsmans Supply Co., 
value $9.00. One Theroz Mess Kit, made 
by Basic Products Co., value $5.00. Two 
pairs of Schoonie’s Skooter, made by J. R. 
Schoonmaker, value $3.00. One Simplex 
Folding Camp Table, made by R. G. Robbins 
Mfg. Co., value $5.00. One-half dozen Call- 
mac Floating Bass Bugs, made by Call J 
McCarthy, value $3.00. Total $25.00. 
THIRD PRIZE: One $10.00 assortment of Spin- 
ners, and flies made by the John J. Hilde- 
brandt Co. One $5.00 selection from the 
catalogue of Abbey & Imbrie. One Kwick- 


FIRST PRIZE: 





Lite, made by the Usona Mfg. Co., value 

$2.40. Total $17.40. 

FOURTH PRIZE: One Simplex Folding Camp | 
Table, made by R. G. Robbins Mfg. Co., 
value $5.00. One Danz Trout Bag, made 
by Summers Mfg. Co., value $3.00. Three 
Wilson Wobblers, made by Hastings Sport- 


ing Goods Works, value $2.25. One King 
Wiggler, made by King Bait Co., value 
$1.00. One set of two Osprey Daredevil 
Casting Spoons, made by Lou Eppinger, 
value $1.50. Total $12.75. 


FIFTH PRIZE: One dozen Jim Dandy Baits, 
made by the Wise Sportsman’s Supply Co., 
value $9.00. One-quarter dozen Sparks Prac- 
tical Fish Stringers, made by E. F. Sparks, 
value $1.50. Total $10.50 

SIXTH PRIZE: One-half dozen O. C. Tuttle’s 
Devil Bugs for bass, made by O. C. Tuttle, 
value $4.50. Two pairs of Schoonie’s 
Skooter, made by J. R. Schoonmaker, value 





$3.00. Total $7.50. 

SEVENTH PRIZE: One Danz Trout Bag, 
made by Summers Mfg. Co., value $3.00. 
One complete set of ‘Taeal" Floats, made 
by Ideal Float Co., value $1.00. One King 
Wiggler, made by King Bait Co., value 


$1.00. Total $5.00 
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STAUNCH as a BOOT 
= FLEXIBLE as a MOCCASIN @ 


Here--Mr. longing for--eo 
@ light and pliable that you can tramp all day init without get» gy 
footsore; built to give you years a Sa 


‘Russells “Ike-s 


supply you, write for 


W. C. RUSSELL MOCCASIN 
Berlin, 


Cc. B 
Wisconsin a 














Alfred Nelson Co. 


261 Fifth Ave., New York 


Near 29th St. Phone 2003 Madison Square 


36 Conduit Street, London, W. 
34 Lord Street, Liverpool 
10 Rue De La Paix, Paris 


BREECHES 
MAKERS 


Military 
and 
Sporting 
Tailors 


Outfitters to 


OFFICERS OF THE 
ARMY AND NAVY 


Quick service to 
American Officers 
while in London 
and Paris. 
Distinctive 
Clothes for Rid- 
ing, Hunting and 
Polo. 

Ladies’ Coats and 
Breeches. 





























Turns night intoday. 300 
candle power. Carry as a 
lantern; use anywhere as @ 
lamp. Weather proof. For camp, on lake orin 
» woods, boating or hunting. Write for new free 
1918—1919 afer. Big money maker for sportemen, 
hunters, fishermen, etc. Agents make big money. 
Write tonight. 
) ACORW BRASS MFG. CO. 476 Acorn Bidg., Chicage 
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Field and Stream—A pril, 1919 


EIGHTH PRIZE: One outfit of four assorted 
“Mermaid” Wiggling Minnows, made_ by 
McCormic Bait Co., value $3.00. One King 
Wiggler, made by King Bait Co., value 
$1.00. Total $4.00. 


MUSCALLONGE 
(Esox nobilior) 
For Muscallonge caught between May 
Ist and Oct. 31st 


FIRST PRIZE: One Eisner Sportsman’s Coat, 
made by the Sigmund Eisner Co., value 
$15.00. One Genesee Auto Bed, made by 
Genesee Mfg. Co., value $12.00. Total 


$27.00. 

BECOND PRIZE: One $10.00 selection from 
the catalogue of Marble Arms & Mfg. Co. 
One $5.00 selection from the catalogue of 
Abbey & Imbrie. Three No. 2 Winged Mas- 
cots, made by W. J. Jamison, value $2.25. 
Total $17.25. 

THIRD PRIZE: One W. D. C. Pipe in case, 
made by Wm. Demuth & Co., value $5.00. 
Two pair Schoonie’s Skooter, made by 
J. R. Schoonmaker, value $3.00. Two Ro- 
man Minnows, made by Joe E. Pepper, value 
$2.00. One set of baits, made by J. G. 
Henzel, value $3.80. One complete set of 
“Tdeal’ floats, made by Ideal Float Co., 
value $1.00. Total $14.80. 

FOURTH PRIZE: One-half dozen O. C. Tuttle’s 
Devil Bugs for bass, made by O. C. Tuttle 
value $4.50. One outfit of four assorted 
“‘Mermaid’”’”_ Wiggling Minnows, made by 
McCormic Bait Co., value $3.00. Two pairs 
of Schoonie’s Skooters, made by J. R. 
Schoonmaker, value $3.00. One quart of 
Stay-Tite Marine Caulking Cement, made by 
the Motor Boat Supply Co., value $1.15. 
Total $11.65. 

FIFTH PRIZE: One Round Magnifier Mirror, 
made by Unbreakable Mirror Co., value 
$5.00. One-half dozen ‘‘Callmac” Prismac 
Hair Bass Flies, made by Call J. McCarthy, 
value $3.00. Four Yankee Aero Baits, made 
by Joe E. Pepper, value $2.60. Total $10.60. 

SIXTH PRIZE: One-half dozen O. C. Tuttle’s 
Devil Bugs for Trout, made by O. C. 
Tuttle, value $4.50. Ope Mizzouri Bug 
“‘Wobbler,” made by the Mizzouri Bait Co., 
value $1.25. Total $5.75. 

SEVENTH PRIZE: One Duplex Camp Grid 
and Wind Shield to fit, made by United 
Steel & Wire Co., value $3.15. Ore set 
of two Osprey Daredevil Casting Spoons. 
made by Lou Eppinger, value $1.50. Total 


$4.65. 

EIGHTH PRIZE: One outfit of four assorted 
“Mermaid” Wiggling Minnows, made_ by 
McCormic Bait Co., value $3.00. One- 
quarter dozen Sparks Practical Fish Strirg- 
ers, made by . F. Sparks, value $1.50. 
Total $4.50. 


WALL-EYED PIKE—PIKE 
PERCH 


(Stizostedion vitreum) 
(See Condition No. 9) 
For Wall-Eyed Pike caught between 
May ist and Oct. 31st 

FIRST PRIZE: One Eisner Sportman’s Coat, 
made by the Sigmund Eisner Co., value 
$15.00. One assortment of Spinners and 
Flies, made by John ‘ * meee Co., 
value $10.00. Total $25.0 

BECOND PRIZE: One on Automatic 
Coat and Vest, made by Ves-Tong Mfg. 
Co., value $11.50. One Stearns Emergency 
Case, made by Frederick Stearns & Co., 
value $1.50. Two Little Egypt Wigglers, 
made by Al. Foss, value $1.50. Total $14.50, 

THIRD PRIZE: One assortment of Spinners 
and Flies, made by John J. Hildebrandt Co., 
value $10.00. Two Skidders, practically 
weedless, made by Al. Foss, value $1.50. 
Total $11.50. 

FOURTH PRIZE: One pair of Barker Hunting 
Shoes, 10 inch top with heel, made by 
United States Rubber Co., value $8.25. One 
half dozen Dentaseptic Tooth Paste, made 
by Wilford Hall Laboratories, value $1.50. 
Total $9.75. 

FIFTH PRIZE: Two pairs of Schoonie’s 
Skooter, made by J. R. Schoonmaker. value 
$3.00. An Olive Khaki Waterproof Poncho, 
made by A. J. Tower Co., value $3.00. One 
Mizzouri Bug ‘Wobbler, * made by the Miz- 
zouri Bait Co., value $1.25. Total $7.25. 

SIXTH PRIZE: One Danz Trout Bag, made 
by Summers Mfg. Co., value $3.00. One- 
half dozen Dentaseptic Tooth Paste, made by 
Wilford Hall Laboratories, value $1.50 each. 
One complete set of “Ideal” floats, made 
by Ideal Float Co., value $1.00. Total $5.00, 

SEVENTH PRIZE: One Duplex Camp Grid 
and Wind Shield to fit, made by United 
Steel & Wire Co., value $3.15. One Stearns 
goa | Case, made by Frederick Stearns 
& Co., value $1.50. Total $4.65. 

EIGHTH PRIZE: One W. D. C. Pipe in case, 
made by Wm. Demuth & Co., value $3.00. 
One complete set of “Ideal” floats, made 
by Ideal Float Co., value $1.00. Total $4.00, 
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cen cur LACTUAL SWE FROSTCO 
ORK 
Pork Rind Spinner fiiven 


These spinners are especially adapted for the use of pork rind, as the Frostco Snap 
is used for a connection for the rind and also the hook; the end of the rind is fastened 
by the snap and the point of the hook goes through the middle of the rind, giving ita 
wavy movement going through the water, which makes one of the most ‘‘killing’’ lures 
on the market. 

No. 100 has a single blade, Pear-shaped, German silver, size, 1}x 13 inch mounted 

- between two of the new Neverkink Swivels and hand-forged 
O’Shaughnessy hook No. 3/0. These swivels are made from brass 
balls, nickel plated. Test30 lbs. Each swivel has four swivel balls, 
25c. No. 101 double Spinner, see cut on rind label. Price, 25c. each 


“Nevermiss” Pork Rind Bait 


Nevermiss Pork Rind Bait is cut in the proper shape and weight to get the best 
action in the water. This isa rind only, which makes it more durable. One strip 
naturally lastsas long as a bait, as ‘t isalmost impossible totear out thehook. Packed 
10 strips in a glass jar, price, 25c. jar. If you can’t get from your dealer,send us 50c. 
for sample Rind and Spinner. Send for booklet describing fishing tac “hele specialties. 


H. J. FROST & CO., 90 Chambers St., NEW YORK 


Manufacturers of Fishing Tackle 





HALF ACTUAL SIZE. 











LOUIS RHEA TROUT BAITS 2% A. |. STANDARD 


MADE STRONGER TO LAST ENTIRE SUMMER 


Send five dollars for trial offer of tested Trout Lures at reduced prices: Gold Chub 4 inch 
ae Silver Shiner 4 inch hook for Lake Trout Surface Troll; 214 inch Gold Feather Minnow; 

inch Silver Feather Minnow for Browns and Rainbows; Single inch Blue Terror; Double 
Hes hook, Red Terror, for Brook and Brown Trout; Nymph Creeper, Caddis Creeper, Trout 
Helgramite. Nine perfect baits for trout. Send for folder of illustrated new tested baits. 


LOUIS RHEAD, 217 Ocean Ave., Brooklyn, N.Y. _ Rights reserved to limit orders. MONEY RETURWED IF WOT SATISFIED 
ASSEMBLE YOUR TACKLE IN A 


TAK-iT-ALL CASE 


This one was not made for some other purpose and then converted for tackle—it was 
made for tackle. You will value it because it is light and can carry your complete 
equipment—all in its separate compartments with a plush-lined compartment for reels. 

The all-wood construction eliminates noise and rust. Furnished in mahogany, black 


walnut, or fumed, old English or golden oak. 
Ask for full description and prices on request. 


PHILLIPS & Mc LEAN Wallaceburg, Ontario 


Chubb Rods || Zs Man 


Hand Made, “Built on Honor” and us an 


Guaranteed. A 1 
ng er= 


Our Rods, Reels, Flies arid Snelled : 
and Knows a Good Thing 


Hooks talk for us 
> > * , , 

It’s not what we say but what the an- ... The last letter from A. C. Palmer, Stam- 

ford, Conn., held a $26.50 check for ““Telarana 


gler says who has used them. C 7 
Nova" Leaders. “‘There’s a Reason.” 
T. H. CHUBB ROD CO. Etc . 
POST MILLS, VERMONT “Say Boys—Here It Is” 


We sclicit your correspondence Joe Welsh’s Blue Devil 


Darning Needle 
Fish Bite 


Transparent. Indestructible. It Floats. 
S Like Hungry Wolves, on thisOld Fisherman's 


Send 75c and get a ** Blue Devil” 
and a 3-ft. Leader. Two Sizes. 
Lure. — -. Kinds of Fish, fills your 
a 9 Trot Line. ME 
rings Illust’d 


JOE WELSH 
Tells How, Giv- « i 
ing the Cee le a the Wisest Pusadene California 


Fisherman in this Country. Exclusive Agent 


X U.S. AND CANADA 
Ss : Dept. R. Oak Park, Il, 






























































CREEK 
CHUB CREEK 

, ‘ WIGGLER CRAB 
Patents Pending 


NATURE LURES—CATCH MORE FISH 


Nearest to the live minnow and crab in movement and appearance. Scale finish and shell 
finish. Convertible—surface or deep. Also have half-ounce Baby Chub, Baby Perch, etc. 
Descriptive circular, proving baits catch more fish, for the asking. 

Get from your dealer, 85 cents each, or direct. You run no risk, money back if baits not 
satisfactory in every respect. Coming soon, %-oz. Baby Crab—Husky Musky, and et on 
our mailing list. 


THE CREEK CHUB BAIT COMPANY, 120 South Randolph St., Garrett, Ind. 
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If you want to get the real sport 
out of fishing and hunting, use an 


CAO Q 00 
4 0 
> e 


—— 
REG. TRACE MARK 





It quickly and quietly takes you 
over the shallows, thru the weeds, 
or any place you can row a boat. 
Mount it on any canoe, rowboat. 
or duckboat. Wide range of speed 
at instant control of operator. No 
underwater propeller troubles. Ef- 
ficient, practical, economical, and 
easy to operate Greatest small- 
boat power made. Built in three 
sizes 

Get the particulars on the “‘Air- 
drive’’ before you buy your motor. 


Kemp Machine Works, 1214 So. Franklin St., Muncie, Ind. 








Field and Stream—April, 1919 


SALT WATER GAME FISH BLUEFISH 
(Pometomus saltatrix) 
Bluefish caught between April 1st and November 30th 


FIRST PRIZE: One-piece Mueller Rod, length 5 ft. 6 in., made by Henry C. Mueller, value 
$25.00. One Ansco Junior Vest Pocket Camera, made by’ the Ansco Camera Co., value $15.00. 
Total $40.00. 

SECOND PRIZE: Ges PA or bait rod and. $5.00 catalogue selection, made by Redifor Rod and 
Reel Co., value $20. 

THIRD PRIZE: One -~ of Spinners and Flies, made by John J. Hildebrandt Co., value 
$10.00. One W. D. C. Pipe in case, made by Wm. Demuth & Co., value $2.50. Total $12.50. 

FOURTH PRIZE: One assortment of Spinners and Flies, made by John J. Hildebrandt Co., 
value $10.00. 

FIFTH PRIZE: One Signal Windbreaker Flannel Shirt, made by Hilker, Wiechers Mfg. Co., 
value $5.00. One-half dozen Min-Nix Lures, made by the Min-Nix Co., value $4.25. 


Total $9.25. 
STRIPED BASS (Roccus lineatus) 
For Striped Bass caught between April lst and November 30th 

FIRST PRIZE: One 3 H.P. Class “B” marine engine, made by Watkins Motor Co., value $40.00. 

SECOND PRIZE: One Free Spool Surf Casting Reel, 300 yards, made by Montague City Rod 
Co., value $17.50. 

THIRD PRIZE: One Silk De Luxe Steel Rod, made by W. H. Tallett, value $12.50. 

FOURTH PRIZE: One $10.00 selection of metal spoon baits from the catalogue of Hartung, 
Bros. & Co., value $10.00. 

FIFTH PRIZE: One Signal Windbreaker Flannel Shirt, made by Hilker, Wiechers Mfg. Co., 
value $5.00. One W. D. C. Pipe in case, made by Wm. Demuth & Co., value $2.50. 
Total $7.50. 

SIXTH PRIZE: Six 3-inch “Not-a-Knot’’ Leaders, made by Hayes-Homsher Co., value $3.60. 
Lo outfit of four assorted “Mermaid” Wiggling Minnows, made by McCormic Bait Co., 


e $3.00. Total $6.60, 
BEVENTE PRIZE: One-half dozen Min-Nix lures, made by The Min-Nix Co., value $4.25. 


WEAKFISH (Cynoscion regalis) 
For Weakfish caught between April lst and November 30th 

FIRST PRIZE: One Beetzsel Reel, made by The Redifor Rod and Reel Co., value $20.00. One 
a of 12-inch Fishing Boots, made by The Witchell-Sheill Co., value $16.00. One dozen 

ayes-Homsher Perfection Bass Flies, made by Hayes-Homsher Co., value $4.00 Total $40.00. 

sECOND PRIZE: One assortment of Spinners and Flies, made by John J. Hildebrandt Co., 

value $15.00. One W. D. C. Pipe in case, made by Wm. Demuth & Co., value $3.00. One 
complete set of “Ideal” float, made by Ideal Float Co., value $1.00. Total $19.00. 

THIRD PRIZE: One assortment of Spinners and Flies, made by John J. Hildebrandt ce. 
value $10.00. One-half dozen Corker Bass Bugs, made by Hayes-Homsher Co., value $3.00. 
Total $13.00. 

FOURTH PRIZE: Six $.85 Baits, made by The Creek Chub Bait Co., value $5.10. One-half dozen 

Min-Nix Lures, made by The Min-Nix Co., value $4.25. Total $9.35. 

FIFTH PRIZE: One-half dozen O. C. Tuttle’s Devil Bugs for Trout, made by O. C. Tuttle, value 
$4.50. Two pairs of Schoonie’s Skooters, made by J. R. Schoonmaker, value $3.00. Total $7.50. 

SIXTH PRIZE: One-half dozen Min-Nix Lures, made by Th® Min-Nix Co., value $4.25. Two 
pairs of Schoonie’s Skooters, made by J. R. Schoonmaker, value $3.00. Total $7.25. 

SEVENTH PRIZE: One Signal Windbreaker Flannel Shirt, made by Hilker, Wiechers Mfg. Co., 


value $5.00. 
CHANNEL BASS (Sciaena ocellata) 
For Channel Bass caught between April Ist and November 30th 


oney ~~ One $10.00 Selection from the catalogue No. 6 of the Ashaway Line & Twine 
Co. One $25.00 Selection from the catalogue of Geo. B. Carpenter & Co. One W. D. 
c. Pipe in case, made by Wm. Demuth & Co., value $4.00. Total $39.00. 
SECOND PRIZE: Pair of Jud Landon Hand-made Snow Shoes, with Harness, made by Jud 
Landon Co., value $13.50. One Signal Windbreaker Flannel Shirt, made by Hilker, Wiechers 
Mfg. Co., value $5.00. Total $18.50. 
THIRD PRIZE: One Hotakold quart carafe, made by The Vacuum Specialty Co., value $6.75. 
bre 1 i 78. Windbreaker Flannel Shirt, made by Hilker, Wiechers Mfg. Co., value $5.00. 
tal 
FOURTH PRIZE: One dozen Corker Bass Bugs, made by Hayes-Htmsher Co., value $5.50. 
T'wo pairs of Schoonie’s Skooters, made by J. R. Schoonmaker, value $3.00. Total $8.50. 
FIFTH PRIZE: One-half dozen Corker Bass Bugs, made by Hayes-Homsher Co., value $3.00. 
One-half dozen Min-Nix Lures. made by The Min-Nix Co., value $4.25. Total $7.25. 
SIXTH PRIZE: Two pairs of Schoonie’s Skooters, made by J. R. Schoonmaker, value $3.00. 
One-half dozen “Callmac” Underwater bass bugs for baitcasting, made by Ca‘l J. McCarthy, 
value $3.00. Total $6.00. 
SEVENTH PRIZE: One-half dozen Min-Nix Lures, made by The Min-Nix Co., value $4.25. 


TARPON (Megalops Atlanticus) 


For longest Tarpon caught between Jan. Ist, 1919, and Jan. Ist, 1920 


FIRST PRIZE: One Restgood Roll-a-bed Tent, made by Wilson & Co., value $75.00. 
SECOND PRIZE: (ne No, 26 Tarpon Rod, made by Horton Mfg. Co., value $14.00. 
THIRD PRIZE: $10.00 selection from the ‘catalogue of Abbey & Imbrie, value $10.09. 


TUNA (Orcynus thynnus) 


For Atlantic or Pacific Tuna caught between Jan. Ist, 1919, and Jan. Ist, 1920 
— PRIZE: One Wall Tent, 7x9, made by The Atlanta Tent & Awning Co., value $52.40. 
S. Infantry Bolo Knife, made by Fayette R. Plumb, Inc., value $5.00. Total $57.40. 

SECOND PRIZE: One $10.00 selection from the catalogue of Von Lengerke & Detmold, Inc. 

If you want more complete descriptions of any of the prizes listed above, and the 

| manufacturer’s address is not to be found in our advertising pages, write us and 

| we will ask the manufacturer to fosward his catalog. 

THE JUDGES FOR 1919 ARE: Trout, Dr. Raynor, Anglers Club, New York; Bass, Will H. 
Dilg, Chicago; Muscallonge, etc., W. P. Corbett; Salt Water Fish, W. A. Leavitt, Jr., Asbury 
Park Fishing Club; Tarpon and Tuna, Zane Grey. 
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FIFTH PRIZE BROOK TROUT 
By Eugene G. Free 
1918 Prize Contest Fishing Story 


66 HE’S too low for good fishing,” 
was Charlie Miller’s pessimistic 
comment, as the car rolled to a 
stop near a bend in the river. 

Nevertheless this did not affect the alac- 

rity with which we piled out of the car 

and started stringing our rods. Also this 
was the evening set for trying out a new 
fly rod, and so small a matter as the 
mere condition of the river could hardly 
interfere on such an_ occasion. The 
other member of the party, R. J. Jensen 

(known to friends as R. J.), was the first 

to start up the river, but he soon became 

deeply interested in a pretty riffle, and 

Charlie and I passed him for holes fur- 

ther up. When we finally got into action 

it was near seven o’clock, with the sun 
rather near the rim of the hills. 


HE deep holes proved a disappoint- 

ment, and we decided in favor of the 
riffle stretches only. This kind of fast 
fishing soon took us a mile or more up 
the stream, and only ten or twelve small 
trout to show for our efforts. Neverthe- 
less during this time I had become fairly 
well acquainted with my rod and had 
gotten so I could control a medium piece 
of line. 


E started back, fishing quickly the 

stretches we had already covered 
going up. Here and there, Charlie or I 
would connect with a small brook and 
add him to our string. Coming around 
a sharp bend in the river we came upon 
R. J.; he had had practically the same 
luck, and was just about ready to call 
“quits,” as were we. But as all fisher- 
men know to quit, when ‘there is still a 
possible chance for fish, is one of the 
hardest things in the world to do. Con- 
sequently another twenty minutes found 
us several hundred yards below the bend 
where we had left the car. At that mo- 
ment I was in the lead, and was fishing 
straight water from the middle of the 
river. Cast after cast ahead brought no 
results so I tried the edges. At the third 
cast, with about sixty feet of line, my 
fly dropt gently under a projecting wil- 
low. Before I could straighten from my 
cast, I was surprised by a silvery flash 
against the dark willow background, and 
the next second I had hooked what 
proved to be a prize winner in the 1918 
Field and Stream Fishing Contest. Sev- 
eral minutes later I had two very enthu- 
siastic advisers. With their aid, and after 
ten minutes of hard wigwag fighting, I 
succeeded in landing the fish which proved 
to be a beautifully proportioned speci- 
men of brook trout. This fish, much to 


our surprise, broke water three times, 
once just rising to the top of the water, 
and twice breaking in rainbow leaps. 

After a quarter of an hour spent in 
the general discussion of my luck, the 
lengthening shadows signaled the time for 
our home turning, so we tramped back 
to the car, piled in, and hit the home 
trail. 

HONOR CERTIFICATE 
BROOK TROUT 





Weight—2 Ibs. 2 oz. 

Length—16 in. 

Girth—10% in. 

Caught—June 11, 1918. 

Where Beaverhead River, Mont. 
Rod—Senate Fly. 
Reel—Meisselbach Auto. 
Line—Saline. 

Lure—Royal Coach No. 6. 











NOT IN THE CONTEST 





7 
a8 





Editor, Fietp AND STREAM: 

Fishing for bass and hooking a bird 
was the extraordinary experience of my 
friend, Mr. G., of Cincinnati, Ohio, last 
summer, 

It is not unusual when fishing the St. 
Lawrence river among the 1,000 islands 
to have a gull “swoop” down, pick up 
one’s minnow and fly away with it, much 
to the disgust of the angler—to hook the 
thief has always been considered next 
to impossible—for beak and claws are 
herny—until one day my above men- 
tioned friend was successful. On landing 
the catch it was found that hook had 
gone through both nostrils. After pho- 
tographing the pesky thing it was re- 


leased. 
O. P. M. 





HOW I CAUGHT A 20-POUND 
WALL-EYED PIKE 
By Theodore Moratz 

Wall-eyed Pike First Prize 1917 

HE early part of June, 1917, 

was extremely pleasant and I 

had that tired spring-fever feel- 

_. ing. The only remedy I knew was, 

“A ticket to Chicago, please,” and thus 











Guaranteed 
Not to Back-Lash 


‘THE instant your bait hits 

the water the South Bend 
Anti-Back-Lash Reel stops 
running. lt positively thumbs 
itself, no back-lashing, no snarls, 
or tangles. You simply start reel- 
ing in. 

THE SOUTH BEND 
ANTI-BACK-LASH REEL 
runs freely, making every cast 
perfect. Makes casting easy for the 
beginner and easier for the expert. 
Ideal for night casting. A written, 
unlimited time guarantee accom- 
panies every reel sold. Over 40,000 
now in use, 


BASS-ORENO BAIT 
The favorite of game-fish lures. 
Proven to get fish where others 
fail. It darts quickly, dives and 


wobbles most 
SGD 106150013 
Twelve dif- 
ferent colors. Ask your dealer to 
show youallof the twelve. 75ceach 


everywhere in U.S.—with treble or 
single detachable snap-eye hooks. 


FREE 
THE DAYS OF REAL SPORT 
5th EDITION 
iggs, f rtoonist. 
Rilecentertalning fishing-tale, Also pract- 
ical hints on bait-casting and angling, 
Send for it today FREE, 


SOUTH BEND BAIT CO. 


2283 COLFAX,AVE., SOUTH BEND, IND. 
Send me copy of the Days of Real Sport 







































HERMAN’S 
CALENDAR 


Shows 


7 \S 


Contains FISHING SIGNS FOR 1919. 
graphically when fish should bite best; past ex- 





perience has proven it 80% correct. Shows which 
weeks are best for fisherman’s vacations. Has an 
individual fishing record that proves invaluable 
for reference. Sales last year in 46 states. The 
amateur will be helped by this dope; the old 
hand knows it by heart. Send 25¢ for one to-day to 


0. F. CALENDAR, Box 1467 H. Sta. Springfield, Mass. 










nets, etc., may be easily and quickly made, with my illus- 
fratee instructions before you, 21 photographs show you 

ow. 
mation about the use of nets than has ever been pub! 





mal Instructions for : 


Net Making’ 


] All kinds of fish 
~ nets, hammocks, fly 


Once learned never forgotten. Also gives more infor- 


Send to day. Price 25¢ postpaid, 


W. E. CLAYTON, Altoona, Kansas 
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THE SENSATIONAL FLY-FISHING LURE 








“CALELMAC” 





CALL J. McCARTHY, - 


IMPROVED FLOATING BUGS 


WITH PATENTED NO-SLIP BODIES 








*“*CALLMAC ” 


“It is hard to believe that any lure will ever be invented 
that is in every way more satisfactory. Certain it is that 
nothing will give the angler more sensations.” 


”” floating bugs have proven such a success that several imi- 
tations are being made. Ask for the bug with the positive no-slip body. Made 
in 12 standardized patterns and put up on cards marked 


McCARTHY PATENT—None Other Are Genuine 


Price, each 50c, per dozen $5.50. 


219 So. Dearborn Street, Chicago, IIl. 


Send Se stamp for beautifully illustrated catalog, in colors, of anglers’ specials, including instructions in scientific fly and bait casting 


Wit H. Die 


Thirty Years a Fly Maker 














THE MASTER CANOE 


** Outdoor life « did it.’’ 


American youth’s love of life inthe open 
made possible an army of stalwart, self- 
reliant fighters. What other sport like 
canoeing ? With a canoe you can sail or 
paddle, drift or race, fish, or swim and 
dive inthe cool waters. There’ $noother 
canoe like the “Old Town’’—so staunch 
yet speedy, so swift and shapely—and so 
sale. Adependable “pal” and carry- 
all. Paddle your own canoe— 
and be sure it's an “Old 
Town.” Write for View 
Book. Dealers everywhere. 
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and SERVICE— all sizes, 
Silk, Bunting or Cotton for 
| Bungalow, Boat or 
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MINUTE your request ar- 
rives, SPECIAL OFFER—4x6-ft. Bunting American 
Flag, $4.75; 5x8-ft. $%.50. Absolutely fast colors, 
Quick service via insured parce! post. 


E. FINK & SONS, Good Flags, Wholesale and Retail 
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I left Bloomington for Chicago, where 
I was met by three old-time pals. We 
left Chicago at midnight for New Au- 
burn, Wisconsin; we arrived the next 
morning at New Auburn, which is one 
of the prettiest spots in Wisconsin, and 
were met there by our old-time running 
mate, known as Tubby, and from there 
we coe by auto to Ferndale Rod 
and Gun Club. This clubhouse is situ- 
ated in the heart of a thick timber on 
what is more commonly known as a 
chain of lakes. It was cool up there and 
the surroundings were ideal. 

Hower, it was early in June during 
a season of heavy rains. The heavy 
rains and winds stirred the water to 
such an extent that it was extremely 
high and very rough. The heavy winds 
made fishing almost an impossibility, 
causing the boats to rock and it was al- 
most too cool for one to enjoy oneself 
mastering the hook and line. We fished 
around in the different lakes for three 
or four days, catching a few muskies, 
and they were certainly fine, weighing 
from ten to fourteen pounds, but we 
were not satisfied with these small catches ; 
the sport was not exciting enough. We 
were out for a real time. We looked 
around for something more thrilling, 
more fascinating; something to arouse 
the pep of which we had stored up 
a-plenty, Someone in the crowd sug- 
gested bass fishing. Where? was the 
next question. One of the guides sug- 
gested Miller’s Pond, which was an 
abandoned logging camp. We thought 
this would be a useless trip, nevertheless 
the next day we picked up our traps and 
set forth. We made the trip by machine. 
Lordy! such a rainstorm; the rain just 
beat the top of that old machine some- 
thing fierce; the mud splattered every- 
where and the machine jumped around 
in the mud along the road and we cer- 
tainly were glad when we came to a 
landing place. 


HE place was a small strip of land 

of some description, from the looks 
of the piace it looked as though its ex- 
istence was unknown to the human race. 
We found a boat there and loaded it up 
with our paraphernalia and started up 
stream, first one and then the other 
taking a chance with the oars. The rain 
had ceased by this time and it was just 
misting. We caught a few bass, endugh 
to make a good meal and someone in 
the crowd suggested eating. We landed 
and started to prepare lunch. We cleaned 
the bass and started to frying and mak- 
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ing coffee. After we had attended to 
the cravings of the inner man we decided 
to proceed further down the pond. No- 
tice, I said pond; from the looks of it 
I would call it a fair-sized lake, but the 
natives of the country called it a pond, 
so be it such. We were rowing towards 
the other side when suddenly a heavy 
wind and rain came up, stirring the fish. 
Then they began to bite as fast as we 
could bait, and reel them in. They be- 
gan to get larger, weighing between four 
to six pounds a piece. The wind was 
blowing a terrific gale and the boat was 
rocking like a cradle and it sure was 
some job unhooking those fish. One of 
them flopped back against my face, knock- 
ing my calabash to the floor of the boat 
and sent the pole gally-west into the 
stream. 


BOUT four o’clock we decided we 

had fished enough for one day and 
went back to camp. The folks at the club 
were very much excited over our fine 
catch and immediately promised each the 
other that the poor bass were going to 
lose their watery home. After a good 
wash, a good smoke and then as delicious 
a feed as Ferndale could put out, we 
decided to go farther north. Inasmuch 
as we had made Ferndale our head- 
quarters for several seasons, we were next 
to some good fishing resorts farther 
north, so we decided to go to Winter, 
Wisconsin, some seventy miles from 
Ferndale. General Lee, Dada Dawson, 
Tubby Anderson and myself decided to 
make the trip. We wired Louis N. Harn- 
den, Barker Lake, Winter, Wisconsin, 
that we would be there in a couple of 
days for a few days’ stay and to have two 
guides to neet us. We went by rail from 
New Auburn to Winter and from there 
it was necessary to take a machine to 
Barker Lake, which is on the East fork 
of the Chippewa River. The scenery 
along here was most beautiful, the 
woods and lakes were evidence of the 
wonderful hunting and fishing. 

When we arrived at Barker Lake, very 
early in the morning, imagine our sur- 
prise when we found ourselves there 
alone, no one to meet us. Now there 
was no way to get to the other side of 
the lake without the aid of a boat and 
there was not one in sight. There we 
were, with fishing traps and prepared 
for a three days’ stay. I fired a couple 
of shots in the air, thinking possibly 
that might arouse some of the natives, 
when suddenly we saw a boat coming 
across. We were certainly pleased when 
we discovered that it was Mr. Harnden’s 
younger son coming to get us. He was 
very much surprised when he saw us, as 
they had no word as to our coming. 
They had not received our wire. It was 
necessary to telephone or wire out to 
Barker Lake from Winter, and as there 
was no telephone within several miles 
of Barker Lake, hence no one to meet 
us. 


WE went directly to one of the fish- 
ing cottages and unloaded our 
things and prepared to camp for a time. 
We made ourselves acquainted with the 
cottage, so if any of us happened to take 
a stroll we could find our way home, and 
then lit our pipes and began to wonder 
what to do for the rest of the day. We 
flipped coins and couldn’t decide, so Dada, 
he was always good with ideas, popped 
the answer: 

“Let’s go fishing.” 

Now the rest of the crowd were rather 
tired from the trip and the strenuous 
fishing of the day before, so they de- 
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are so designed in taper that 
they are quicker in action and 
more powerful for their weight 
than other rods. Granger Rods 
are built of the finest bamboo, 
cut to an accuracy of 1/1000 of 
an inch, and thoroughly seasoned 
in Denver’s dry climate. This 
produces a flawless rod, resilient 
in action, light, yet possessing 
the necessary power to cast a 
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HOW IS YOUR DUCK CAMOUFLAGE WORKING? 
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DECOYS—the kind that look ‘‘’liver than the ‘live ones.”* 
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dealers. Send to-day for interesting booklet. 
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You can’t imagine how delightfully 
toothsome and delicious fish can 
when prepared on the 
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The clean, blue flame and uniform heat 
makes it the ideal stove for all camp 
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Size folded 
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inches. 
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8 pounds 


burns common gasoline. Folds secure- 
ly into steel case when not in use. Set 
up and going in two minutes; cooking 
all done in the time it takes to gather 
fuel for a wood camp fire. Simple, sub- 
stantial, safe, not affected by wind. 
Also supplied with collapsible KAMP- 
OVEN for broiling and baking. 


Sold by sporting goods and hardware 
dealers. 


Write for illustrated folder. 
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cided to stick around camp, so Dada and 
I, taking our heavy reels and the usual 
things, started for the shore to get a 
boat. Inasmuch as Dada had suggested 
the fishing, I thought possibly he would 
like to fish, so I suggested that I would 
do the rowing. 

“Not on your life, Teddy, I need the 
exercise,” was his answer, when I made 
the suggestion. 

“But I am younger than you are, and 
besides, you suggested fishing.” 


OWEVER, he insisted upon rowing 

and after a great deal of pro and 
con I gave in and set my lines, using a 
Shakespeare rod and Louisville casting 
reel with a Maniac line and bass gullet 
on a red fly. 

We rowed up Barker Lake for some 
little distance and then entered into Hun- 
ter Lake, casting all the time on the right 
side but catching nothing, we drifted into 
the narrow part of the Chippewa. The 
water was rather rough and we were 
rowing up-stream against the current. 
We rowed some little distance, making 
several casts, so decided to change to 
the left side. I changed to the left and 
made a few more casts, but not a strike. 
I was beginning to get disgusted with the 
whole thing and gave the bait one long 
shot into the water, when suddenly it 
seemed to hit something. We were now 
near some rocks and the water was very 
high and the current swift. All of a 
sudden the line began to get tight, then 
something seemed to pull and twist and 
I knew in an instant I had a musky 
from my previous experiences, as I have 
landed some large muskies from that 
region before, so said to myself: 

“Here’s a chance to land a whopper, 
so get busy.” 

Dada put forth all his strength and 
began rowing faster and whatever was 
on the end of my line began to flop and 
play havoc in the water, and say—it sure 
was some flopper; but managed to keep 
under the water and play safe. I began to 
loosen up on the lines, but Dada, who was 
an old-timer, began telling me how to do 
it, but believe me, it was some tug for 
Dada against the strong current as he 
was rowing very fast, trying to wear it 
out, About this time my hands were 
beginning to relax and get weak, the fish 
certainly put up a brave fight for liberty 
and if it had its way it was going to get 
it. The continual pulling and tugging 
at the lines had cut my hand until it was 
impossible to do. very much with it, and 
I gave one terrific pull and got the thing 
above the water. Heavens! Imagine the 
shock I got. Here it was no more a 
musky than it was a whale. It was some- 
thing different. 

I said with a shout to Dada, “This isn’t 
a musky, it is a pike or something else.” 
Of course the darn thing had flopped back 
and he didn’t get a chance to see what it 
was, but determined to get it into the 
boat. It made one grand dive into the 
water and the reel began to curve and 
bend and my strength began to go the 
same way when we got him above the 
water again and sure enough, that was 
what it was, a wall-eyed pike. 

Dada was some good scout, he never 
once gave an outward sign that he was 
having some time with the oars or that 
blisters were beginning to pop on the 
palms of his hands and put forth all his 
bulldog tenacity to win the fight. We 
were by this time getting into the arms 
of the rapids and the water was dashing 
and rocking the boat and we began to 
slide around in the boat. I let it play 
a while with the reel, took an extra 
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hitch in my belt, a couple of deep 
breaths and planted my feet firmly in 
the bottom of the boat and Dada took 
an extra good hold onto the oars and 
we braved the rapids and the fight be- 
gan. 

We went for some little distance, all 
the time trying to wear it out until 
finally my hands were so badly cut and 
my arms were beginning to refuse to 
move when I said to Dada: 

“I can’t hold him much longer, I will 
have to tie him to the boat.” 

“Take both hands, get an extra grip 
and hold him a little longer Teddy, we 
will soon get him,” was Dada’s comment 
at this suggestion. 

I held him for a few minutes longer 
when I knew the struggle was up. 

“T will just have to tie him or cut 
loose, I am all in.” 

Dada gave me a serious look, one of 
defiance and just gripped those oars and 
said: 

“Hold on with both hands and put the 
pole between your knees and I will row 
as hard as I can and we will wear him 
out, Teddy.” And believe your uncle, 
he sure began to row. 


TOOK another deep breath and got 

enough wind to get the fish above the 
water and dragged him along the top of 
the water as much as possible, reeling him 
in as often as I could, trying to get him 
closer to the boat, where I could either 
shoot or club him, Just as we got him 
close to the boat, close enough to shoot, 
Dada’s strength began to give out and I 
was just about all in, but the fish was 
just about worn out, too. We looked 
around for a gun; of course there was 
none in sight and we were almost as 
badly off as before, when suddenly I re- 
membered having put a gaff hook in 
the boat and, holding it in one hand, I 
gave an extra jerk on the reel and was 
fortunate enough to get the pike close 
enough to the boat to strike him in the 
gills. This put the finishing touches on 
his fight and we dragged him into the 
boat. He flopped around, rocking the 
boat and put up such a fight that it was 
necessary to club him several times be- 
fore we were certain of our scrappy 
friend. , 

We immediately beat it for camp, 
which was several miles distant down 
stream. A smile of satisfaction as well 
as pride came over Dada’s face. 

“What are you going to do with the 
fish, Teddy?” 

“I do not know; think I shall give it to 
General Lee, as he said he wanted a big 
fish for a friend.” 

“Why, man, I would give a thousand 
dollars if I could land a fish like that. 
Better have it mounted; you may fish up 
here a hundred years and never catch 
another one like that.” 


Ww: took the trip home slowly, as 
our arms as well as our hands were 
exhausted from the strenuous exertion 
trying to land the pike. 

When we came in sight of the camp 
the boys were waiting for us, and they 
were more than surprised to see our 
catch, The pins were knocked from un- 
der them. We took some pictures of the 
fish, but as all fishermen know, in warm 
weather a fish shrinks from the time it 
leaves the water, so this, no doubt, would 
have been larger and weighed more. The 
boys insisted that we take the measure- 
ments, weight, length and size of the 
pike, so we all made an affidavit to it and 
everyone signed. Tubby, who is well 
versed on the different species of fish and 
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Just imagine owning this little “beauty” with all its “comfy” convenience, snuggled 
into that vacant space that’s waiting for it. Then think of the saving and pride of com- 
plete ownership—your car will be proud of its home, too! We make many styles and 
sizes of Garages to suit all tastes and purses. 

Our line comprises permanent portable buildings for every purpose, bungalows, boat- 
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fit—easy to erect by simple instructions furnished. By far cheaper than building. 

Many prominent people are owners of Kolb Buildings. Write for our new Catalogue, 
enclosing 20c, and specify kind of building in which interested. Full size models on 
display at 


KOLB PORTABLE BUILDING CO., 34 Church St., (Concourse), New York 
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You haven't forgotten how. 
Prepare for reconstruction by 
reconstructing yourself. But be 
sure of your equipment. We 
make tents, camp furniture 
and camp equipment that 
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Rest? Why, that’s the biggest thing in your camping trip. Of course! It’s what you GO for. 
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be until you snuggle down on your 


“PERFECTION” AIR BED 


Unrolled and inflated before the other fellow has the boughs cut for his bed. Weighs about the same 
as an extra blanket. Smooths the roughest ground like a dream cloud; no bumps, holes or stubs to 
wake you up, stiff and sore, in the dog watch. Cool on hot nights, warm on cold ones. And never a bit 

of ground dampness to wo about. Furnished in 
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Like Old Times 


ep good it will seem to get back once 
more to summer camp_and lake and 
river, so sadly neglected while the boys were 
away. It will be like old times to glide 
swiftly and smoothly over the water, with 
ali cares left behind. 


FOR REAL PLEASURE 
For real outdoor pleasure, there’s nothing like 
a Koban Motor. It frees you from the labor 
of rowing — it's al- 
ways ready to take 
you where you will 
and when 
you will— 
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run away 
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other rowboat 




























motor. Easi- 
ly attached 
to any rowboat 
—in a few min- 
utes. 


THE GREAT B CYLINDER 


ROB MOTOR 


Does Not Shake 
the Boat 


The 2-cylinder opposed 
construction abso- 
lutely removes the 
continual vibration 
which makes riding 
unpleasant, opens 
seams and ruins row- 


open ts. Special 7 
ats. ae ling 
water cael a 1 


KOBAN MFG.CO, 
292 South Water St. 
Milwaukee, Wis. 


Write for cata- 
log and full in- 
formation. 


Dealers and 
agents wanted. 


We also make 
an Inboard En- 
gine for small 
boats and ca- 
noes. Circular 
80 tells all about 
it. 








Enjoy Your Picnic Lunch in a 
Clean, Sanitary Way with an 


OUTING LUNCH TABLE 








Simple, Easily set Up, Strong, Light, Made of 
Wood. Occupies small Space when not in use. 
SELF-SUPPORTING 
TWO TABLES IN ONE, for two, four or 
six guests. Folds in bag, 4x6x25 inches. 
Weight seven pounds. $4.00 delivered. 


PUFFER-HUBBARD MFG. CO. 
MINNEAPOLIS, MINN. 
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KENNEBEC CANOES 


The “tumble home” of the Kennebec makes this canoe 
absolutely safe for man, woman and child, Our 1919 
catalog, sent free for the askin g, tells why. 


Boat & Cance Co. 72 BR. R. Square 
Waterville, 
Maine 
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well posted on what the prizes are for 
large and unusual catches, told us about 
what a wonderful catch we had and how 
elated we should be, and, of course, we 
were all puffed; it is needless to say that 
we were suffering with expansion of the 
hat rim. 


E had a good wash and then a feed, 

and it sure tasted good after that 
struggle or, rather, a hard day’s labor, 
and we then proceeded to have a game 
of rummy and, of course, divulged our 
secret of how we caught this fish. 

We laid the fish flat on the top of the 
ice and in the morning boxed it up and 
sent it to the Field Museum in Chicago 
to be mounted. You can imagine how 
proud I was to know that I had landed 
such an unusually large pike. 

This fish is now mounted on an oak 
plank and hanging in my den, and many 
times, as I sit and smoke, I look at it 
and think of what a struggle it was to 
land it and what wonderful eating it 
might have been. 

In closing, I might say that Barker 
Lake, Wisconsin, is the best place in the 
world for muskie and pike fishing, I 
have been there several seasons and have 
caught a great many muskies and pike 
each time. 


HONOR CERTIFICATE 
RECORD 





MED Kccteataviersaaans 11% Ibs. 
es ad arden a wacaalen 31% in. 
Ma ctetacdtceddackcaee 16 in. 
2 Per er June 12, 1917 
i errr Barker Lake, Wis. 
Me <ctucensadadaaene Shakespeare 
PU ditkiankeidadd eas Louisville 
On - sheduaus ves weee wou Maniac 
BD + ccatnen Bass gullet on red fly 














EIGHTH PRIZE MUSKIE 
By H. J. Koeber 
1918 Prize Fishing Contest Story 


E HAVE been fishing in Spi- 
der Lake for several seasons. 
Spider Lake is a sixteen-mile 
drive from Hayward, Wiscon- 
sin, located on the C. & N. W. Railroad 
in the northwestern part of the State, 
about forty miles south of Ashland. This 
is a beautiful body of water, or rather 
it consists of five lakes, all spreading out 
and connected like the legs of a spider 
and presume that is the reason it was 
so named. 

While fishing is very good on these 
lakes, both for large mouth and small 
mouth bass, as well as Muscallonge, yet 
we had often heard of the wonderful 
catches at Lost Land Lake, which is only 
three or four miles distant on the foot 
trail through the woods, or a seven mile 
drive, and while we had good fishing 
there in former years, yet never succeeded 
in landing one of the big boys, but this 
year we decided to do the thing up right 
and taking the front shafts and wheels 
of an old buggy we fastened the row-boat 
to it and put the Evinrude motor into 
the Lizzie with the rest of the luggage. 
Our guide, Otto Hohman, being a good 
auto driver, took the writer and his bet- 
ter half, early in the morning of the first 
day of August, over to Lost Land Lake. 


HEN I say we put the row-boat on 
the shafts and wheels of the old 








Sporting Movies For Your 
Annual Banquet or Outing 


If you are getting up an entertainment 
for your next annual dinner for your 
sportsmen’s club or Conservation associa- 
tion and want not only a novel entertain- 
ment but something that will interest 
every one of your members, we can supply 
you with an hour’s entertainment con- 
sisting of about 3,000 feet of the finest 
moving pictures covering the outdoor 
fieid you have ever seen—a quail hunt 
showing the coveys rising, birds falling and the 
dog work; a-deer hunt, turkey hunt and a duck 
hunt in the Carolinas, or a salt water fishing trip 
on the Jersey Coast—pictures with all the atmos- 


phere and action pos can want, taken during the 
past year by the FIELD AND STREAM staff. 


To give you a better idea of these pictures, Iam 
quoting a letter from Dr. E. L. Warren, of the 
Ramsey County Game Protective Association 
of Minnesota, as follows: 


March 16, 1918. 
My dear Mr. Warner: 

Our affair went off in great shape last evening, 
having had 115 sportsmen present, 87 of whom 
joined our local Ramsey County Game Protective 
Association. 

The pictures were wonderful beyond words, and 
everyone applauded and yelled while they were be- 
ing shown. Your telegram was timed to the minute, 
it having come just as the quail picture was being 
shown, and was read aloud by John B. Sanborn, 
the President. Needless to say it excited the wild- 
est sort of applause and approval. 

Very Sincerely, E. L. WaRREN. 


We will be glad to have you correspond with us 
if you are interested in arranging a novel enter- 
tainment of this kind. We can guarantee it will 
make your banquet, outing or casting tourna- 
ment a success. 


Motion Picture Department 


FIELD AND STREAM PUB. CO.- 
25 West 45th St., New York — 




















DO YOU NEED 


a rod, reel, lamp, cook kit, com- 
pass, hunting knife, tackle box, 
or flash-light? We are giving 
these articles away all but free 
with a year’s subscription to 
FIELD AND STREAM. Write 
for circular. 


FIELD AND STREAM 


25 West 45th Street New York 
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fact that this is not quite as simple as 
it sounds. In fact, it is a very compli- 
cated process and especially if one under- 
takes it way out in the woods with only 
a limited variety of tools and supplies on 
hand, but we finally did get the shafts 
tied to the rear axle of the Lizzie and 
the boat tied to the shafts and axle of 
the trailer and everything seemed lovely, 
but for real excitement, let Otto drive the 
car and have a boat tied on behind, and 
all the Porcupine, Deer, Wolves and even 
Bear will be scared out of a year’s growth 
if they happen to see this apparition fly- 
ing through the woods, and as Mrs. 
Hohman says, “Otto, why you don’t hurry 
like dat when you got wood to chop.” 
She, of course, is Otto’s mainstay. In 
fact, Otto would be a lost sheep or goat 
without his Mary, for she tends to him 
like she undoubtedly did her first born, 
and he will never be able to understand 
how much she does for him, because he 
is of a philosophical turn of mind. “Ach, 
what’s the use, gif me a piece of pork 
and a little salt in my pocket and I get 
along, no matter what happens,” and it 
is so, because with a piece of line, a hook 
and a chunk of salt pork on the end of 
it, Otto pulls out some beautiful fish. 
It’s none of the “fency biznes” for him; 
when he goes fishing he goes fishing, but 
nevertheless, he is a great admirer of 
good casting and beautiful and well-made 
outfits. The weather is never too bad, 
but what he is ready to leave on a min- 
ute’s notice. In fact, that is the trouble 
with him, he always wants to go, rain or 
shine, when often one would sooner stay 
in and rest, for to quote Mrs. Hohman 
again, “Sometimes it rains a whole week 
in one day, but, as Otto’s skin is water- 
proof it does not bother him a particle.” 
However, we city chaps are naturally 
shy of water externally, and many of us 
use it in very limited quantities internally. 
It is a good rule to go easy on the 
amount of water drunk in the woods, 
especially if one has a good supply of 
Schlitz’s along, but there are dark days 
ahead, for unless something unexpected 
and unforeseen happens soon, the fisher- 
man will have to drink water, even if he 
is soaked through and through. It will 
surely take a hot and cozy fire to rouse 
his spirits. 

However, we will get back to our trip 
through the woods and beyond pulling 
down a few trees and getting out to push 
up a few steep hills, and then retying the 
boat to the axle a few times, nothing hap- 
pened on the trip, excepting that we made 
the seven miles through the woods in w hat 
seemed to be less than nothing, but such is 
the way of Otto when he goes fishing. We 
were cordially received by old Jack War- 
ner, who has a few log cabins which are 
always at the disposal of the fisherman 
and wayfarer, and if desired, he will ac- 
commodate one with a row-boat. Jack at 
once began relating about some wonderful 
catches a few days previous and we, of 
course, were keen for the sport. 


| was only a few minutes before the 
Evinrude was chugging and we were 
on the way. It was not a typical Musky 
morning, although it was hazy but quite 
warm and little or no ripple on the water. 
We started trolling at once and in a lit- 
tle while located the “Musky Weeds” and 
began working along the edges of these, 
wifey and I using a Skinner No. 6 Gold 
Spoon; but man not possessing as much 
patience as woman, the writer soon de- 
cided to try several others, but without 
success, although I did seem to get what 
I thought was a strike, but figured that I 
must have caught on a weed; but Otto, 
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The Logical Camp Bed 


For strength—comfort and convenience you will find 
no better camp bed than a Gold Medal Cot. 

Made of especially selected hardwood—covered with 
extra good quality double filled duck—reinforced with 
steel plates riveted at all joints and cross rivets where 
strain is most severe. 

When open makes a full length, roomy (6 ft. 6 in. x 2 
ft. 3 in.) comfortable elastic bed. Folds into a compact, 
convenient package just a trifle over 3 ft. long, weighs 
only 17 pounds. 

Get one for your next camping trip, you'll learn why 
Gold Medal Cots were chosen as standard equipment by 
Uncle Sam. 

Write for our catalog of complete equipment for the 
camp. 


GOLD MEDAL CAMP FURNITURE MFG. CO. 
DEPT. 1 RACINE, WIS., U. S. A. 











GRAFLEX— bgp 
REXO and PREMO CAMERAS 


) 10-Day Free Trial Guarantee 
M unsatisfactory, money will be refunded 

in full. 

Compiete line of Metion Picture Cameras 


Write at once for our Free BARGAIN BOOK 
ATALOG ndreds of slightly 


Gun experts say that no other 
equals Marble’s Nitro Solvent Oilfor 
cleaning, lubricating, polishing. It 


keeps guns and rifles in perfect con- 
dition—lock, stock and barrel. Dis- 
solvesthe residue of all black and 
smokeless powders, including Cordite. 
Acts instantly—stops corrosive ace 
tion—positively removes and pre- 
vents rust and cuts off dirt and gum. 
It’s an absolute necessity to every 
gun owner. 2-oz. bottle 25c; 6-oz. can S5c. 
Postage 10c extra. Direct by mail if your 
dealer hasn'tit. Write today forfreetrial bot- 
tle. Mention your dealer's name, Ask for 
catalog, Marble’s 60 Specialties f or Sportsmen. 

MARBLE 4RMS & MFG. CO. 

525 Delta Ave. Gladstone, 


' prices nap —_ on 
i we know you will be another 

and fair dealing will please 
jusiness 18 years. 





one of our satisfied customers. Our oon 
you. Established in the Photographic Bus! 


CENTRAL CAMERA CO. 
124.S. Wabash Avenue, Dept. 44, Chicago, Illinois 














SToLL_ Auto BE BED 7 Tek — 


Goodbye to stuffy rooms at hold-up rates, 
Stop whenand where you nt hold-up rates. NR as 
comfortably as at — with a Stoll Auto Bed. ~~ , 
It folds up on the running into a bundle ~ 
6/2x8x47 inches, with bedding complete. Does not . 
coors, Nothing to crowd tonneau, Simple, 
racti hanically perfect. In- 
tress-Bed large enough for two— 
tent of army shelter-duck, ventilated with screen 
windows. Lasts for years. Guikiv peyote itself 
in hotel bills saved and gives you Camp Comfort 
Supreme. Nothing to equal it, Write for illustrated booklet and prices, 


Dealers: Write tor our unusually attractive proposition to established dealer, 


the Stott MANUFACTURING COMPANY 
3235 Walnut St. DENVER. COLO. 
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Are You Losing 
Your Grip on 
Health ? 


Physician’s Prescription to Increase 
The Health and Strength of Anae- 


mic, Rundown Men and Women 


As a result of the tremendous strain 
which the war has put upon so many 
people, the nerve cells have become devi- 
talized, the whole system weakened and 
thousands of men and women are today 
losing their grip on health simply because 
their blood is thinning out and possibly 
starving through lack of iron. It is through 
iron in the red coloring matter of the blood 
that life sustaining oxygen enters the body 
and enables the blood to change food into living tissue muscle and brain. If 
people would only keep their blood filled with strength-giving iron by taking 
Nuxated Iron when they feel weak and run-down they might readily build up 
their red blood corpuscles and quickly become stronger and healthier in every 
way. If you are not strong or well you owe it to yourself to make the follow- 





ing test: 

See how long you can work or how far you can walk without becoming tired. Next take 
two five-grain tablets of ordinary Nuxated Iron three times per day after meals for two weeks. 
Then test your strength again and see how much you have gained. Nuxated Iron will increase 
the strength of weak, nervous, “run-down” men and women in two weeks’ time in many instances. 
The manufacturers grasenaes successful and entirely satisfactory results to every purchaser or 
they will refund your mone Nuxated Iron is on sale at all good druggists. 











THE MOTOR WI 
Cheap at Twice the Price 


It’s an old expression, but it tells the story 
of the Red Wing THOROBRED Marine 
Motor 

Many years of painstaking care and study 
haye developed it into the finest and most de- 
pendable marine motor it is possible to pro- 
and our enormous production facilities 
us to offer it at a price no small or 





Unit Power Plant Model ‘‘F’’ THOROBRED 

28-36 H. P.. @ 1-16 x 6” as ice, 

Furnished with or without Unit Power Plant enable 
medium sized builder could consider. 

Built in four sizes, 14 to 40 h.p., 4 cylinder 4 cycle, for speed or work service. They 


burn either kerosene or gasoline. 


RED WING MOTOR CO., Dept. F. 


Do You Use This Magazine or Merely Read It? 


Look upon Fietp AND STREAM as more than a magazine—more than a few hours 
of enjoyable reading every month—more than printed words and pictures that take 
you back to days spent in God's great outdoors! 

For years we have been building an institution that tries to be a “guide, phil- 
osopher and friend” to its readers. Just remember that we gladly offer to help with 
any outdoors problem—plan your trip—advise as to equipment—tell you where to 
go, etc. 

When we solve any problems for you or send you to the right place (instead of 
your going to the place you thought was right), haven’t we saved you more than 
the amount you spent for your subscription? 





Red Wing, Minn., U. S. A. 
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Non-Kinkable ACETYLENE-BRILLIANT 
Seiter pockee NN Dome SEARCHLIGHT 


First of Acetylene lights worn on the head. On the market over 17 years. Used throughout the world, 
because of its dependability and powerful light Twelve different styles to choose from. The 35-inch 
single lens headpiece weighs only seven ounces- —_ lens with bull’s eye on hinge door, thirteen ounces. 
The only lamp of its kind with darkening doors ‘an be operated at one-fifteenth the cost of the average 
Gash lamp. Insist on the BRILLIANT SEARCHL 16 HT. Sold by all dealers or direct. 


Catalogue free on request. 
BRILLIANT SEARCHLIGHT MANUFACTURING CO. Dept. 21, DULUTH, MINN. 

















being of a hopeful disposition, kept work- 
ing around this weed bed and on the 
third round (after I had gone back to the 
Skinner Gold Spoon) Mr. Musky struck, 
but thinking it was probably only a six 
or eight pounder, I did not get excited, 
which, however, I did a second or two 
later, when it jumped at least three feet 
clear of the water and then I yelled, 
“Stop the motor, I have hooked a mon- 
ster,” but Otto only nodded his head, 
remarking, “I know it.” How he could 
know it neither wifey nor I could figure 
out, with the exception that we had often 
felt that he must have eyes in the back 
of his head, for it is impossible to get a 
strike but that he seems to know it as 
quickly, if not sooner, than the fisherman 
does, even though he has his back turned 
to the bait when trolling and he is run- 
ning the engine. 

The fish decided to get as far away 
from the boat as possible and we feared 
that he would never stop, for the line 
was going out very rapidly. In fact, 
I could not have had more than ten feet 
left on the reel, when it turned and 
started working sideways. I recovered 
some line and gradually worked him up 
to the boat, and would have bet $50.00 to 
a peanut that he weighed at least fifty 
pounds and everyone in the boat was ready 
to second the motion, for he certainly 
looked as big as a whale. When we got 
him alongside, Otto put a little twenty- 
two into the base of his spine, and it is 
surprising to relate that the fish took out 
another thirty feet of line after being shot. 
I again retrieved him and another shot in 
about the same region made him quies- 
cent and he was lifted into the boat. We 
at once made for shore and put him on 
ice, so he would be in good condition 
when we left in the evening. 

We again went out and caught a nice 
lot of pike, which we fried on shore for 
our dinner and one can well imagine how 
good that tasted. My experience has been 
that trolling with the engine in no way 
interferes with fishing, and we have had 
the best luck by using a short line, the 
bait being no more than twenty-five feet 
behind the boat. There were an unusual 
number of large muskellonge caught in 
Lost Land Lake this past season, and 
this place is also reached from Hayward, 
Wisconsin. While there are no resorts 
on this lake, there are, however, two or 
three good ones on Teal Lake, which is 
connected with Lost Land Lake by a 
thoroughfare through which all kinds of 
boats can easily pass. 


‘NE of the principal resorts is “Cor- 
nincks,” who also have a beautiful 
place on Spider Lake, and are ideal stop- 
ping places for fishermen and, hunters, 
but also greatly favored by women and 
children. I still maintain that women are 
better fishermen, at least that has been 
the experience with my wife (with the 
exception of this trip) ; she always catch- 
ing more fish and larger fish than I, and 
does her casting with her south paw, 
which no doubt interferes with her casts, 
but when manufacturers begin making 
left-handed reels I suppose I will get no 
more fish when she is in the boat with 
me. This also holds true when we were 
fishing at Santa Catalina Island with like 
tackle, I using the same split bamboo six- 
foot, six-ounce casting rod. I do not 
use this rod for trolling in fresh water. 
Our fishing at Catalina Island, how- 
ever, is another story, but covers some of 
the happiest days in our lives, and we 
never quit longing for another try at the 
finny monsters on California’s sunny 
shores. 
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MUSCALLONGE 
HONOR CERTIFICATE 


Weight—30 Ibs. 

Length—46 in. 

Girth—20 in. 
Caught—Aug. 1, 1918. 
Where—Lost Land Lake. 
Rod—Samson. 
Reel—Ontario. 
Line—Cuttyhunk. 
Lure—Skinner Gold Spoon. 











POISON IVY 
By H. H. Lake 


EARLY everybody has a sure cure 

for a cold, yet in some mysterious 
way colds still flourish and persist. The 
number of cures for poison ivy are al- 
most as numerous, but still we who have 
sensitive skins get our dose of it ever 
so often. I recall that one M. D.’s treat- 
ment of a bad case was to administer 
internally some decoction which he said 
was derived from the poison ivy plant 
itself. 

A generally accepted theory at one 
time was that the skin irritation was 
caused by infinitesimal spores or javelin- 
shaped spines which spread over and 
pierced the skin. Microscopic examina- 
tion, however, revealed the fact that these 
spines belonged to other plants. Finally 
it was discovered that the trouble was 
caused by a very fine light oil of excep- 
tional adhesive powers, or _ stickiness, 
which spread on the skin and was trans- 
ferred from one part to another by a 
touch, yet which clung so tightly that it 
could not be rubbed, scraped, washed or 
scoured off. Having charge of a camp 
of boys one summer, when new cases 
were of daily occurrence, I proceeded on 
the theory that everything has a solvent. 
What would be the most likely and easily 
available solvent for any vegetable oil? 
Alcohol, of course. The next boy was 
given an alcohol rub which stopped the 
spread and helped some, but we finally 
got down to the following procedure: 
At the first indications of ivy poisoning, 
showing the familiar little water blisters, 
the subject was vigorously scrubbed with 
alcohol soaked cloths, renewing the 
cloths several times during the process, 
and following this by a hot-water bath 
and a thorough scrubbing with ordinary 
yellow laundry soap. It worked like a 
charm, like magic, or the president’s secre- 
tary. Innine cases out of ten there was no 
further development beyond the slight in- 
flammation that had already started be- 
fore the treatment, and in the exceptions 
the patients were under suspicion of hav- 
ing encountered fresh exposure. (I might 
add that at one time when no alcohol was 
available gasolene, taken from an auto- 
mobile, was used, with good results). 
Either alcohol or gasolene will act as a 
solvent for any oil grease or gum. 
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The Show Place for 
Aviation in America 


is Langley Field, but a few miles from the Hotel 
Chamberlin. This famous Hotel—one of the finest 
resort hotels in the Western Hemisphere—looks 
out upon Hampton Roads and the New Naval 
Training Base and has Fortress Monroe with its 


various military activities for its next-door 
neighbor. 
Imagine, if you can, the delightful social life at this 


great center of military, naval and aerial activity. There 
are superb opportunities for motoring, tennis, sea bathing 
the year round and Golf on the Hotel’s own Eighteen- 
Hole Course. 

Every Bath and Treatment given at European Spas is 
duplicated by the Medicinal Bath Department (under auth- 
oritative medical direction). 

Don’t forget how close at hand Old Point Comfort 
really is—fare much less than to the far South resorts. 

Send for the Booklet, “Golf,” with Colored Aeroplane 
Map (the only one of its kind ever made in America) of 
the Golf Course and other illustrated booklets. 


George F. Adams, Manager 


Fortress Monroe Virginia 


New York Offices: Bertha Ruffner Hotel Bureau, McAlpin Hotel 
Cook’s Tours or “Ask Mr. Foster’? at any of his officc 






























CAMP OUT IN LOSE- TO-NATURE | 
C CANVAS HOU SE Ss 
ishing or vacation outfit is NOT complete without one of t 
canvas houses. Carried in a roll, rig, strong, 

A 5 Ventilating sh . ins 
p ciosed, as you wish "Eight sizes, An Weal hone forall Se sis 
Vory durable, will withstand heavy wi You will lighted ¥ with it. 
Write today for prices and a ‘description, 
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ARE YOU PLANNING A FISHING, HUNTING OR CAMPING TRIP? 


In connection with this department we run an Information Bureau and employ a corps of assistants who for years have gather 
on file cards the most complete information possible with regard to the best fishing, hunting, camping and canoeing waters in the Unit: 
These reports are secured direct from sportsmen who have visited these places within the last twelve months so that this information 


Canada. 


ed aud tabulated 
nited States and 


not only accurate but unbiased, and includes the best hotels, camps and guides, as well as the hunting and fishing possibilities, giving the best 


seasons of the year, etc. We 


recommend the following places, but, as it is impossible to cover all the localities in the country and at the same time 


give as complete detail as we would like, if you will write us, enclosing a stamped envelope, we will send you the names of the hotels, camps 


and guides and all particulars necessary. 











EAST POND CAMPS 


Black Bass Fishing 
Famous Belgrade Lakes 


COME ON—don’t say you’re too busy. Spend 
two weeks or a month and feel the good effects 
for a year. Everything to delight the enthusiastic 
angler and his family. REAL food, comfortable 
cabins with bath, fresh vegetables from our own 
garden, two automobiles. Situated on one of the 
famous Belgrade Lakes—enough said about the 
splendor of the surrounding country, the glorious 
air, tennis courts, etc. Booklet and rates on request. 


E. W. CLEMENT, Prop. 
East Pond Camps Oakland, Maine 


West Carry Lake Camps 


OFFER 


Good lake and stream trout fishing 
Good wholesome food well cooked 
Good log cabins 

Good 

Good Spring water and a 

Good “homey” atmosphere. 


R. B. TAYLOR 
Dead River, Maine 


BEAR SPRING CAMPS 


This is where you get the big ones—4 and 5 Ib. trout 
are common. May \5th to June i5th, the best trout 
Fly fishing for bass can’t be beat. Booklet and 





Booklet 





fishing 
references. 


G.D. Mosher & Son, Belgrade Lakes, Me. 


Address Oakland, Me., until June Ist. 


WOODLAND CAMPS 


Belgrade Lakes, Maine 


Salmon and square-tailed trout taken trolling by May Ist, 
at which time Camps will be open for the season. ‘ly- 
fishing for small mouth black bass begins latter part of 
May Comfortably furnished cabins with toilets, running 
water and open fires One mile to village of Belgrade 
Lakes, the widely known fishing resort. Local and long 
distance telephone. Booklet sent and reservations made 
on request. 


CHESTER P. THWING, Prop. 


Billy Soule’s New Camps 


on Lake Millmagassett, and Ox Bow, Me. For Sports- 
men and Summer Tourists who love Trout Fishing and 
Deer and Partridge Shooting and Long Canoe Trips there 
is no better place in Maine Good spring beds, Pure 
spring water running inte each camp The table is 
supplied with everything the appetite calls for. Address 


BILLY SOULE OX BOW, MAINE 


Your Old Fishing Hat 
Will come in mighty handy at Lake Averill. Best 


salmon, golden trout and speckled trout fishing in New 
England Separate cottages for large or small parties. 








Good table, good beds, good fishing. what more? Only 
accommodate 50 so make your reservations early for 
May Write for references to 


Lakeside Inn and Cottages 
W. E. JACOBS, Mgr. 





TOP NOTCH 
TROUT STREAMS IN 
THE NORTH 














Information on how to get to the fol- 
lowing places, hotels, camps and guides, 
also cost of each, together with detailed 
data, furnished upon request. 


NEW ENGLAND STATES 

BELGRADE LAKES, Kennebec 
County, Maine. Very excellent accommo- 
dations can be secured at various camps, 
all situated on the famous Belgrade 
Lakes. In this section of the State there 
is exceptionally good fishing for trout, 
bass, salmon and perch. 

CENTER LOVELL, Oxford County, 


Maine. Plenty of small trout may be 
found in nearby brooks, also small- 
mouth bass, which rise best to the bass 
fly. » 

CONVENE, Cumberland County, 
Maine. The neighboring waters of this 


section of the,State hold an abundance 
of salmon, lake and brook trout, bass, 
white perch and pickerel, and very good 
accommodations are available. 

DEAD RIVER, Somerset County, 
Maine. This region is in Northern 
Maine, near Quebec, and very wild and 
interesting country. A very delightful 
canoe trip can be enjoyed up the river 
and square-tail trout, land-locked salmon 
and togue secured. Can recommend some 
very desirable stopping places. 

KENNEBAGO, Maine. In the fishing 
waters around only fly fishing is legal. 
There is always good square-tail brook 
trout and land-locked salmon fishing. 
One sportsman reports having caught 
thirty-five in one day. 

KINEO STATION, Somerset County, 
Maine. Around this section there are 
numerous dandy camps for sportsmen. 
and in Moosehead Lake and its tribu- 
taries, there is splendid fishing for square 
tails, salmon and togue. 

MASARDIS, Aroostook County, 
Maine. There are about twenty lakes, 
ponds and streams in this territory and 
big catches of trout have been made. 

MOOSEHEAD, Piscataquis County, 
Maine. On the Kennebec River and 
Moosehead Lake there is always good 
fishing to be had, and many cottages and 
camps where splendid accommodations 


Averill, Vt. | may be secured. 





A MECCA FOR SPORTSMEN 


FAIRVIEW CAMPS 


ON LOWER SHINN POND 


Enjoy a wonderful vacation in Northern Maine. 

The camp overlooking a beautiful lake, well 
stocked with trout and salmon each year to aug- 
ment the supply. 

Individual log cabins, comfortably furnished 
and open fires for all parties. Table of the best. 

An ideal family resort for rest or sport. Our 
camps are unexcelled. 


For further particulars address 


EDWIN F. FOWLER, Prop. 
Fairview Camps Patten, Maing 


SEBAGO SALMON! 


You can get yours a-plenty and live in comfort at 
Snug Harbor, my first-class camp on the west shore of 
the lake. Good cook; excellent beds; open fireplaces, 
Accommodates ten to twelve, with big farm six miles back 
for overflow. Automobile transportation. 

LL YOU HAVE TO DO IS FISH 

The day the ice goes out we open. Write at once for 

terms and reservations. 


G. L. DYKE 
WEST BALDWIN - . 


“Soak Im” 


And he had a big “SPECKLED BEAUTY”. 
There are Ipts of them here, and plenty of 
LANDLOCKED SALMON, all fighters. 
Come early and secure a prize. 


BELGRADE LAKE CAMPS 
Francis D. Thwing Belgrade Lakes, Me. 


Round Mountain Lake Camps 


Fly fishing for trout assured every day in either of 
3 ponds, or 15 miles of mountain trout streams. 

dividual camps with open fireplaces; central dining 
camp. Send for free booklet and your order for Maple 
Syrup and sugar and have a taste of the Woods. 


DION O. BLACKWELL ; 


Round Mountain Maine 


SALMON AND TROUT IN UPPER 
SHINN POND REGION 


The Birch Point Camps are situated on a peninsula in 
Upper Shinn Pond. No flies. Nomosquitos. Separate 
cozy cabins with fireplaces. Pure spring water. Home- 
grown vegetables. Excellent salmon and trout fishing in 
Upper Shinn. Trout in six other ponds and many brooks. 
Fishing good all summer. Painted trails for walking 
and mountain climbing. Bring your camera and take 
game pictures. For booklet and information, address 


W.S. McKenney Birch Point Camps Patten, Me. 


TWENTY-FOUR UP-TO-THE-MINUTE CAMPS 
IN MAINE’S IDEAL SPOT FOR CAMPING 
BOATING, FISHING, HUNTING 


The place for you, Mr. Sportsman, and the entire family. 
This region is famous for Trout and Landlocked Salmon 
fishing during the spring and summer months and Par- 
tridge and Deer Hunting in the Fall. Each camp has 
open fireplace, running water and nearly all have baths— 
fitted in a way that spells comfort. Excellent cuisine. Fresh 
vegetables, milk, cream and poultry. Write for booklet, 


WESTON U. TOOTHHAKER 
Pleasant Island Camps, Pleasant Island, Me. 
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THE HAUNT 
OF THE 
BOLD, BAD 
BLACKBASS 
Fishing in Trout 
‘ Lake and adjoining 

lakes is unexcelled 
for muscallonge, wall-eyed pike, several varieties of 
bass, trout and landlocked salmon. You need the wild 
woods life to°put you in tune. A vacation spent at 
the Rocky Reef Resort will fit you for the struggle of 
the city, for the grind of routine, for the competition 
of brain against brain. The Rocky Reef House and 
cottages are located on a high bluff extending out into 
Trout Lake, where a cool breeze is usually found, and 
the nights are cool and comfortable. In fact, COM- 
FORT is the keynote of the Rocky Reef House. Write 
for one of our 20-page illustrated books and map and 
be convinced that we have just the place you want 
to go for fishing, rest and recreation. 


Jno. Whitbeck, a a 
Rocky Reef Resort Trout Lake, Wis. 


Take Your Wife Fishing 


She needs rest and a change of scene 
as well as you do. Take her to a 
small Camp in the wilderness, away 
from the crowd where she will be 
taken care of “right,” will see deer 
and other wild animals every day, 
and, with you, will get A-1 muskel- 
longe and bass fishing. Good board. 
Separate sleeping cabins. 
20 MILES INTO THE WILDERNESS 
Booklet from 


H. A. SCOTFORD 
Box 120 Grand View, Wis, 


For Your Spring Trout Fishing Trip 


this year try the justly famous old Sullivan County trout 
streams—the Willowemoe and the Mongaup. Restocking 
every year has kept these streams the most reliable for 
goed sport of any in this section. You can put up at the 
Old Cooper Homestead—of high reputation for almost half 
a century as a fisherman’s resort. A new house, all mod- 
ern improvements, good rooms and every comfort—open 
fireplaces. Season opens April 7th. Make arrangements 
now and come early. Write for booklet and rates. Address 


MISS ADA COOPER, De Bruce, Sullivan County, N. Y. 


wearon AT THE MAPLES” 
VACATION AT 

The one Back-to-Nature Place, where you will find twenty- 
eight miles of lakes and streams to fish in, which are 
alive with Bass, Pike, Muskies, Trout and all kinds of 
small fish. Our lodge is located in natural woods over- 
looking Intermediate Lake, has two old-fashioned fire- 
places, is well lighted with gas. Good board, rooms and 
beats furnished at a reasonable price. Furnished cottages 
for rent. Write for booklet. 


W. C. GREEN 



































MICHIGAN 


SHE RMANS 
SARADI SE 


BELLAIRE 
Black Bass, 


retin Ment ass babe yoo Speckled Trout, 


Bathing, Tennis, Motor Boating. Finest Log and Stone Bungalow 
Dining Room this side of Rockies. Perfect Sanitary Conditions, 
Lodge Cottages, Close-to-Nature Houses, Tents. Write for bookiet, 


H. D. SMITH, Bellaire, Mich. 


AfricanBig GameShooting 


$500 to $1250 PER MONTH 
Write for Details 


CHAS. COTTAR & SONS 


NAIROBI, British East Africa 


NAPLES ON THE GULF 


The West Coast. TheRest Coast. The Best Coast 


FISHING, HUNTING, GOLF 


Modern Hotel open October 15, spe- 
cial rates till January 15. 


Let us send you a booklet 


E. W. CRAYTON, Manager 
Naples on the Gulf FLORIDA 




















TOP NOTCH TROUT STREAMS 
IN THE NORTH 


NORCROSS, Aroostook County, 
Maine. There is lots of fly fishing for 
trout on the numerous ponds and streams 
in this section of the State, and good ac- 
commodations. 

NORWAY, Oxford County, Maine. 
In the vicinity of Norway there is excep- 
tionally good fishing for trout, bass, pike 
and _ pickerel. 

OAKLAND, Kennebec County, Maine. 
All kinds of fishing on the Belgrade 
Lakes for small-mouth black bass, white 
perch, salmon, trout and pickerel. There 
are very many camps in this section with 
excellent comfortable quarters. 

PATTEN, Aroostook County, Maine. 
Very good fishing on Upper and Lower 
Shinn Ponds, which are well stocked with 
trout and salmon, and the mountains sur- 
rounding offer other attractive sports. 

RANGELEY, Franklin County, Maine. 
In this section there are various lakes 
and rivers where good fishing may be 
had, Land-locked salmon and trout are 
numerous. 

ROUND MOUNTAIN, Maine. Fly 
fishing for trout on mountain trout 
streams in this section. We can recom- 
mend good camps. 

SPRINGFIELD, Penobscot County, 
Maine. In the many lakes and streams 
surrounding there is an abundance of 
land-locked salmon, square tailed and 
brook trout, togue, white perch and pick- 
erel, and there is also an excellent camp 
which we can recommend. 

STOCKHOLM, Aroostook County, 
Maine. There is an abundance of trout 
and salmon to be found in the lakes and 
streams adjoining, especially in the Spring 
when the ice goes out. 

AVERILL, Vermont. Fishing for 
salmon and trout in Lake Averill. We 
can supply the names of excellent places 
suitable for a vacation. 

AMES, New Hampshire. Lake trout 
are to be caught in the Spring, trolling 
from Lake Shore Park to Rattlesnake 
Island. 

ERROL, Coos Covniy, New Hampshire. 
There are numerous ponds in this local- 
ity which abound with trout and are very 
handy. For fly casting Rapid River is 
excellent. Salmon is also caught in this 
vicinity. 

WEIRS, New Hampshire. There is 
very good fishing for trout, salmon, bass 
and pickerel in the waters surrounding 
this place. 

BRANDON, Rutland County, Vermont. 
A sportsman reports having had very 
good luck in securing plenty of trout, 
bass and pike in Lake Dunmore and 
Sucker Brook. 

BEECHER’S FALLS, Essex County, 
New Hampshire. There is good fishing 
for trout and other fish, and we can rec- 
ommend some very good guides. 


MIDDLE ATLANTIC STATES 
BEAVERKILL, Sullivan County, New 


York. Native and brown trout fishing 
on aed tenons River reported to be 
very 

BE Vso N MINES, St. Lawrence 
County, New York. Native trout fishing 
on the East branch of the Oswegatchie 
River. Can suggest good stopping place. 

BIG INDIAN, Ulster County, New 
York. Very good trout fishing in the 
Esopus Creek and tributaries. 

CRANBERRY LAKE, St. Lawrence 
County, New York. We can recommend 
some very good camps in this section. 
Cranberry Lake and tributaries offer some 
of the best trout fishing in the Adiron- 
dacks. 

















The Valley Ranch Co. 


Brooks & Larom 
VALLEY, WYOMING 
Via Cody 

ACK outfits for big game 

hunting, Elk, Mountain- 
Sheep, Deer, Bear, etc. Season 
opens Oct. Ist. Teton Game Re- 
serve open this fall. Licensed 
guides. Pack trips through 
Yellowstone National Park and 
Jackson's Hole. All trips ar- 
ranged in advance. Accom- 


modations on ranch. 
Address: I. H. Larom 


Reference E. F. WARNER of Field 
and Stream. 


AMORETTI LODGE 


In the Heart of the Absarokas 
our hospitality is dispensed to those seeking trophies, 
rest or comfort. Best of trout fishing and big-game hunt- 
ing. Camping trips with saddle and pack animals; auto 
trips through the Wonderland of America, the Yellowstone 
National Park. We invite your inquiries in regard to 
the best way of visiting this wonderful region. 


E. AMORETTI 
Dubois - ~ - - - o 


FOR RENT 


from May Ist to Oct. Ist, 1919 


a fine Summer home—5 bedrooms, large living- 
room, bath, pantry, kitchen and store-rooms— 
fully furnished. Running water, dishes, range, 
beef broiler, ice-box, ice and wood; also good 
garden, if wanted, and good garage. 
Location: At Lovells, Mich., on the North 
Branch of Au Sable River The best trout 
stream in Michigan. Fine fishing right in 
front of house and abSolutely safe for ladies 
and children, being hard gravel bottom. Tele- 
phone right in house, which connects with 
store and railroad station. You can get the 
best of all eatables at store. To interested 
parties can furnish photograph of place. For 


particulars address. 
T. E. DOUGLAS Lovells, Mich. 


OWN A CAMPSITE 


On beautiful Lake Vermilion, Minnesota 
A hunter’s and fisherman’s paradise where moose, deer, 
ducks, geese, partridge, quail and all the big game fish 
are plentiful and where Hay-fever and all kindred ail- 
ments are unknown. 

ye own some of the choicest spots on the lake, also 
many attractive islands. 

Handsome free booklet. Write to-day. 


Ludlow-Thompson Co., Inc. j 
715 Metropolitan Bank Bldg., Minneapolis 


Grup your summer vacation sailing the beautiful 
waters of the Great Lakes aboard a modern auxiliary 
yacht. Georgian Bay, with its thirty thousand emerald 
islands. No more wonderful cruising ground exists in 
the world for the yachtsman, fisherman or beauty-seeker. 
And there are delightful islands around Put-in-Bay which 
are so near to Lakeside and Cedar Point, the Atlantic 
City of the Great Lakes. The short distance of Lake 
Erie ports from one another makes both the American 
and Canadian shores ideal for an off-shore cruise. Write 


for particulars. 
Box 26 Rocky River, Ohio 


This is the RIGHT place for 
RIGHT good fishing RIGHT now! 


If you like to fish and catch fish, there is no place that 
surpasses the Round Lake Country. This is the home of 
the small-mouthed and red-eyed battling bass! ere 
are also muscallonge galore in two adjoining lakes and 
some of the finest trout streams close by. Excellent 
accommodations at the Round Lake Club bring our guests 
back to us each year. Don’t “‘put it off." Write to-day 
for booklet. 











Wyoming 




















ns. Jorgenson, Mgr. 
ROUND LAKE CLUB Hayward, Wisconsin 
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American Union. 


H. A. MACDONELL 





NORTHERN 
ONTARIO 


A vast new land of promise big enough to include the six New England and four Middle States of 


Aside from its immense resources in timber, mineral, waterpower, fish, game and scenery Northern 
Ontario contains millions of acres of fertile, arable land fit for mixed f arming which 
in some districts at 50 cents per acre and in others FREE. 

Already there are thousands of miles of colonization roads and steam railways spreading like a 
spider's web over a huge part of that immense forest-robed territory. ‘ 
For free descriptive literature write 

Director of Colonization, Parliament puiting» 
G. H. FERGUSON, Minister of Lands, Forests and 


may be had 


\ eee O, CANADA 




















‘ll and FISHING IN 


NOVA SCOTIA 
A Sportsman’s Guide 


Issued by the Game Commissioners 
for Novia Scotia, is full of informa- 
tion for Sportsmen. To obtain a copy 
of it send your name and address to 
the Chief Game Commissioner, Hali- 
fax, Nova Scotia. 


MOWAT LODGE 
On Canoe Lake, Algonquin Park 


Come up here and we will show you some real fishing 
for trout and bass in Canoe Lake and nine others 
within an hour's paddle of the Lodge. Also salmon fish- 
ing in the larger lakes. Canoe trips to all parts of the 




















Park Good guides First-class table and beds, an 
old-fashioned fireplace and shower baths. Rates $3.50 
per day Write us for booklet. 


J. S. FRASER, Mowat P. O., Ontario, Can. 


SALMON FISHING 


Splendidly situated Camp and 3% miles best 
Salmon and Sea Trout fishing in New Bruns- 
wick to lease for season 1919 or periods thereof. 
Camp completely equipped with every camping 
comfort. Automobile from station to Camp in 
30 minutes. Good Cooks and Guides available, 
For particulars apply to 


JAS. B. H. STORER, Bathurst, N. B. Canada 


WANTED 


twenty-five sportsmen to join me in an exclusive 
hunting and fishingclub. Property in Sullivan 
County, New Y ork, adjoining the Hartwood Club, 
the Merriewold Club and the famous Chester W. 
Chapin game preserve. For particulars, apply to 


J. S. HOLDEN, Port Jervis, N. Y. 


ROUT fishing in the Adirondack 
Mts. one of the finest Trout fishing 
grounds in the country, boats and 
guide for the asking, excellent board. 
Rates $14.00 and up per week. 
BEEBE and ASHTON 
Sunset Inn _Cranberry Lake, N. Y. N. Y. 


FOR YOUR SPRING TROUT FISHING TRIP 


come to the New Inlet house, in the heart of the Adiron- 
dacks——known as the Sternberg’s Camp. Famous for 
abundance of speckled trout, weighing up to five and six 
pounds Noted for its excellent fly fishing. Good canoe- 
ing—eighteen miles up the river. Milk, cream, butter, 
eges, vegetables and berries from our own farm Fine 
spring water throughout house, with bath. Buy your ticket 
for Benson Mines, N. Y.; upon request, a conveyance will 
meet you there; a distance of 4% miles; a good auto 
road to hotel, where a welcome awaits you Write or 
telephone Address 























Mr. & Mrs. L. F. MOORE, Benson Mines, N. Y. 





FOR SALE 
The old Jas. Ramsbottom Trout Hatch- 
ery site, with 10-room house and 7 
acres of ground. Very rich soil, purest 
springs and running stream, $5 ,000. 
or particulars address, 


ROBT. RAMSBOTTOM, Roosevelt, L. I. 


“‘The Indian Mountain House”’ 


Cottages and Camps 
At the head of Cranberry Lake, N. Y. 


Most modern and best equipped hotel on lake. 





Gently sloping sand bathing beach. Pleasant 
trails. Canoeing, boating and dancing. Best of 
fishin, and hunting. Excellent cuisine. Reason- 
able rates. For circular address 


JOHN HOWLAND, Proprietor 
The Riverside Inn, Wanakena, N. Y. 


Charmingly located where the turbulent waters of the Inlet grad- 
ually merce iuto the quietress of Cranberry Lake. A clean, com- 
fortable, moderate priced place kept for those who wish to come to 
the North Woods for restor pleasure. Has all modern conveniences 
for the care and entertainment of its guests, Pleasant rooms, fine 
dining service, baths, electric Nghts, etc. Especial attention paid 
to Hunters and Fishermen. Guides farnished. Within « stone’s 
throw of “de foot ob de rapid’ the best trout fishing ground on 
C-anberry Lake. Good Deer Hunting within « short distance 
ofthe lun, Open all the year. Write for Rates to 


H, E. CONROY. +  Wanakena, N. Y. 


TROUT FISHING 


OLD ORCHARD 
Cresco, Pocono Mts., Pa. 
The famous Brodhead Creek runs through the 
property. There are seven streams in the vicin- 
ity. A treat for the enthusiastic angler. Splen- 
did table—home cooking. Rates $2.50 per day, 
$14.00 per week. Write for booklet. 


CHAS. LANGFIELD, Prop. 


TROUT FISHING 


Here’s the place you have been looking for. Spruce Cabin 
Inn. located in the Pocono Mountains on an elevation 
above Brodhead Falls and Brodhead Brook, offers sports- 
men real trout fishing in seven different streams, and un- 
excelled accommodations and cuisine. Large rooms with 
private baths, electric light and every modern convenience. 
Golf, Tennis, Bowling, Pool, Saddle Horses, Fire-proof 
garage Trout Season Now Open. Write for Booklet. 


W. J. & M. D. PRICE Conadensie?.C.. » Penna. 


Cresco Station, D. L. & W 


DR. McGINTY’S 


Thousand Acre Farm 
An Excellent Health Resort Open all Year 


Fishing and Hunting 
E. F. McGINTY, M.D., Prop., Mt. Pocono, Pa. 


Nature Calls You 


when husiness cares have weakened mind and 
body. Why not come to the wilds of Pike County 
and rest in one of my comfortable cabins? Bass 
fishing near your cabin door. Fresh vegetables, 
eggs and milk supplied by the farm. Beautiful 
scenery and fine walks. Rates on request. 


MRS. A. W. LeROY, Prop. 
Rockbound Camp Glen Eyre, Pa. 


WANTED TO RENT 


Cottage or bungalow on river, lake or 

ocean where therei is real fishing and with- 

in hundred miles of New York. Address 
P. S. STEENSTRUP 

1764 Broadway New York City 
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TOP NOTCH TROUT STREAMS 
IN THE NORTH 


INDIAN LAKE, Hamilton County, 
New York. Northern pike and trout are 
in all brooks, and in Indian Lake and its 
tributaries. Reported to be an excellent 
spot for fishing. 

NARROW SBURG, Sullivan County, 
New York. On the Delaware River and 
nearby streams plenty of small-mouth 
black bass rise to fly freely, and there 
are also plenty of good-sized trout. All 
the country around the upper Delaware 
above Port Jervis is lovely and good fish- 
ing can be found the entire length of the 
upper Delaware. ~- 

PURDY’S STATION, Westchester 
County, New York. This is a good place 
to go for fishing near New York City. 
Pickerel and bass, and other smaller fish 
can be caught in Titicus and Croton 


Lake. 
SHANDAKEN, Ulster County, New 
York. A most satisfactory catch of na- 


tive trout may be procured in the streams 
surrounding. The Esopus Creek is a 
beautiful stream and offers fine fly fish- 


ing. 

SHEEPSHEAD BAY, New York. 
For anyone desiring to go on a short fish- 
ing trip near New York City we can rec- 
ommend the Bay for sea bass, blue fish 
and other small fish. 

TROUT CREEK, Delaware County, 
New York. There are trout in the near- 
by streams and bass in the rivers. We 
can supply the names of good stopping 


places. 

TUPPER LAKE, Franklin County, 
New York. Good fishing in Big Tupper 
Lake for trout, bass, pickerel and white 
fish, and this is a most beautiful lake 
in the Adirondack country. 

WANAKENA, St. Lawrence County, 
New York. Very good trout fishing on 
the Inlet to Cranberry Lake, and we can 
recommend some very good camps in the 
vicinity. 

WOODLAND, Ulster County, N. Y. 
All varieties of trout abound in the Eso- 
pus Creek and other streams. We can 
recommend several good hotels nearby. 

CRESCO, Monroe County, Pennsyl- 
vania. Very excellent trout fishing in 
Brodhead and several other creeks, where 


a fisherman can secure good sport. We 
can recommend a very good spot. 
GLEN EYRE, Pike County, Pennsyl- 


vania, Fishing for black bass and trout 
in the Lackawaxen River. Can suggest a 
nice place to enjoy a vacation. 

POCONO MANOR, Monroe County, 
Pennsylvania. We can recommend a de- 
lightful spot for rest and recreation, 
where there are abundantly-stocked trout 
streams, in the Pocono Mountains. 
CANADENSIS, Monroe County, Penn- 
sylvania. Brook trout are very plentiful 
in this section, and we can recommend 
some very good stopping places. 





NOTE 


For the information in these columns, 
we are dependent on and thankful to our 
readers. Conditions change and, careful 
as we try to be, we may recommend a 
place known to others to be poor. 


If your experience has taught yor 
that any of the places listed here are 
not good enough to recommend to fel- 
low sportsmen, we would appreciate 
some word from you to that effect. We 
would rather list a few real places than 
a thousand poor —— the way 
you would have us do. it not? 


Will you help us ce the unworthy 
places out of our files and reports and 
add more real ones to them? 
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Prepare NOW For The 
Spring Fishing Trip 


“Nope—no one ever did learn to be a real gosh-dinged fish- 
in’ expert areadin’ about it in a book.” 

We'll admit that right at the start. 

But it’s just as true as there are stacks and bundles and 
bushels of mistakes and “sorrow” of all kinds that ean be 
avoided by intelligent reading of the experiences of others. 

When you go on your next fishing trip you will figure your 
time worth—to you—about nine million dollars a minute—and 
no cash discount. Every minute you don’t have to spend 
picking out back-lashes—flopping around with the right kind 
of bait in the wrong kind of water, or using live bait when 
you should use flies, or vice versa—every such minute will be 
pure unalloyed joy and not to be lost or sold at any price. 

The Outdoorsman’s Handbook will give you the little 
kinks and tricks that make the difference between the real 
angler and the dub. Will give you the benefit of the 
other fellow’s hard knocks. 

If you want to know whether the Outdoorsman’s Handbook 
has anything in it for you, ask yourself a few of these ques- 
tions and mark yourself honestly on a basis of 100 per cent— 
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Can _— tell, absolutely, the difference between 
muscallonge, pike and pickerel? 

What is the limit on black bass in your State?—in the 
State where you will fish next summer? 

On a trout stream, do you know how to tie a fly to imi- 
tate a natural fy on which they happen that day to be 
feeding? 

Under what circumstances will black bass be more 
likely to strike “‘live’’ than artificial baits? 

f you or a fishing companion broke a leg far from 
assistance, what would you do? 

Can you light a fire without matches? 

If you stray from a trail, can you find your way back 
with compass?—without compass? 

Can you make up a complete, well-balanced grub list 
for a four weeks’ trip for a given number of men—with- 
out finding when you get there that you have forgotten 
the sugar, the bacon, the coffee, or other vital necessities? 

Can you cook flap-jacks, game birds, venison and other 
woods fare in a way that will get you home again on your 
own pins? 


TNUTOUUSUOQEOOOOONEOOEOOOOOOOT UAHA LULL 


It is more important than ever that you should have this knowledge 
this year! Many of the best professional woodsmen and guides are still 
“over there’’ keeping the Fritzies in order. Your guide this year may 
be an inexperienced farmer’s boy. 

The Outdoorsman’s Handbook covers not only the subjects mentioned 
above, but literally hundreds of others. This Handbook is the result » 
of over four years of work on the part of Warren H. Miller, former 
editor of Fietp anp STREAM, and a number of assistants. In its prepa- 
ration Mr. Miller has had access to the complete files of more than 
twenty years of Fietp AND STREAM, all standard works on the outdoors, 
and has advised and consulted with such well-known authorities as 
Lt.-Col. Townsend Whelen, Capt. Powhatan Robinson, Major David 
Abercrombie, Stewart Edward White, Ezra H. Fitch, Chas. Askins, 
C. L. Gilman, the late E. M. Gill, Ernest Thompson Seton and others. 


UP TO DATE 


This book contains the most recent fish laws and the 
game, bag limit, license and transportation laws for 1918-19. 






It is true that no book, however complete, can possibly make an 
accomplished woodsman out of a novice, but this “‘outdoor encyclopxdia” 
will repay careful study and, as it is in convenient form and is canvas- 
bound to stand rough usage, it can go right to camp with you for 
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Edited by F. Freeman Lloyd 


Author of “Dogs of the World”, “‘The Whippet, 
ace Dog”, etc., etc, 
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Breeders of good sporting dogs will find these pages particularly effective in disposing of their stock. FieLp AND STREAM readers are made up of red- 


blooded sportsmen, 


these columns and take advantage of this active market. 
month, each number and initial in both advertisements and address counting as words. 


remittance must accompany order. 


the sort who can afford two or three hunting trips a year and must necessarily possess good shooting dogs. 
Our rate for display advertisements is $6.00 per inch per month; classified copy Sc a word per 
No copy of less than ten words accepted and in all cases 


List your kennels in 











} Airedale Terriers 


The “One Man’”’ Dog 


Finest ALL ROUND hunter on 
earth, BAR NONE. Coenepes 
for coon, skunk, opossum 
for rabbits than rabbit 4 
best retriever, land, water. Will 
{ — point, fine on quail, pheasant, 
A Typical Viiert Head partridge. Used extensively on 
jeer, cure. mountain lion, 
bear, endorsed by ROOSEVELT and Kainey. Un- 
excelled Companion, fine with children, an “‘hon- 
eat’’ dog. 








We have best hunting stock on carth, 
puppies, grown dogs, bitch already bred. At stud, 
Kootenal Chinook, only American Bred ate 
tional champion Airedale in the world. 
used on largest game. Fee $25. Free utile iius- 
trated booklet on request. 


VIBERT KENNELS 


Box 23A Weston, N. J. 


— “ALLIES FIRST’—— 
Wh 


en You Want a Dog—and you will 
want a quality dog and LOW in price, 
YOU SHOULD LET REUBEN CLARKE 
serve you. 26 years in the line means 
something. Airedales a Specialty. 


NEW YORK KENNELS, 113 E. 9th ST., N. Y. 


























OORANG AIREDALE 
TERRIERS 


The 20th Century 
All-Round Dogs 


Choice Stock For Sale 


SiaFamousOorangs at Stud 
OORANG KENNELS 


The Largest Breeders of Aire 
dale Terriers in the Wortd 1 = 

Dept. A, La Ree, Ohio L = 
| expressed before this year’s New York 








R. J. McGAUGHEY | 


Professional Handler, Breeder, Exhibitor 
and Importer 


My kennels are the largest and most complete up-to-date | 
publie kennels in America Acknowledged to be the 
Waldorf-Astoria for dogs. I am the sole representative of 
many of the largest breeders and most successful exhib 
itors of the various breeds in the world If you wish to 
purchase a dog of any breed. or to board or show a dog of 
any breed, wire, write, or visit my kennels 
Correspondence solicited and visitors always welcome 


Stanley’ s Corner and Magnolia Ave. - Phone 532-W -W_ Magnolia, Mass. 


TRAINING SCHOOL 
For Police, Scout, Red Cross and War Work 
The shepherd dog is my specialty. 
Puppies and matured stock usually on hand. 
Phone Dumont 55 
MADAME ABBIE RUBINO Bergenfield, N. J. 














WANTED— Young dog to run rabbits and retrieve 
from water. Must be thoroughly broken. 
B. ZAHN 

ew Vos Coy 
Your Pointers or Setters to train. 
“tT have the game, good kennels and 


130-6th Avenue 


WANTED— 


twenty years experience in the business. If you are in 


the market for bird dogs or rabbit hounds, I think I 
can supply you Trial given and you to judge for 
yourself 








0. K. KENNELS Marydel, Md. 





HE 42nd Annual Show of the 

Westminster Kennel Club held in 
od Madison Square Garden on Feb. 

9 and three following days, was 
a very great success and marked an all- 
round improvement in the tone of kennel 
affairs consequent on the suspension of 
hostilities in Europe. During the past 
year several large kennels were reduced 
to what was called a war basis; but, as 
soon as the armistice was signed, the old 
Adam quickly arose and North America 
with her excellent hounds and dogs, was 
again ready for the fray. For years there 
has not been so great an attendance at 
the Garden and exhibitors came from 
far and near—many good sporting dogs 
arriving from Canada. It, however, re- 
mained for a St. Louis-owned Airedale 
bitch, Champion Briergate Bright Beauty, 
to win the cup for the best of all breeds 
in the show. Since over 1,500 individual 
dogs were entered, this was a big score 
and G. L. L. Davis showed his good judg- 
ment when he bought the high-quality 
daughter of Squireen and Mistress Roney 
from Mr. Reay, of Chicago, who im- 
ported Beauty from England. She is an 
Airedale of wonderful outline and su- 
preme quality. Her fore legs are as 
straight as gun barrels and her shoulders 
rightly placed. Her feet are sound and 
her ears about the best—if not the best— 
shaped I have ever seen on one of her 
breed. Mr. Davis told the writer that 
he had purchased Beauty on a written 
description furnished by the conductor 
of this department, the opinion being 


champion of champions ever entered a 


| judging ring in this country. 


HE runner-up, or reserve, for best in 

show was that sterling and all-white 
bullterrier champion Haymarket Fault- 
less, the property of R. H. Elliott, Otta- 
wa, Canada, a portrait of which was pub- 
lished in the March issue of this maga- 
zine. It will be remembered that this 
dog won the grand prize last year, and, 
it must be said that the shapely son of 
the Brooklyn dog, Champion Noross Pa- 
trician and Champion Channel Queen, has 
not deteriorated one whit. He is, indeed, 
the embodiment of a first-class bullter- 
rier, shapely, compactly built, muscular, 
vet devoid of coarseness. The other two 
left in the last four were the white and 
black greyhound, Champion Lansdowne 
Sunflower, and the Pekingese dog, Cham- 
pion Phantom of Ashcroft, the property 
of Elbridge Gerry Snow, Jr., New York. 
The Airedale, greyhound and Peke were 
whelped in Great Britain and the bull- 
terrier found his nest in Canada. 


HERE can be no real or solid rea- 

son to suppose that the four dogs 
mentioned were really the four best in 
the show and that they fully represented 
the creme de la creme in type over and 
above the other fifteen hundred and fifty- 
six dogs and bitches in the show, sup- 
posing, of course, all were there. About 
seventy breeds were listed and only those 
picked by the single judges in their re- 
spective classes or sections were allowed 
to go in for the best in the show final. 
Not the best was picked, time and again, 
in the individual breeds; so when we 
come to boil down the “best in the show” 
competition, we may find that our broth 
is not made up of the very best materials. 
So without taking away anything from 
the glory of winning the best in the show 
cup at the Garden, the outside public 
mustn’t sun away with the idea that the 
winner achieved a victory that was not 
without luck and maybe, error. Still, the 
best in the show special prize gives the 
public the chance to see the chosen of 
the slate of judges, in the big ring, at 
the same time, and that is surely an ob- 
ject lesson for all. Therefore, it was 
that on the Saturday afternoon, men, 
women and children positively swarmed 
through the turnstiles. They were pass- 
ing (by count) at the rate of forty a 
minute and every vantage point on the 
floor and gallery was filled, 




















The English Bloodhound Champion, Roar Up- 
roar. Owner: Miss Amy L. Bonham, 
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“WHICH ONE WILL 
YOU HAVE ? 
Write now for descriptive literature 


PALISADE KENNELS - Box 70 
East aa 7 
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S is usual at all shows the world 

over, the class for bloodhounds was 
first on the list. There was only one 
entry but that a first-class one in Miss 
Amy Bonham’s Champion Roar Uproar, 
a black and tan imported hound bred by 
W. N. Unwin, Arle Court, near Chelten- 
ham, England, and by Henry of Brighton 
out of Uproar. A noble hound of a 
noble race is Roar Uproar, sound as a 
bell, an upstanding one, with the char- 
acteristic big bone, strong and round 
feet of his kind. His head is beautiful 
and his leather long and well fluted. He 
is a wonderfully peaked hound and 
should be kept in mind by all breeders. 
As a rule, producers of English blood- 


hounds are greatly afraid of sending 
young ones to the New York show. 
Bloodhounds, if they get distemper, gen- 


erally succumb to the malady. The month 
of February being usually a cold and 
treacherous one, considerable risks are 
taken sending dogs a long way and al- 
lowing kennel-confined specimens to be- 
come exposed to draughts, etc. So that 
is the reason the bloodhound entries have 
fallen off in recent years. 


HERE surely cannot be a more inter- 

esting hound than the bloodhound. 
His origin is lost in the ages, but he is 
supposed to have come down from the 
time of St. Hubert, the patron saint of 
hunters; indeed, it is said that St. Hu- 
bert was a hunter before a saint and that 
his conversion took place when, in the 
he saw a stag with a crucifix be- 
tween its antlers. This was in the Ar- 
dennes, Belgium, and about five miles 
from the small town known as St. Hu- 
bert. The hunter is reputed to have owned 
both black and white hounds, but the 
black (with tan) ones have always been 
the most favored. There can be no doubt 
that the bloodhound or Talbot arrived in 
England with the Normans who, as we 
know, were mighty hunters. Old writers 
tell us that the Talbot stood from twen- 
tv-eight to thirty inches at the shoulder. 
He had a nose superior to all other 
hounds and from his loins sprang all 
our hounds. The several varieties of the 


woods, 


serviceable hounds of Normandy, of 
Great Britain, of America. To the blood- 
hound or Talbot we may trace our other 
hounds, our foxhounds, our harriers, our 
beagles. The black and tan of the blood- 
hound shows itself in the wholly black 
and tan American foxhound. The blood- 
hound was so named because it was the 
custom to enter him to hunting (with an 
old hound) on a wounded deer, which 
of course bled. Also, in the case of en- 
tering him to man, the fugitive’s boots 
were daubed with the blood of a deer, 
and the runner at first taking short cir- 
cles, the hound was urged to run on his 
line. Gradually the circle became more 
extended and the hound, day by day, be- 
coming keener, was then hunted on the 
clean boot and he in time became profi- 
cient as a man-hunter. Almost any dog 
can be taught to run on the line of a 
man, but no hound or dog has the ol- 
factory sense so well developed as the 
true bloodhound. 





Natalie. 


The English Setter Bitch, Meadowview 
Owners: Fanhall Kennels. 


HE gun dogs at the Garden were as 

usual very beautiful and a useful 
appearing lot to boot. This was espe- 
cially the case where the English setters 
and the Irish setters were concerned. E. 
B. Chase, the judge, is not only a bench- 
dog owner but a field-trialer, and he is 
never so happy as when working his own 





The LIVESEY 
KENNELS 
Caldwell, N. J. 
Phone Caldwell 448 


NINB CHAMPIONS now 
in kennels and among 
them the following 
Stcup Dogs: 

IR1sH TERRIER, Blar- 
ney Bandmaster. Has 
and can beat the best. 
Fee $25. Butt Ter- } 
RIER, All Fire Supreme, * 
Without doubt the best 





| young — imported dog ever seen; weight, 50 pounds. 
Fee $2 SEALYHAM TERRIERS: Champion = San 
Dazzler ,* Champion Braefield Temperance. Both im- 


ported, proved stud dogs and sires of winners. Fees $25. 

Other Stud Dogs: West HIGHLAND WHITE TERRIERS, 
MALTESP (2% pounds); Wire-HarreD Fox TERRIpRS, 
Potice Docs, ENGLISH FLAT-COATED RETRIEVERS, 
PornTers. All fees prepaid, $25. 

We are prepared to handle any breed at all le 
Advice gratis on selling and purchasing dogs. staff 
of expert handlers. 











MEDOR KENNELS 
Formerly of London, England 
OUR SPECIALTY IS pe ome 
although we have dogs of all breeds. 

NOTE: -— Prize winning Wirehaired Fox- 
terriers for sale and stud. Call or write 

70 West 47th Street, New York 

2 blocks from the Ritz Phone 6340 Bryant 


ENTLEMEN, I have for sale a thoroughly trained 

brace of Wire-Haired Pointing Griffons, trained on 
grouse, woodcock and quail, both winners of firsts on the 
bench. They are of the best Griffon type, and best blood 
in the world. Have a young female and male for sale, 
unbroken; also a fine female, partly broken, priced to sell 
to parties who promise to hunt them. Also have several 
males and females, English and Lewellin setters, trained 
and partly trained, for sale. Dogs of the above b 
at STUD at a‘l times. Write for particulars. Dogs 
trained and boarded; big preserve; good kennels and 
feed; high altitude. 


Ryman’s Gun Dog Kennels Shohola Falls, Pike Co., Pa. 
BOOK ON 


DOG DISEASES 
And How to Feed 


Mailed free to any address by 
the Author 
H. CLAY GLOVER CO., Inc., 
118 West 31st Street, New York 


GREAT DANES 
I have a few of these dogs of registered 
stock for sale. Write 


B. A. WEBSTER, 


MANGE 


for particulars. 


ECZEMA REMEDY CO., Dept. F. S. Hot Springs, Ark. 





























Waucoma, Iowa 





Eczema, ear canker, goitre, sore 
eyes, cured or no charge. Write 
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BAINBRIDGE KENNELS 
offer some beautiful, brilliant red 
Cc 


CHOW CHOW PUPPIES 
(Chinese Dogs) and GROWN STOCK 
This is the home of 
MANDARIN OF BAINBRIDGE 
FEE om, nf MR. CHANG, GREENACRE 
MMER and SUNDA 
QUEENS nan and JEFFERSON ST., JAMAICA. N. Y. 
15 minutes by motor from New Yor 
R. S. WALSH, Owner, 107 Bainbridge St., Brooklyn, N.Y. 
Phone Bedford 1236 














Property of Mrs. Archie D. Tappan 


Renard Kennels 


PERCY ROBERTS, Mgr. 


Breeders and Exhibitors 


Wire-Haired Fox Terriers 








Newfield Farms, Stamford, Conn. 




















AT STUD THE FAMOUS ENGLISH SETTER 
(Champion pute 
New City Flora) 

Winner of in- 
numerable prizes 
at Best Shows. 
Sporting Extra is 
= sire of Reliew 

‘plash, winner at 
Both 1 E nglish Setter Field Trial Derbies” Splash is the 
only one that has ever accomplished this feat. Fee $25. 


J.C. WEILER, 792 E. 169th St, New York, Tel. Tremont, 4193 


WIRE-HAIRED POINTING GRIFFONS 
Best of Blood and Workers 
At Stud 
MARQUIS DE MERLIMONT 
and KOB’S JOE 
Broken Dogs and Puppies for Sale 
WILLIAM TALLMAN, Pleasantville, N. Y- 


YOUR SETTER 


for the 1919 Shooting Season is here 

Now Is the time to select that puppy that you want to get ready for 
next season's work. If you want to be sure you are making the right 
selection you want to get a puppy rired by the great Lie wellin Stud 
Dog GLAD HAWK No, 31080, the finest and best bred Field Broken 
Liewellin Stud Dog in the U.S. We have to offer for sale between 
25 and 30 choicely bred puppies produced from dams that possess a 
great natural talent for hunting and retrieving. Shooting dog pups 
of Field Trial Caliber and Bench Show Type are the kind we breed. 
Bend for descriptive price list. Enclose stamps, 

Thoroughbred Setter Kennels :: Edgewood, lowa 
MOUNTAIN-BRED AIREDALES 
raised at the foot of “The grand old rockies,’’ with access to bear, 
bob cats aud hon—an ideal place for raising vigorous, hasky aire- 
dales, Imported and American breeders mingling the best blood 
of present day champions with real bupters—making real pals for 

man, Woman or child, 
OZONE KENNELS, BOX 835, Fort Col Collins, Colo, 


AIREDALES, ¢ Collies and Old English 

Shepherds. Pups, Trained Dogs and 

Broodmatrons. Large instructive list 5 cents 
W. R. WATSON 


























Box 700 Oakland, Iowa 
FOR SALE At all times. Trained and un- 
trained coon, opossums, skunk 


end squirrel dogs; fox and rabbit hounds, Trial allowed. 
Send stamp for list. 


Mt. Yonah Farm Kennels Cleveland, Ga. 


AIREDALE, SETTER AND HOUND 


By Warren H. Miller, former Editor Field and Stream 
160 pp., 30 illustrations, cloth $1.50, paper $1.00. Con- 
centrate on your hunting dogs and let the rest go. This 
book tells you how to raise and train these breeds from 
gurereees to maturity, and there is also a chapter on the 





‘ointer and Irish Setter. You will need this book if you 
are thinking of keeping hunting dogs. With a year’s sub- 
scription to Field & Stream. $2.50 Send checks direct to 

FIELD AND STR 


25 West 45th Street New York City 
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In English setters, the Brookwood 
Kennels’ Sir Marmaduke scored in the 
winners’ class, with James Cole’s Brit- 
annia, reserve. In the winners’ section 
for bitches, M. L. Mangan’s Noble Pearl 
was declared the best, with Robert Vagt’s 
Bells of Plymouth, reserve. You are al- 
ways in wonderful company when you 
exhibit at the Garden, and especially is 
this the case in bird dogs. I doubt if 
a better exhibit of setters can be seen 
anywhere; something has to be extra 
good to get on top. A taking bitch is 
the lemon ticked Meadowview Lady Na- 
talie and competing in a strong variety 
class at the tail end of the show, she was 
placed second in the sporting dog divi- 
sion. Bred by H. M. Posten and by 
Champion Mallwyd Edward and out of 
Wyoming Valley Edith, it was thought 
that Natalie was hardly in her old con- 
dition as when she was exhibited by 
the late A. G. Hooley, of Plainfield; N. 
J., who kept up a splendid kennel of 
English setters and suddenly expired 
whilst judging dogs at the last San Fran- 
cisco show. Natalie is now owned by 
the Fanhall Kennels and is a lovely crea- 
ture as her picture will prove. She comes 
from a long and distinguished line of 
field and show setters and in first-class 
form will hold her own for some time 
to come. Mr. Vagt’s Bells of Plymouth 
is the same way bred as Natalie, but of 
a later litter, the former being whelped 
April 4, 1916 and the latter, December 9, 
1914. It is quite evident the mating of 
those parents “nicked.’ 


| dogs. 




















The Irish Setter Dog, Champion }iepere Free- 
dom. Owners: J. S. and T. W 


HE Irish setters were particularly 

good and they came from far and 
near, St. Johns, N. B., being represented 
by the handsome brace entered by Mrs. 
E. A. Sturdee and named Glenco Conne- 
mara and Glenco Marty O’Callaghan. 
In the winners’ class for dogs, Mrs. Wal- 
ter Creuzbauer’s Brash Law won. This 
is a Philadelphia dog and he beat the 
Brooklyn representative, Champion Lis- 
more Freedom, the property of those two 
great red-setter enthusiasts, the Messrs. 
Wall. In bitches, in the winners’ class, 
the Lismore Kennels’ Machree won over 
Louis C. Wessel’s St. Cloud’s Louise. 
The condition of the Irish setters was 
supreme and there they walked or stood 
in the ring with coats that you could see 
your face in, and of that beautiful shade 
that the doyen of Irish setter breeders, 
the late and Rev. Robert O'Callaghan, of 
the Royal Navy, once described to the 
writer as “like a chestnut fresh from the 





burr.” 


S is pretty well known, the skull of 

the Irish setter is different in shape 
to that of the English and Gordon set- 
ters. It is oval or round. The Irish 
setter will generally be found cleaner in 
his shoulders than his English and Scot- 
tish cousins. He is all the goer and a 
first-class field dog. He must, however, 
be kept well in hand—as, indeed, must 
all other dogs—otherwise he will become 
the master and you the man. For very 
many years the best of Irish setter 
blood has been in America and it  re- 
mains here to-day. The Elcho strain 
from this country furnished the nucleus 
of the Irish setters for far-off Australia. 
The last W. K. C. show demonstrated 
the red-coats had lost none of their pop- 
ularity in this land, 


T the W. K. C. show I was shown 

the new medallion struck for the pur- 
pose of donation every year, to the cham- 
pion Irish setter of the year. The design 
is by Mrs. Laura Gordon Frazer, wife 
of the distinguished sculptor who is re- 
sponsible for the Buffalo nickel coin. An 
ideal Irish setter is seen on the obverse 
and it is surrounded by a wreath and 
many shamrocks. There is an Irish harp 
and the motto: Affection, Courage, 
Beauty, Intelligence. It is all very strik- 
ing and in dull bronze. It was anony- 
mously donated to the club and the giv- 
er’s name, it was heard, is forever to re- 
main a secret. The winner of the first 
medallion struck for 1918 was that tak- 
ing creature, Champion Lismore Colleen. 


HERE was a better entry of mas- 

tiffs this year, but so far as size 
went they were all too small. A mastiff 
must be a strong and able dog; indeed, 
it is written that in the time of James I, 
of England, they were used to fight a 
lion. It is known that the Romans se- 
cured mastiffs in England to fight in the 
arena at Rome. Therefore, the mastiff 
must be huge, massive, well-proportioned 
and very strong. A weed is not required 
—he must have depth, bottom, heart- 
room, well-sprung ribs,a great and broad 
skull, big bone and firm feet. Obviously, 
the undersized mastiff must be cast aside. 
It was pleasing to see, once again, a true 
Newfoundland dog—a black one—on the 
bench. This was Graydon’s New Jersey 
Big Boy, an imported specimen and of 
champion lineage in England. Big Boy 
is of grand type and possesses all that 
benevolence of expression and great bone 
for which the breed is so noted. Mr. 
Graydon has spent large sums on his 
favorite variety, and it is now hoped we 
will see a fresh start made, not only in 
the black, but in the white and black 
variety, the latter colloquially known as 
the Landseer Newfoundland, although 
Sir Edwin’s painting of “A Distinguished 
Member of the Humane Society” (1838), 
is generally looked upon by modern 
breeders as a dog of poor type, Land- 
seer’s Newfoundland being too long and 
fine in the muzzle. 


HE Airedales were good and the 

stoutly-built Canadian dog, Cham- 
pion Polam Maxim still held his own 
tor Norman McKenzie. A most typical 
St. Bernard won everything he could 
for his breeder, Col. Jacob Ruppert. This 
dog’s name is Oh ‘Boy, and was well 
shown. He is certainly one of the big- 
gest-boned St. Bernards that ever lived. 
His head and expression are also good. 
This dog ought to loom large among the 
non-sporting American-breds at the 
Spring and Summer shows. The German 
shepherd dogs now known as shepherd 














Field and Stream—A pril, 1919 


dogs or police dogs, made a very excel- 
lent collection and excited no end of in~ 
terest. The public has evidently “fast- 


ened on” to these useful dogs—useful on 
the farm, or for guards in town and 
country. 


They are easily trained because, 





The Shepherd or Police Dog, Brushwood Boy, 

; wner: John Gans, Jr. 
in many instances, their ancestors, for gen- 
erations, have been broken for police, am- 
bulance and such like work. It is well 
known they were of great service on both 
sides during the great and, let us hope, 
passed war. The Palisade Kennels’ police 
dogs were greatly admired, Henri Baer, 
the proprietor of all those dogs at East 
Killingly, Conn., having long been known 
as one of the earliest importers of the 
leading stock. 


HE collies were up to the average, 

and Mrs. E. M. Lunt, of Rahway, 
N. J., again bore away the majority of 
the best prizes with the wonderful team 
from her kennels at Alstead House. It 
was predicted in these columns three 
months ago that the Alstead puppies seen 
last Fall would be hard to beat if they 
had wintered well. The  vaticination 
proved correct, since in the puppy class 
three of those youngsters monopolized 
all the money prizes. The best collie in 
the show was Champion Alstead Seediey 
Satisfaction, and as will be observed from 
his portrait, he is a very glorious creature 
and worth going a long way to see. 








The Rough Collie Dog, Champion Alstead Seed- 


ley Satisfaction. Owner: Mrs, E. M. Lunt. 


We may look upon the picture of 
Champion Alstead Seedley Satisfaction 
as a sort of ideal for which the breeder, 
old and young, should strive. As he 
stands and as the camera saw him, he is 
pretty nigh the perfect Scottish collie. 
Look at him! Observe the great length 
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Now at the Public Stud in New York 


The M 16. «Ch * 


RUSSIAN WOLFHOUND 
CHAMPION BLISTAI, F.R. 


Breed from this young and vigorous certain sire 
of winners. He is a son and grandson of cham- 
pions of the very best of imported Russian stock— 
bench show winners in Europe and America, and 
perfect demons on wolf, coyote and fox. Ch. 
Bristai, F. R. is the personification of elegance, 
grace, strength, speed and auty. Perfectly 
shaped, he carries an enormous coat and gets 
very large litters (one of thirteen whelps). 





Terms on application to Owner 


VINCENT T. PISARRA 


297 Fourth Ave. 


Young Stock Generally 
New York 


For Sale 














SHEPHERD DOGS 


(POLICE DOGS) 


Puppies for sale for April-May Delivery by 
Grand-Champion Komet Von Hoheluft 
Brushwood Boy and Ali Von Hoheluft 

Males around $100-$125 Females around $75 

According to individual quality 
AT STUD: 


Grand-Champion Komet Von Hoheluft 
Champion Barbar Von Hoheluft Brushwood Boy 
Ali Von Hoheluft Pollo of Elmview 


For particulars write to 


John Gans, Jr., 800 Richmond Turnpike, Staten Island, N.Y. 























[ain ss Ss > | 
OUTDOOR BOOKS ”yWaernit, Miller 
‘ormer Editor of Field and Stream 
Camp Craft The latest and best of camping books. 282 pp. profusely illustrated. All the modern camping 
equipment that you do not find in earlier works are described in this work. Cloth, handsomely bound, $1.50; 
with a year’s subscription to Field and Stream, $2.75. 
Camping t A sequel to Camp Craft. A book for veteran wilderness travelers, canoe cruising, horse- 
back camping, wae hiking, winter camping, etc. Cloth, illustrated, $1.25; with a year’s subscription to Field 
and Stream, .50. 
AND SHOTGUNS Military riffle shooting, big game rifles, and how to learn shooting 
at big game; sights, targets, rifle mechanics, trap-shooting, wind shooting, patterns, snap shooting, etc. A 
complete and authoritative work for the big game and feathered game hunter. Special chapters on the U. & 
Springfield. Cloth, $2.00; with a year’s subscription to Field and Stream, $3.25. 
e k of Hunting and With ten chapters on camping for boys. How to 
eateh trout, bass and muscallonge, and the tackle to get that a boy can buy. ‘ow to learn wing shooting and 
rifle shooting. How to make your own camping outfit. 291 pp., 70 illustrations. Cloth, $1.50; with a year’s 
subscription to Field and Stream, $2.75. 


The Boys’ Book of Canceing and Sailing 
Has also chapters on the motorboat, besides many on canoeing, canoe cruising, how to build a decked canvas 
sailing canoe; boat-building and rigging for sail batteaux, dories, skiffs, duckb b and knockab 
350 pp., 127 illustrations. Cloth, $1.50; with a year’s subscription to Field and Stream, $2.75. 

The Medicine Man in the Woods 
A pamphlet in waterproof packsack binding. covering emergency, first aid and woods’ medicine. Never go on 8 
trip without it in your packsack. 48 pp., with a quick-reference index, 50 cents; with a year’s subscription, $2.16. 

Send checks direct to FIELD AND STREAM, 25 West 45th St., New York City 


These Are Days of Preparedness— 
Are You Prepared for Your Trip? 


Preparedness means something more than merely 
having the tools for a job. 


A surgeon might have some very pretty instru- 
ments, but if he doesn’t know where and how to 
cut, his patient is “out of luck!” 


How are ycu preparing for a more successful, more 
comfortable and safer fishing trip this season? 


You are buying stacks of rods and lines and lures 
—but are you onto all the new dodges and tricks 
that make the difference between coming home with 
a full string or with hard luck stories? 


FIELD AND STREAM f 


is the magazine that will keep you posted on the very latest kinks successfully usedin # 
taking every game fish that swims. 0 Fula 
Our editors pal around with the old “grey-beards,” the “know how” fellows—the and S 
kind who have spent years and years learning the ways of the woods, fields and O 25 W.ASth St. 
waters. We spare no expense in gathering articles of practical interest from OC ten tok 
men who have “been there.” 

There is not a single number in which you will not find helpful advice and #7 Enclosed find 
suggestions that will help you on your trip this year. y $250, for which 
We want you to read FIELD AND STREAM regularly for the-next ong 0 Jyagite Lane 
eae Ris know once you “get the habit nothing will ¢ Sennen tar ann oaar 
So here’s a special offer for you. The Justrite acetylene camp 4 

lamp, which you will find an inseparable companion of every 











trip you take, would set you back $1.50 at the store, but, by , gf ere eer 
buying in large quantities, we can offer you this lamp, with eS 
a full year’s subscription to FIELD AND STREAM (total ? 

value $3.50), for $2.50. r 2 

Mail the coupon with check or money order today. FP MMMM oid cts ccsigar occcccesqgees 





es 
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GIVE YOUR 
Freeman Lloyd’s Own 
Tonic Pills for Dogs 


For show, fleld, run- 
ning and stud dogs 
they are priceless. 
Kasily given. don't 
purge, allay foul breath. 
Make magnificent dogs 
out of weakling puppies. 

They give the con- 
dition that wins and 
pleases Guaranteed to contain no exeenle. 
have effected desired results 


POINTER STYLE 





“These pills 
on four continents 
Read the opinion of the Editor of Dogs of the Nation. 


To: Freeman Lioyd, Esq 

I think you ought to know that the Tonic Pills you 
prescribed for our Russian wolfhound have had a mar- 
vellous effect in bringing him around out of a weak and 
emaciated condition e is now a strong, healthy puppy. 


Yours very truly, OSWALD GARRISON VILLARD. 
ONE DOLLAR PER BOX, POSTAGE PAID 

They es “e y~ Pup gctest Diate mper and Keep Stud 
tches_ in Perfect Health 


Sole Prop. | FREEMAN tidy, Box 12, Stapleton, Staten Island, N. Y. 


New York’s Most Reliable Kennels 


offers all breeds grown and puppies 
most reasonable prices for healthy thorough- 
bred stock guaranteed as represented. Our 
specialty is sporting and other useful breeds. 


AMERICAN DOG EXCHANGE 


137 East 12th Street New York City 


Greentree Kennels, Manhasset, L.1.,N.Y. 


Property of Mrs. PAYNE WHITNEY 
Sealyham, Cairn and Wirehaired Foxterriers 
FOR SALE AND AT STUD 
The Cairn, Greentree Ardsheal Gillis 
First American Champion of Breed 
ISAAC BLACK, Manager Tel. Manhasset, 361 
Enclieh, Irish and Liewsllin setter pups and trained Jogs, also 

poiuters, spaniels and retrievers. Luctose stamps for lists. 


THOROUGHBRED |} KENNELS, Atlantic, lowa 
Coonhou d The famous Redbone 

00 OUNGS Coonhounds. Puppies, 
youngsters and trained dogs. Catalog 6 cents. 


Sam Stephenson - - Covington, Tenn. 
IRISH WATER SPANIELS 


The best duck dog. I breed workers from 
registered stock. Puppies, youngsters and trained 
dogs 


PERCY K. SWA K. SWAN 





























N_— Box 30 Chico, Calif. 
goitre, cancer, 


ECZEMA, PSORIASIS £2!'"°,i3°5c5; 


catarrh, yeeeree | rheumatism, piles, cured or no charge. 


Write for particulars. 
ECZEMA REMEDY CO.., Dept. F.S., Hot Springs, Ark. 











52 HAVE YoU A BIRD DOG ?---- THEN YOU WANT 


THE AMATEUR 
TRAINER 


FORCE SYSTEM WITHOUT WHIP 


A PRACTICAL TRAINER OF OVER 30 YEARS’ EX- 
PERIENCE WHOSE SYSTEM'IS UP TO DATE AND 
STANDS UNEQUALED. MERIT MADE IT FAMOUS 
NEW EDITION JUST OUT, 1917---ILLUSTRATED 
















—~> ny >. 
ED. F. seme IN 




















A plain, practical and con- 
ris t thorough, guide in 
the arsel toakeing: handling 







but equally valu: able to the 
experienced handler, 
following the instructions 
plainly given, every 
G6hooter with common 
eense can train 
his own dogs to 
perfection. Ifin- 
obe dient, de pee 
retrieve, orifs 
is hard mouthe: a 
unsteady to oo 
or shot, chases rabbits, is whipshy, gunshy, ete., you 
will find ample directions how to correct any ‘such 
fouls speedily and thoroughly. Degs of any age or 
breed can be taught to retrieve promptly and made 
submissive. Comprehensible, popular form, devoid 
of long-spun theories, based on practical experience 
throughout, A large volume of pastime reading not 
ntended nor promised, but this book is guaranteed 
to contain the most practical information on the 
subject at any price. Chapters on feeding; care of 
the dog; exp licit sy mptoms of usual diseases. Never 
fails to please. Sent postpaid om receipt of price. 


PAPER Cov., SI; ; OLOTH & GOLD. 1.50 
veer sab. to ele d Stream $2.00 oe lo 
Special Offer: ‘iivsieurtramer(paper cove us of ease 


ents 
FIELD and STREAM, 25 W. 45th St., N.Y. 
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of head and the flatness of his skull. 
There is the wonderful length before the 
eye that is required in the show dog; he 
has no roman nose there, according to 
the print. Glance at the carriage of his 
ears—well up and with the tips topping 
over in the right place and acting as “re- 
ceivers” for the sounds or the commands 
that his master, the shepherd, shall send 
him. For let us never forget that the 
collie is the Scottish shepherd’s dog and 
forever must remain as such! Now, take 
his well-arched neck and his bounteous 
frill and mane. See the splashings of 
pearl-white markings that break up the 
rich sable of his head and his body mark- 
ings; and observe the white, how it con- 
tinues down the forelegs; in this in- 
stance (the legs) being set too much 
under him and making the placement of 
shoulder to be too upright. We must 
have an obliquely-set shoulder for speed; 
a collie dog has to gallop fast, at times. 
The picture, however, is probably at fault 
here, the portrait being snapped as the 
dog, was standing with his hindquarters 
towards the camera. No fault may we 
find with his well-shaped body—deep, 
well-ribbed, well-loined and perfect back. 
And, O, what hindquarters and set on 
of flag, for “flag” is the right term! A 
handsome dog this, beginning well and 
ending well, or as the poet Burns has it: 


“He was a gash and faithfu’ tyke 

As ever lap a sheugh or dike; 

His honest sonsie, baws’nt face, 

Aye gat him friends in ilka place. 

His breast was white, his touzie back 
Weel clad with coat o’ glossy black; 
His gaucie tail, wi’ upward curl 

Hung over his hurdies wi’ a swirl.” 


For those who do not understand the 
Scottish dialect, it is mentioned that 
“gash” means wise; “sheugh” is a ditch; 
“sonsie” means engaging; “baws’nt,” 
marked with a streak of white like a 
badger; “tonzie,” shaggy; and “gaucie,” 


large and flowing. 





The Russian Wolfhound Dog, Champion Blistar. 
Owner: Vincent T. Pisarro. 


HERE were some very fine Russian 

wolfhounds on view, but the entry 
was not nearly as large as usual. There 
is the best borzoi blood in America and 
this came direct from the old Russian 
kennels owned by the late Czar and the 
Grand Duke Nicholas at Perchina. If all 
those beautiful wolfhounds have been de- 
stroyed, then the rest of the world will 
have to depend a great deal on America 
for a revival of the real Russian type 
and strains. Here we have the roman- 
nosed or faced dogs; in England, the 





CLASSIFIED ADVERTISEMENTS 


SEND $2 OO FOR ONE YEAR'S 
e—— DELIVERY OF 
ARMS AND AMMUNITION 
ACCURATE GUN DOPE CONDENSED 
T. T. PIERCE, 258 W. 34th St., New York City 


LARGE NORTHERN MOOSE HEAD FOR 
SALE—52 inches spread of horns; a massive, 
showy, perfect head. Duty free. Express pre- 
paid on approval. This is a passing chance you 
should not miss. Edwin Dixon, Taxidermist, 
Unionville, Ontario. 

MECHANICAL NOVELTY—FUN, LAUGHS 
AND AMUSEMENT. EVERYBODY POS- 
SIBLE CUSTOMER. SAMPLES AND PAR- 
TICULARS, 25e. RULLET CO., HARTFORD, 
CONN. 

PERSONAL, BROTHER—Accidentally  dis- 
covered nature’s antidote, pleasant Florida root, 
easily, inexpensively, overcomes any tobacco 
habit. Fine for indigestion. Gladly send par- 
ticulars free. Maurice Stokes, Mohawk, Florida. 


JULIAN’S LIQUID LURE makes all the dif- 
ference. Us wise fishermen everywhere. 
Price One Dollar with Full Directions. George 
Julian, 89 Beach Street, Boston, Mass. 

A YELLOW MEAL WORM is a substitute 
bait for an earthworm, and it’s clean to handle, 
too. 300, $1.00; 500, $1.50; express prepaid. 
C. B. Kern, Box 403, Mount Joy, Pennsylvania. 

“MAKE MONEY—You can handle and tan your 
own furs and skins, hair on or o fou can 
make up-to-date lined fur rugs with mounted 
heads, open mouth finish. My tan formulas and 
time and labor saving methods enable you to do 
this profitable work at small cost. No former ex- 
perience necessary. You are certain of success; 
no spoiled skins. Complete formulas and instruc- 








tions only $3.00 postpaid. Duty free. Edwin 
Dixon, Taxidermist, Unionville, Ontario. 
WANTED—Savage 380 auto. cocking lever. 


Frank Archer, Imboden, Va. 

COLUMBIA READING COURSE IN YACHT 
DESIGNING FOR BEGINNERS. Price $4.00. 
Consisting of six designs and corresponding text. 
For next thirty days we will include full blue- 
print design and specifications—20- foot pleasure 
launch. Money refunded if not satisfactory. 
Yacht Model Emporium, Liverpool, N. Y. 

BRANCH MANAGER WANTED for old es- 
tablished Chicago Concern. We furnish full stock 
of goods, advertising matter, and equip store com- 
pletely, in good location, all at our expense and 
pay you $40.00 a week salary, in addition to lib- 
eral share of profits your store earns. Work can 
be started in spare time. No investment or pre- 
vious experience necessary to secure this position. 
If you are a hustler and want an opportunity to 
make $5,000 to $15,000 a year we want you and 
will pay you well from the start. Send me your 
application today. S, Levy, Mgr. Department, 
785 Como Bldg., Chicago, III. 

BUY, SELL, EXCHANGE—Old-time and mod- 
ern firearms. Antiques wanted. Stephen Van 
Rensselaer, 805 Madison Ave., New York. 

HOUNDS AND HUNTING—Has more Bea- 
gle news than all the others. Sample FREE. 
Subscription $1.50 per year. Address Desk A. 
M., Hounds and Hunting, Decatur, Illinois. 

$5.00 DOWN, $5.00 monthly: seven acre fruit, 


pour’. fur farm; river front; Ozarks; $100.00. 
lunting, fishing, trapping. Hubbard, 1973 North 
Fifth, Kansas City, Kans. 


INVENTORS SHOULD SEND for our free 
Guide Book, “How to Get Your Patent.” Upon 
receipt of model or sketch we give our opinion 
of its patentable nature. Randolph & Co., Dept. 
77, Washington, D. C. 

GUNS—NEW AND SECOND-HAND. Buy, Sell 
and Exchange. Leaders in Low Prices. Write 
for List. Carver Vulcanizing Company, Strouds- 
burg, Pa. 

LARGE ALASKA MOUNTED MOOSE HEAD 
FOR SALE—55 inches spread of horns, 27 
points, newly mounted, perfect in every way. 
Duty free. Express prepaid on approval. You 
may never have a chance like this again. Edwin 
Dixon, Taxidermist, Unionville, Ontario. 

PHOTO DEVELOPING AND FINISHING— 
Any six- or eight-exposure film up to Post Card 
size developed and printed 10c; or enlargement, 
8x10, your favorite negative 10c. Special intro- 
ductory offer to show high quality work. Asso- 
ciated Photo Co., Dept. 14, Cincinnati, Sta. A. 


FOR SALE—Winchester Repeating Rifle, cali- 


ber 38, Kings Improvement patented, Octagon 
barrel. Cleaning rod inside the stock, waterproof 
cover. Harry Shropshire, 140 South Second 


Street, Millville, N. J 

RARE NEWLY MOUNTED GAME HEADS 
FOR SALE—Large R. M. Sheep Head, 17-inch 
base circumference of horns. Mounted Elk Head, 


51-inch length of beam, fourteen points. Large 
ten point White Tail and Mule Deer Heads, 
Woodland Caribou Heads, Sets of Horns 


mounted or unmounted. These heads are all 
newly mounted. Duty Free. Express prepaid 
on approval. Edwin Dixon, Taxidermist, Union- 
ville, Ontario. 
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MORE WILD DUCKS NEXT FALL 
if you plant WILD CELERY, Wid Rice, Duck Po- 
tato and other plants that pro- 
duce natural food and cover for 
them. Wild Duck attrac- 


tions our specialty. Germ- 

ination guaranteed. Write 

Jor literature and prices. 
TERRELL,  Hatuvatiet. 


Dept. D-40 ~~ Oshkosh, Wis. 


saan 
WILD DUCK FOODS 


Wild duck foods, for every pond, lake and stream in the 

. §. should be the slogan of all duck hunters. It is a 
well-established fact that Wild Celery, Sogo Pond, Weed, 
Widgeon, Grass, Chara, and other kinds, will grow abund- 
antly in nearly all our country from Canada to Mexico, 
and this is the very best plan for the propagation of 
wild ducks, as so many places have ‘een drained for 
farming. Something must be done. Get busy and write. 


White’s Game Preserve, 
Waterlily, Currituck Sound, N. C. 














RED CUBAN GAMES 
v are the gamest, fast- 

xd best fighting of all 

Yes, and the most 
ofall fowls. Send 

1 ue. 

hing $3.50 for 13, 

to June 10th 


W. MEANS 

















‘ord, North Carolina 
PURE BRED, NO LIMIT 

V ™ $2.50 30-12, $20.00—100. 
En, 2, $40—100 (pairs 
only), 
cB - Danville, Ill. 

YES—I ¥ *” GUNS 

Send 2c stamp for c hand and 

shop-worn firearms. & ad. Te 


us what you want 


WM. R. BURKHayz. 
(Established in 18565) 
143 East 4th St., Dept. F, ST. PAUL, MINN: 
“THE ORIGINAL AND OLD RELIABLE” 














Raise Hares for Us 


Immense profits easily and quickly made. 
We furnish stock and pay $2.00 each 
and expressage when three months old. 
ae booklets, etce., 10c. Nothing 








Aurora, Colorado 





fre 
Thorson Rabbit en! Dept. 23 
YOUR 


BUILD {wx STEEL BOAT 


From Pattervs and printed ° 

instructions. Work easy: = 

material furnished, Save Gs 
Send for catalogue and price 


xs cost. Also Complete Boats. 
HH. DARKOW STEEL BOAT CO. 601 Erie St., Albion, Mich, 
GUNS 


ACCURATE sssz2" 


GUN WORK 

SHOOTERS’ SUPPLIES 
T. T. PIERCE, Arms and A sumeessibions Expert 

258 West 34th Street YORK OITY 

WANTED I buy hundreds for collezes, FE 

Museums. Some $1-$7. Easy work. Even Y 

boys earned good money with their mother’s 

help and my instructions, pictures, price list. 

Before sending specimens, send 30 for PROSPECTUS, 


Binclair, Dealer in Insects Box 415, Dept. 23 
Los Angeles. Cal. 


FORDS START EASY IN COLD WEATHER 
with our new 1919 carburetors; 34 miles per 
gallon. Use cheapest gasoline or half kerosene. 
Increased power. Styles for any motor. Very 
slow on high. Attach it yourself. Big profits 
to agents. Money back guarantee. 30 days’ trial. 
Air-Friction Carburetor Co., 334 Madison Street, 
Dayton, Ohio. 

PHEASANT (RING NECK) EGGS from choice 
stock, hardy birds; $3.00 per sitting (12 eggs). 
William Coe, Suffern, New York, or 27 West 
125th St., New York. 

FOR SALE—Moose, Elk, Rocky Mt. Sheep, 
Caribou and Deer Heads, properly handled for 
mounting; also scalps to mount any set of horns. 
Trade prices to all. Duty free. You can mount 
and sell these heads during your quiet season, 
Edwin Dixon, Unionville, Ontario. 


JNO. MURGATROYD 


TAXIDERMIST 
I will not only guarantee and satisfy yeu in 
every respect, but will give you expression_in 
my work that will] more than please you. Can 
give you leading sportsmen throughout the U. S. 
as references, also E. F. Warner, publisher of 
Field and Stream. Address 


27 West 24th Street, New York City 











butterflies, insects, @ 














borzoi are inclined to be flat-faced, which 
I am bound to think, and from observa- 
tion both here and on the Continent of 
Europe, is removed from the right type. 
Somehow or another the bent foreface 
appears to have the more power of jaws. 
To-day, all our bullterrier fanciers are 
calling for dogs “well filled up below the 
eye.” The reason seems to be that they 
are striving for more strength of jaw— 
the punishing power of the bullterrier, as 
well as the Russian wolfhound that has to 
catch and hold. It must be borne in 
mind that a Russian and a timber wolf 
deals out terrible punishment and unless 
he is taken by the neck and behind the 
ears by one, two or three borzoi, the 
quarry will be likely to break our dogs’ 
legs as if they were mere carrots. So, 
undoubtedly, America has the right type 
and that means the coursing kind—for 
the borzoi doesn’t hunt, he runs. The 
few Russians at the show were highly 
attractive and a crowd of visitors could 
always have been seen admiring the dogs 
owned by Miss Helen Rhoda Saylor, L. 
O. Stevenson, Vladeska Kennels, Mrs. 
W. H. Wilcox, Vincent T. Pisarra, J. M. 
Menardi, Norman A. Pabst, R. J. Dono- 
van, Wm. G. Vortmayer, Miss Cassedy 
and F. T. Favell. The Russian wolf- 
hound illustrated is Champion Blistai, a 
noted winner and a prolific sire. He was 
bred by F. Rouiss and is by Champion 
Varatai of Vladeska and is out of Zira 
O’Valley Farm. Blistai’s owner is the 
well known deputy superintendent of the 
Society for the Prevention of Cruelty to 
Children. 


UMMING up the whole show, it was 

apparent from what was heard on 
every hand, that we are on the eve of an 
immense boom in dogs. The crowds that 
thronged the Garden day after day alone 
demonstrated that, apart from what was 
told the writer by the leading breeders of 
field and show dogs here. So great is 
the demand for qualified breakers that 
men will have arrived from Scotland ere 
this article appears. These men have 
served their apprenticeship, so to speak, 
and under the tuition of men .whose fath- 
ers’ fathers were gun-dog breakers, both 
for the moors and for the purposes of 
field trials. Dog shows and kennel socie- 
ties are again coming to life in the United 
States and in the Dominion; and what is 
more, clubs are announcing their inten- 
tions of giving money prizes that are 
worth the while and the winning. Now is 
the time and chance for the A. K. C. to 
wipe away the “ribbon” events; and, when 
the office is moved up-town, let us hope 
it will have a new broom. 


T is very seldom that the Black Pointer 
is seen, although at one time he was 
fairly plentiful in this country. Only one 
has been exhibited in the East, for a long 
while, and that at the great Charity Show 
in New York in April, 1819. In the mid- 
dle 70’s there were several good solid-liver 
and black pointers in America. 
The blacks and livers, when mated to- 
gether, generally show better and more 


intense colored puppies of either color. * 


There was a black dog called Pete, bred 
by S. H. Alger in 1873, and owned by 
G. A. Strong, West Meriden, Conn. This 
dog was by Phil, also black, and out of 
Prudence. Pete won championships at 
Springfield and Boston, Mass., in ’76 and 

‘78. The aforementioned Pete was the 
property of A. C. Waddell, Topeka, Kan., 
and the dog was the champion at Water- 
town in ’75 and won the special for the 
best stock dog at St. Louis in ’76. 
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Ring Necked Pheasants 


Lay 40 to 50 eggs each per year. Why 
raise chickens to eat when these are much 
more profitable and raised as easily? 
Weigh 3 pounds at six months, and bring 
$1.00 a pound in the market. Set the 
eggs under chickens—feed and care for 
the young the way you would chickens. 
Are economical as they only require one- 
half as much food. Are very hardy and 
not subject to disease. Best eating bird 
in America. Eggs guaranteed from vig- 
ecrous, healthy unrelated stock. 
$ 6.00 for 15 eggs 
35.00 for 100 eggs 
Genuine Wild Mallard Ducks 
Lay 50 to 60 eggs per year. We guaran- 
tee our breeding stock to be the best in 
the country as they are entirely wild 
trapped Mallards and not the coarse semi- 
wild strain. 
$ 5.00 for 15 eggs 
25.00 for 100 eggs 
Giant Bronze Turkoys 
Have a wonderful flock, headed by prize- 
winning 55 Ib. tom. 
$1.50 per egg 
Bloomfield 8. C. Rhode Island 
Red Chickens 
Fine laying strain of prize birds 
$ 5.00 for 15 eggs 
25.00 for 100 eggs 
Get order in early and send 
check with it. Send for free 
booklet and instructions. 


Bloomfield Farms 


1712 Penobscot Bldg. 
Detroit, Michigan 


















The Mackensen Game Park 








Bob White Peafowl 
Pheasants Cranes 
Partridges Swan 
Quail Ornamental 
Wild Turkeys Geese and Ducks 
Deer Foxes 
Rabbits Raccoons 





Everything in wild animals, game, fancy 
birds for parks, menageries, private pre- 
serves and collections of fancy fowl. 


Wm. J. Mackensen, Yardley, Pa. 


MARMOT PHEASANTRY 


Ringnecks, Chinese, Golden, Silver, Amherst, 
Reeves, Japanese Silky Fowl 


Book your egg orders now. Eggs in any quantity 
from Japanese Silky—Rhode Island Red Cross. The 
perfect mother for large breeders of pheasants. 

Now contracting Full Wing Ringnecks in any quan- 
tity up to five thousand for August and early fall 
delivery. 

We have one of the largest exclusive game breeding 
farmsin the U.S. and we warrant every bird we ship to 
be in prime condition for breeding or show purposes 


Marmot . - Oregon 


Wwe are now booking orders for eggs for Spring Delivery 
from the following varieties of pheasants: Silver, 
Golden, Ringneck, Lady Amherst, Formosan, White, 
Mongolian, Reeves, Swinhoe, Versicolor, Impeyan, Soem- 
merring, Manchurian Eared, Melanotus, Blackthroated 
Golden, Lineated and Prince of Wales. 
Also Wild Turkeys, Japanese Silkies, 
Mallard Ducks. S. C. Buff Orpington and R. I. Red fowls. 
We also offer for sale five varieties of Peafowl. Also 
Crane, Swan and Fancy bs ng Also Doves of several 
varieties. Deer Jack Rab! 

Send $1.00 in ¥_— = yo colortype catalogue. 


Chiles & Company - Mt. Sterling, Kentucky 
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IRGINIA GAMES, 

fancy black breasted red 

games, exhibition games, 
gamey fighters. 


WE ARE BOOKING 
ORDERS NOW FOR EGGS 


GREEN VIEW POULTRY FARM 
Waynesboro Virginia 
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Field and Stream—A pril, 1919 
“The Baby” ‘emnees Revolver 


ND MOST EFFECTIVE WEAPON 


Boys. you can nave Movies at your own home with this latest mode! 


MOVING PICTURE MACHINE 


Uses Standerd Films same as the trees 
Simply turn the handle. Cod Variety of of File’. —_ Bi werm on 


PRICE “siis** $2.50 |. 


Extra Films, iSec @ postpaid 

THIS IS A GENUINE MOVING PICTURE MACHINE 
and the motion pictures are clear, sharp and distinct 
The Moving Picture Machine is finely constructed, an¢ 
carefully put together by skilled workmen. It is made 
of Russian Metal, has a beautiful finish, and is oper 
ated by a finely constructed mechanism. The project- 
ing lenses are carefully ground and adjusted, triple 
polished, standard double extra reflector, throwing s 
ray of light many feet, and eaves the picture on 
the screen up to three or four feet In area. Th 
light is produced by a safety carbide anode, 
such as is used on the largest automobiles. This 
throws @ dazzling white light on the screen. 

Tt ts a solidly constructed and durable Moving 
Picture Machine. The mechanism is exceedingly 
simple and is readily operated by the most inex- 
perienced. The pictures shown by this marvelous 
Moving Picture Machine are not the common, 
crude and lifeless Magic Lantern variety, but are 
life-like photographic reproductions of actual 
people which never tire its 
This Moving Picture Machine has 





audiences. 


JOHNSON SMITH & CO.. 
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INVISIBLE INK 





LOVE LETTER RINK 


Writing written with this re- 
markable ink vanishes en- 
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Wilt Kill Up Te 200 Yards 
Accuracy of Grooving Insures Greet Penetration 
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Kenwood Sleeping Bags 
ire 8+ inches long, s inches in cireum- 
nee. Sewed with tight seam at 
Hborttom al d 1 to wl 1 28 inches of 
1 ‘ gap. 4% 

s. Brown water- 


CO*N 


MAKING THE MOST OF NATURE 


Spend your nights in the open, in warmth and comfort, protected from 


wind, rain, snow or cold. 

KENWOOD SLEEPING BAGS add comfort to the healthfulness of 
outdoor sleeping. They give warmth without weight, permit free move- 
ment of the limbs and are made without lacing, snaps or buckles so that the 
user may rest on either side. Generously cut—they are big and roomy. 
Scientifically designed. Made of pure, clean, long-tibred wool in natural 
colors, with soft nap on both sides. Cold and wind cannot penetrate the fabric. 

Leading sporting goods dealers and department stores sell Kenwood 
Outdoor Comfort Products. The Kenwood Sleeping Bag is ideal for out- 
door sleeping or indoors with the windows open. It keeps vour body warm. 
The Kenwood Outdoor Rug for sitting out-of-doors, wheel chair or on the 
steamer, keeps you warm and comfortable on even the coldest winter days. 
If you cannot get Kenwoed Products at your dealer, we will supply you. 

Write today for booklet illustrating and describing KENWOOD OUT- 
DOOR COMFORT PRODUCTS and picturing their uses in beautiful 


colored illustrations. Mailed without charge on request. 


Dept. F-2 KENWOOD MILLS Albany, N. Y. 


CHARLES FRANCIS PRESS, NEW YORK 











...and cigarettes helped to win i 


What a part the cigarette played! 

In those grim, tense moments, waiting fo 
the word to “go”; in that blessed lull, hou 
afterward, just before the relief party came 
in those other, sterner moments when hi 
spirit fought to smile, what was the thing h 
wanted most? | 

The cigarette! | 

And now, with the big job done, what s | 
much as the cigarette will help “keep hi 
smiling” until he’s home again ? 


A fact: 


Over 622 million Fatimas have so far been shippex 
to our soldiers abroad. And more are constantly oi 
the way for the boys who still are over there. 


FATIMA 


(j 4g OLE 
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